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CoBi, goDtle Sfeibq, ethereal MilJDDU, coBie, 
And from Uib bowm otjoa dropping eland, 
While moiio wikei KiouDd, vcil'd in a ihawar 
Of ahulawmg roiei, on our pliuiii deicend. 

O Hertford, fitted or to ihine in courts 
With niwfiected smeo, or nolk the plain 
With Innocence uid meditation join'd 
In ■oft osiemblige, kioton to my lonj, 
Which thy own Season painti ; whon Natnn all 
Ii blooming and bonevolent, like thee. 

And see where aurl; Wihter paaaea otT, 
Fv to the north, and calla hia ruffian hlaiUi 
Hia blaata olwj, and qnil the howling hill, 
The ehatter'd fbreit, and tho ravaged Tale ; 
Wliile aoflei golai auecDed, at whoae kind tonck, 
Diiiolving anowa in livid torrents lost, 
Tho monntaini lift theii green heads to the skj 

As jat the trembling jeor is nnconfinn'd. 
And Winter oil at eve roiumos iha breeis, 
Chilla the pole morn, md bids his driving alpets 
Deform the daj deliglitless : so that scarce 
The bittern knowa his time, with bill inguird. 
To shake ^is sounding marih ; or Trom the ahora 
The plovera when to waiter o'er tho heath, 
And slncT tbeii wild notPS to tlia listening wosta. ' 
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At last from Aries rolls tiio bounteous sun, 
And the bright Dull receives him. Then no more 
The* expansive atmosphere is cramp 'd with cold ', 
But, full of life and vivifying soul. 
Lifts the light clouds sublime, and spreads them thin^ 
Fleecy, and white o'er all surrounding heaven. 31 

Forth fly the tepid airs ; and unconfined. 
Unbinding earth, the moving soilness strays. 
Joyous, the* impatient husbandman perceives 
Relenting Nature, and his lusty steers 35 

Drives from their stalls, to where the well used plough 
Lies in the furrow, loosened from the frost. 
There unrefusing, to the harness'd yoke, 
They lend their shoulder, and begin their toil, 
Cheer'd by the simple song and soaring lark. 40 

Meanwhile incumbent o*cr the shining share 
The n^^er leans, removes the* obstructing clay, 
Winds the whole work, and sidelong lays the glebe. 

While thro* the neighbouring fields the sower stalks, 
With measured step ; a;id liberal throws the grain 45 
Into the faithful bosom of the ground : 
The harrow follows harsh, and shuts the scene. 

Be gracious. Heaven ! for now laborious man 
Has done his part. Te fostering breezes, blow ; 
Ye soUening dews, ye tender showers, descend ! 50 
And temper all, thou world-reviving sun, 
Into the perfect year ! Nor ye who live 
In luxury and ease, in pomp and pride. 
Think these lost themes, unworthy of your ear . 
Such themes as these the rural Maro sung 55 

To wide-imperial Rome, in the full height 
Of elegance and taste, by Greece refined. 
In ancient times, the sacred plough employed 
The kings, and awful fathers of mankind • 
And some, with, whom compared your insect tribet 60 
Are but the beings of a summer's day, 
Have held the scale of empire, ruled tlio storm 
Of mighty war; then, with unwearied hnnd 
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Difdainin^ little delicacies, ieized 
The plough, and greatly independent lived. 66 

Te generous Britons, venerate the plough ! 
And o'er youi^hiUs and long withdrawing valaa 
Let Autumn spread his treasures to the sun. 
Luxuriant and unbounded : as the sea. 
Far through his azure turbulent domain, 70 

Your empire owns, and from a thousand shoiM 
Wafts all the pomp of life into your ports ; 
Bo with superior boon may your rich soil. 
Exuberant, Nature's better blessings poor 
O'er every land, the naked nations clothe, 98 

And bo the' exhaustless granary of a world I 

Nor only through the lenient air this change, 
Delicious, breathes ; the penetrative sun, 
His force deep darting to the dark retreat 
Of vegetation, sets the steaming Power 80 

At large, to wander o'er the verdant earth, 
In various hues ; but chiefly thee, gay green ! 
Thou smiling Nature*s universal robe ! 
United light and shade ! whore the sight dwells 
With growing strength and ever new delight. 0i 

From the moist meadow to the wither'd hiU, 
Led by the breeze, the vivid verdure runs. 
And swells and deepens to the cherish'd eye. 
The hawthorn whitens ; and the juicy grovM 
Put fortli their buds, unfolding by degrees, W 

Till the whole leafy forest stands display'd, 
In full luxuriance, to the sighing gales ; 
Where the deer rustle through the twining brakej 
And the birds sing concealed. At once amy*d 
In all tho colours of the flushing year, OG 

By Nature's swid and secret working hand, 
7'he garden flows, and fills the liberal air 
With lavish (ragrance ; while the promised frttM 
Lies yet a little embryo, unperceived, 
Wllliin its crijnson folds. Now from the town, 
B 11 rind in smoke and sleep and noufome damps, 
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Ofl let ine wander o'er the dewy fields, 

Where freshness breathes, and dash the trembling drope 

From the bent bush, as through the verdant moxa 

Of sweetbriar hedges I pursue my walk ; 106 

Or taste the smell of dairy ; or ascend 

Some eminence, Augusta, in thy plains, 

And see the country, far diffused around. 

One boundless blush, one white-empurpled shower 

Of mingled blossoms ; wliero the raptured eye 110 

Hurries from joy to joy, and, hid beneath 

The fair profusion, yellow Autumn spies. 

If, brushed from Russian wilds, a cutting gala * 

Rise not, and scatter from his humid wings 
The clammy mildew ; or, dry blowing, breathe 115 
Untimely frost ; before whose baleful blast 
The full blown Spring through all her foliage chrinki 
Joyless and dead, a wide dejected waste. 
For ofl, engendered by the hazy north, 
Mj riads on myriads, insect armies waft 1^ 

Keen in the poison 'd breeze ; and wasteful cat. 
Through bads and bark, into the blackened core, 
Their eager way. A feeble race ! yet oft 
The sacred sons of vengeance ; on whose course 
Corrosive Famine waits, and kills the year. 135 

To check this plague, the skilful farmer chaff 
And blazing straw before liis orchard bums ; 
Till, all involved in smoke, the latent foe 
From every cranny suffocated falls : 
Or scatters o*cr the blooms the pungent dust 190 

Of pepper, fatal to the frosty tribe : 
Or, when the' envenom 'd leaf begins to curl, 
With sprinkled water drowns them in their nest : 
Nor, while they pick them up with busy bill, 
The little trooping birds unwisely scares. 135 

Be patient, swains ; these cruel-seemisg winds 
Blow not in vain. Far hence they keep repressed 
I'hose deepening clouds on clouds, surcharged with rain, 
That o'er Ihe vast Atlantic hither borne, 
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In endless train, would quench the summer blaze, 140 
And, cheerless, drown the crude unripen'd year. 

The north-east spends his rage ; he now shut op 
Within his iron cave, the* effusive south 
Warms the wide air, and o*er the void of heaven 
Breathes the big clouds with vernal showers distent. 
As first a dusky wreath they seem to rise, 146 

Scarce staining ether ; but, by swifl degrees, 
In heaps on heaps, the doubling vapour sails 
Along the loaded sky, and mingling deep ^ 

Sits on the' horizon round a settled gloom : ISO 

Not such as wintry storms on mortals shed. 
Oppressing life ; but lovely, gentle, kind, 
And full of every hope and every joy, ^ 

The wish of Nature. Gradual sinks the breese 
Into a perfect calm ; that not a breath 155 

Is heard to quiver through the closing woods, 
Or rustling turn the many-twinkling leaves 
Of aspen tall. The' uncurling floods, diffused 
In glassy breadth, seem through delusive lapso 
Forgetful of their course. 'T is silence all, lilO 

And pleasing expectation. Herds and flocks 
Drop the dry sprig, and mute imploring eye 
The falling verdure. Hush'd in short suspense, 
The plumy people streak their wings with oil. 
To throvr the lucid moisture trickling off: IG5 

And wait the' appioaching sign to strike, at once, 
Into the general choir. Even mountains, vales. 
And forests seem impatient to demand 
The promised sweetness. Man superior walks 
Amid the glad creation, musing praise, 170 

And looking lively gratitude. At last. 
The clouds consign their treasures to the fields ; 
And, softly shaking on the dimpled pool 
Prelusive drops, l^t all their moisture flow, 
In large effusion, o'er the freshrn'd world. 175 

The stealing sJiower is scarce to patter heard. 
By *uch as wander lliroujrh the forest walks, 
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Bone&tli tho* umbrageous muUitudo of UavPM. 
But who can hold tho sliado while Heaven dticceDdt 
In oniTerBal bounty^ shedding herbs 160 

And fruits and flowers on Nature's ample lap ! 
Swift Fancy fired anticipates their growth ; 
Andy while the milky nutriment distils, 
Beholds the kindling country colour round. 

Thus all day long the full distended clouds 185 

Indulge their genial stores, and well showered earth 
Is deep enrich'd with vegetable life ; 
Tilly in the western sky, the downward sun 
Looks out, effulgent, from amid tlio flush 
Of broken clouds, gay-shifling to liis beam. 190 

The rapid radiance instantaneous strikes 
Tho* illamined mountain, through the forest streams. 
Shakes on tho floods, and in a yellow mist, 
Far smoking o*er tho* interminable plain, 
In twinkling myriads lights tlie dewy gems. 195 

Moist, bright, and green, the landscape laughs around 
Full swell tho woods ; their very music wakes, 
Miz*d in wild concert wiUi the warbling brooks 
Increased, the distant bleatings of the hills, 
And hollow lows responsive from the vales, 200 

Whence blending, all the sweetened zephyr springs. 
Meantime, refracted from yon eastern cloud. 
Bestriding earth, tiie grand ethereal bow 
Shoots up immense ; and every hue unfolds, 
In fair proportion running from the red 206 

To whore tho violet fades into tlio sky. 
Hero, awful Newton, the dissolving clouds 
Form, fronting on tho sun, thy showery prism ; 
And to the sage-instructed eye unfold 
The various twine of light, by thee disclosed 310 

From the white mingling maze. Not so the boy : 
He wondering views tho bright enchantment bend. 
Delightful, o'er the radiant fields, and runs 
To catch the falling glory ; but amazed 
Beholds the* amusive arch before liim fly, 215 
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Then FanUh quite away. Still niglit succcedfly 
A loftien*!! shade, and saturated earth 
Awaits the morning beam, to give to light, 
Raised through ten thousand different plastic tubeS; 
The balmj treasures of the former day. 220 

Then spring the living herbs, profusely wild, 
0*er all the deep-green earth, beyond the power 
Of botanists to number up their tribes : 
Whether he steals idong the lonely dale, 
In silent search ; or through the forest, rank *J^i^» 

With* what the dull incurious weeds account, 
Bursts his blind way ; or climbs the mountain rock, 
Fired by the nodding verdure of its brow. 
With such a liberal hand has Nature flung 
Their seeds abroad, blown them about in winds, 330 
Innomerous miz*d them with th^ nursing mould. 
The moistening current, and prolific rain. 

But who their virtues can declare ? who pierce, 
With vision pure, into these secret stores 
Of health and life and joy ? the food of Man, 236 

While yet ho lived in innocence, and told 
A length of golden years ; unflesh'd in blood, 
A stranger to the savage arts of life, 
Death, rapine, carnage, surfeit, and disease , 
The lord, and not the tyrant, of tbe world. 340 

The first fresh dawn then waked the gladden'd race 
Of uncorrupted Man, nor blush'd to see 
The sluggard sleep beneath its sacred beam ; 
For their light slumbers gently fumed away ; 
And np they rose as vigorous as the sun, 2^i 

Or to the culture of the willing glebe 
Or to the cheerful tendance of the flock : 
Meantime the song went round ; and dance and sport, 
Wisdom and friendly talk, successive, stole 
Their hours away : while in vhe rosy vale 35C 

Love breathed his infant sighs, from anguish free, 
And full replete with bliss ; save the sweet pain, 
That, inly thrilling, but exalts it more 
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Nor yet injurious act, nor lorly deed, 
Wu known among those happy sons of LeaTea ; 25B 
For reason and benoTolenco were law. 
Harmonioas Nature too looked sroiliDg on. 
Clear shone the skies, cool'd with eternal gakii 
And babny spirit alL The youthful sun 
Shot his best rays, and still the gracious clouds 200 
D/opp'd fatness down , as o*er the swelling maad. 
The herds and flocks, commixing, play'd seciue. 
This when, emergent from the gloomy wood| 
The glaring lion saw, his horrid heart * 

Was meeken'd, and he joined his sullen joy 906 

For music held the whole in perfect peace : 
Soft sigh*d the flute ; the tender voice was heard, 
Warbling t/ia varied heart ; the woodlands round 
Applied their choir ; and winds and waters flow*d 
In consonance. Such were those prime of dtyn. 270 
But now those white unblemished manners, wbmico 
The fablmg poeU took their golden age. 
Are found no more amid these iron times, 
These dregs of life I now the distemper *d mind 
Has lost that concord of harmonious powers, 275 

Which forms the soul of happiness ; and all 
Is off the poise within : the passions all 
Have burst their bounds ; and reason, lialf extinot. 
Or impotent, or else approving, sees 
The foul disorder. Senseless, and deform*d, 380 

Convulsive anger storms at largo ; or, pale 
And silent, settles into fell revenge. 
Base envy withers at another's joy, 
And hates that excellence it cannot reach . . 
Desponding fear, of feeble fancies full, SB6 

Weak and unmanly, loosens cvc ry power 
E*en love itself is bitterness of soul, 
A pensive anguish pining at the heart ; 
Or, sunk to sordid interest, feels no more 
That noble wish tliat never cloyed desire, 
Which, solfish joy dis^ainin^, necks alone 
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To blan iUe doB[«r objoot qf hi taiae. 
Hope liekani with eitraragaoce ; and griaf, 
Of life unpatiBnt, into nuLdnan nrelli ; 
Or id dud dlence wutea ths woopiag hmra. 9DS 
ThsM, uid a thoiuuid mii'd emotioiu more, 
rroin er«r chmging viewi of good and ill 
FormM infinilaly »»rioii«, tb* the mind 
WUbandlenAann; whinea, deeply nuiklini i[rn«n 
The partial thought, a Ustleaa unc<^Fem, 300 

Cold, and aTerting from osr neighboar'a good ; 
Than daik disgtut, and lutred, winding irilea, 
Comrd deceit, and ruffian TJolonca ■ 
At lut, extinct each locial feoling, fell 
And JojlaM inhninanity parradea 3BG 

And petrlfiei the heart. Nature diitarb'd 
Ii dMm'd, vindictire, to have changed her eoarae. 

Hence, in old doakj time, a deluge came : 
When the deep-cleft dlap<King otb, that areh'd 
The ecntral walen round, impetnoDS roih'd, 310 

With nniTenal bnnt, into ths ^tf, 
And q'M tho high-piled hllli of fractured earth 
Wide daib'd the wavei, in nndnlation rait ; 
Till, from the oentre (o the itreaming clonda, 
A iboreleM ocean tumbled nnmd the globe. 3111 

^M Bawnna afnoe bare, irith leTereT awaj, 
OpprOM'd a brokm woild ; the Winter keen 
Shook forth hie wwte of raowa: and Bunmer rfiot 
Hi* pMtilentlal beate. Great Spring, before, 
Green'd all the year ; and frniti and bloaeama binali'd, 
In loeial nroetneai, on tbe aclfBaniB bovgb. 331 

Pore wai the temperate air ; an eren calm 
Peipetnal reign'd, aare what the Eaphjra bland 
Breetfaed o'or tlw blue ezpann : for then nor itonna 
Were taught to blow nor hunicanee ti rage ; 3V 

Sonnd alept the wsten ; no mlpbnreon* gloom 
Borell'd in tlie aky, and tent the lightning fbrth ; 
While aieklj dainpa, and cold automnal foga. 
Hong not, rolaiing, on tliu apringa of lifo 
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But now, of turbid elements the sport, 
From clear to cloudy toss'd, from hot to cold, 
And dry to moist, with inward-eating change. 
Our drooping days are dwindled down to nought, 
Their period fmish'd ere 'tis well begun. 

And yet the wholesome herb neglected dies ; 336 
Though with the pure exhilarating soul 
Of nutriment and health and vital powers, 
Beyond the search of art, 'tis copious bless'd. 
For, with hot ravine fired, enjanguinod Man 
Is now become the lion of the plain, 340 

And worse. The wolf, who from the nightly fold 
Fierce drags the bloating prey, ne'er drunk her milk, 
Nor wore her warming fleece : nor has the steer, 
At whose strong chest the deadly tiger hangs, 
E*er plottgh'd for him. They too are temper 'd high, 
With hunger stung and wild necessity, 346 

Nor lodges pity in their shaggy breast 
But Man, whom Nature form'd of milder clay, 
With every kind emotion in his heart, 
And taught alone to weep ; while from her lap 350 
She pours ten thousand delicacies, herbs. 
And fruits, as numerous as the drops of rain 
Or beams that gave them birth : bhall he, fair form ! 
^Vho waan sweet smiles, and lonks erect on heaven, 
E'er stoop to mingle with the prowling herd, 355 

And dip his tongue in gore ? the beast of prey, 
BloodHitain*d, deserves to bleed ; but you, ye flocks, 
What have you done ; ye peaceful people, whatt 
To merit death ? you, who have given us milk 
In luscbns streams, and lent us your own coat 800 
Against the Winter's cold ? and the plain oz, 
That harmless, honest, guileless animal, 
In what has he ofiended ? he, whose toil, 
Patient, and ever ready, clothes the land 
With all the pomp of harvest ; shall he bleed, 306 
And Btrugi^ling groan beneath tlie cruel hands 
Evwi of the down he feeds ? and that, perhaps, 
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To swell die riot of the* autamiial foaat, 

Won bj hii labour ? thai the feelin^f heart 

WooU tenderly roggett : bat *tiB enoughi 310 

Cn this late age, adventorous, to have toucird 

Light on the numbers of the Samian sagtj. 

High Heaven forbids the bold presumptuous strain, 

Whose wisest will has fix'd us in a state 

That must not yet to pure perfection rise. 378 

Now whan the first foul torrent of the brooks, 
Swelled with the vernal rains, ki ebb'd away, 
Andy whitening, down their mossy-tinctured stream 
Descends the billowy foam : now is the time, ^ 
While yet the dark-brown water aids the guile, 3811 
To tempt the trout. The well diflsombled flv. 
The rod fine-tapering with elastic spring, 
8natch*d from the hoary steed tlie floating line. 
And all thy slender watery stores prepare. 
But let not on thy houk the tortured worm 38B 

Convulsive twist in agonizing folds ; 
Which, by rapacuous hunger swallow'd deep, 
Gives^ as you tear it from the bleeding breast 
Of the weak, helpless, uncomplaining wretch. 
Harsh pain and horror to the tender hand. 396 

When with his lively ray the potant sun 
Has pierced the streams, and roused the finny race, 
Then, issuing cheerful, to thy sport repair ; 
Chief should the western breezes cur>'/ig plsy, 
And light o*er ether bear the shadowy clouds. 3D5 
High to their fount, this day, amid the hills. 
And woodlands warbling round, trace up the brooks , 
The next, pursue their rccky-channerd maze 
Down to the river, in whose ample wave 
Their little naiads lovo to sport at large. 400 

Just in the dubious point, where with the pool 
b miz*d the trembling stream, or where it boils 
Afoond the stone, or from the hallow*d bank 
Reverted plays in undulating flow, 
There throw, nice judging, th* delusive fly ; 406 
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And, u ;ou l«ad it round in utful cnrra, 
With aje lUantiTe mntk the •printing guM> 
Straight w tbov* tha niHWca of the Aood 
Thsj wsnUn tim, or urged by hunger lesp, 
Thou fix, vitii gantte twitoh, ths butwd luok : 4U 
Smoa Ughlly towng Is tli« gruij bank, 
And to ths shelving shore slow dragging imm, 
With Tarioui hand proportion'd to thw ItonM. 
If jel too joung, and nnlj deoeiTed, 
A worthlMri pr*7 acarce bondi jonr pliant rod, 4U 
Him, piteoni of liii jonth and the ahort apaea 
He baa enjoj'd the rital light oThea^en, 
Safl diaaugBge, and back into the atream 
The (pa^kled e^titre throw. Bot ahooU jo« Inn 
From bia dark haunt, beneath the tangled Rtsta 430 
Of pendant traea, the monarch Dfthe!>rook, 
BehoTBi jron then to plj jour fineit art. 
Long time ha, fbllovlng eantiona, ecana the flj ; 
And oil attsmpta to seiia it, but as ott 
The dimpled water ipeakj hia jealoui ftar. 126 

At lait, while baplj o'er the ahadjd ann 
FaMea a olond, ha deeperate talcci the death. 
With luUen plunge. At once ]te darta along 
Doap-itruck, and rum out nil the longtheti'd line ■. 
Than seoka the furthett ooze, the eheltering weed, 430 
The cavern'd bank, hia old locDre abode ; 
And flioe aloft, aud flooncei round the pool. 
Indignant of the guile. With jielding liand. 
That feel* him ftill, jet to hia furiou* ooom 
G ivM way, jou , now retiring, following now 43ft 
Ac> ote the atream, eihanrt hia idle rage : 
Till, BoBting broad upon hia bieatUea tide, 
And to his fats abandon'd, to the ahore 
You gaily drag yoor tuireBiiiitff priia. 439 

ThuB paaa the temperate hoar* ; but when the am 
Shekel from hie noonday throne tha aeattering elondi^ 
Even shooting liittoas langoor through the daopa; 
Then seek the bank when flowertng- riders crowd. 
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WhMa anttar'd iriU tlio lilj of Uis »]• 
lU bttlmj iwiana bmtlio*, wbere cowilipa hwif 4411 
Tlw itwj bead, whan purple Tialets inrlL, 
With all th* I0WI7 ebildniD of the ihids : 
Or lia reeliasd ba&c&th jon aprcmdiiig nah, 
Hong o'er th* ateap ; whcncs, borne on liquid winji 
The louading eulTor ihooU ; or when the hawk, 4G0 
High in tlw bertling cliff, hii epy bnildi. 
Tbara let the claaaio psga thj bncy IbuI 
ThroQftli rtind Msnei ; mck ni the Muittua awua 
Painta in the m&tohlei* huinonj ofaoag, 
Or caloh thjself th* Undacapo, gliding rjiti 4M 

Athirart ima^inttioD'i virid ejo : 
Or bj the vocal woods tod wntera lull'd, 
And iMt id looelj maamg, in the dreun, 
Contiuad, ofeuelev lolltade, where nil 
Ten thoiuand waaderitig nnagee oTUjinie, COB - 

Booth aTDrr pM( of p««iianii)ta peace; 
All but the kWDlIiDge of tbe aoften'd heart. 
That weaken, not diatarb, the ttanquil mind. 

Behold ja» breaUuD^ prospect bida the Mom 
Throw all her beaatj forth. But who can paint 4a 
Lilo Nature I Can imagination boait, 
Amid it* gaj creation, buea like beia ? 
Or can it mix them with that matchloaa •kilt, 
And loae them in each olber, aa appoara 
fne*er;biid that blows f Iffancy tbon 470 

Uooqnal Tuli beneath the pleuiog tuk. 
Ah, what ahall language do ! Ah, where find wonle 
Tinged with eo manj colours ; and whose powor. 
To Ufa approuhing, maj perfumo my lays 
With that Cm oil, IboM aromaLlD gales, ITS 

Tbat ineihaustive Bow contiDiial round.' 

Tet, though anccenloia, will the toil delight. 
Come then, je virgins and ye youths, wboN hoaru 
Have felt tb* raptures of refining love ; 
And Ihoo, Ananda, oonia, pride of m; song 1 460 

ronn'd by the tlraocs, lovolinen itself! 
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Come with thoie downcast eyes, tedate and wwmtt 
Thoso looks demure, that deeply pieroe the foaly 
Where, with the light of thoughtful reaaon miz*d| 
Shines lively fancy and the feeling heart* 486 

Oh, co)!ic ! and wliile the rosy-footed May 
Strals blu3hinir on, tog other lot us tread 
1 !:3 uiornin;^ dews, and gather in their prime 
Fresh-blooming flowers, to grace thy braidea hairy 
And thy loved bosom that improves their aweets. 490 

See, where the winding vale its lavish ttorea, 
Irriguous, spreads. See, how the lily drinks 
The latent rill, scarce oozing through the graM, 
Of growth luxuriant ; or the humid bonk, 
In fair profusion, decks. Long let ua walk, 406 

Where the breeze blows from yon extended field 
Of blossom'd beans Arabia cannot boaat 
A fuller gale of joy, than, liberal, thence 
[Iroathes through the sense, and takes the ravieh'dioiiL 
Nor is the mead unworthy of thy foot, 500 

Full of fresh vcrduie and nnnumber*d flowersi 
The negligence of Nature, wids and wild ; 
Wiicrc, undisguised by mimic Art. ahe spreads 
Unbounded beauty to the roving eye. 
I L^rc their delicious task the fervent bees, 606 

In swarming millions, tend : around, athwart. 
Through the soft air, the busy nations fly, 
Cling to the bud, and, with inserted tube. 
Suck ils prre essence, its ethereal soul ; 
A nd oi\, with bolder wing, they soaring dare 610 

1 he purple h^ath, or whero the wild thyme grovntf 
And yellow load them with the luscious spoil. 

At length the finished garden to the view 
lis vistas opens, and its alleys green. 
Snatched through the verdant maze, the hurried eyv 
Distracted wanders ; now the bowery walk 614 

Of covert close, where scarce a speck of day 
Falls on the lengthened gloom, protracted sweepf. 
Now meets the bending sky ; the river now 
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Oisiplinf 'long, Um biaeiy rafflod Iika, f 

The fbreiit darkanini tound, the gUUorinif qiin, 
TIm' lithereal mmmlaiD, tad Iha dutmnt Dwim. 
Bat whj 10 tar aicuniTe } wbsB al buiil, 
Along tiieu hlutltiug bordeii, biighl viUi daw, 
And in yon mingled wildoioaH of flonan, G 

Falr-nnndod Spiiitf; UDl>oaoiaa eveiy gnco ; 
Throwi out the snowdrap and the ccocuj fiM 
Tlw daily, piimroM, vtulsl darklj bluo. 
And poljuiUiva of unniualHr*d djn ; 
The jellow wallduwai, ilaiu'd with iron blown; I 
And laviah etuck tliU acenta tha gardan rouid i 
Ftom the aoil wing of Tomal braeioa altad, 
Anamouei; auiiculaa, enrich'd 
With ilkiiuiig qienl a'et all tttair TcWet karM ; 
And full ruiuaculaa of gbwing fed. 6 

Then comei the tulip raco, where Baaoty plaj* 
Her idle freshi ; from funily diffuaad 
To funily, a* fiiea the fatlier duct, 
Tlio varied coloura lun ; and, while they bieak 
On the cliann'd eye, tha' exulting floiiat ntarka, 
With eecret pride, the wondere of hii hand. 
No gradual bloom ia wanting ; from tha bnd, 
rintbocn of Spring, to SumiDci'* moiky tribM. 
Nor hyacintJw, of puieit virgin white. 
Low-bent, Bnd Lluihiog inwaid ; nor jonqniUaa, 8 
Of potent fragrance ; noi naroinua fair, 
Ai o'er Uio fabled IbuDtwn hanging ctill ; 
Nor broad carna^ona, dot gay (polled pink* ; 
Kor, ihower'd Itcid every bush, tha danuwk torn. 
Iniuvile nanibei*, dalicociee, amolla, fi 

With huea on hue* ezpreanion can.'Mt paint, 
The breath of Natura, and her endleu bteon. 

Hail, Bource of Being ! Univeml Sool 
Of heaven and esrlh I Esaential Freaenoe, hail ! 
To Tiiee I bond the knee ; to Tlteo my thoughU, SI 
Continual, climb; who, wi:li a inailor hood, 
Kait Hie (.rrvat w|jnj« ■i,\o pcrfpclion tnii<:h'd. 
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By Thee the various vegelative tribes, 

Wnipp*d in a filmy net and clad with leaves, 

Draw the live ether and imbibe the dew ; 660 

By Thee disposed into congenial soils, 

Stands each attractive plant, and sucks and sweUf 

The juicy tide ; a twinmg mass of tubes. 

At Thy command the vernal sun awakes 

The torpid ssp, detruded to the root SO 

By wintry winds ; that now, in fluent dance, 

And lively fermentation mounting, spreads 

All this innumerous-colour*d scene of things. 

As rising from the vegetable world 
My theme ascends, with equal wing ascend, 670 

My panting. Muse ; and hark, how loud the woods 
Invite you forth in all your gayest trim. 
Lend me your song^ ye nightingales ! oh, pour 
The maxy-rnnning soul of melody 
Into my varied verse ! while 1 deduce, l>75 

From the first note the hollow cuckoo sings. 
The symphony of Spring, and touch a theme 
Unknown to fame,— the Passion of the Groves. 

When first the sold of love is sent abroad. 
Warm through the vital air, and on the heart 680 
Harmonious seizes, the gay troops begin, 
In gallant thought, to plume the painted wing ; 
And try again the long forgotten straiii. 
At first faint warbled. But no soener grows 
The sofl infusion prevalent and wide, 688 

Than, all alive, at once their joy overflows 
In music unconfined. Up springs the lark. 
Shrill- voiced and loud, the messenger of mom ; 
£re yet the shadows fly, he mounted sings 
Amid the dawning clouds, and from their havmts 600 
Calld up the tuneful nations. Every copse 
Deep tangled, tree irregular, and bush 
Bending with dewy moisture, o'er the beads 
Of the coy quiristers that lodgu within, 
Are prodigal of harmony. The thrush 695 



SPRING. 19 

And woodlark, o*er the kind conteDdlng throng 
Superior heard, ran through the sweetest length 
or notes ; when listeningr Philomela deigns 
To let them jcj, and purpOees, in thought 
Elate, to make her night excel their daj. 600 

The blackbird whistles (rom the thorny brake ; 
The mellow bullfinch answers from the groTe - 
Nor are the linnets, o*eT the flowering furze 
Poui*d out profusely, silent. Join*d to these 
Innumerous songsters, in the freshening shiCSe (M 
Ofnew-spning leavesy their modulations mix 
Mellifluous. The jay, the rook, the daw. 
And each harsh pipe, discordant heard alone, 
Aid tl«e fbll ccneert : whtf 3 the stockdoTe breuUiM 
A melancholy murmur through the whole. 610 

Tis lore creates their melody, and all 
This waste of munc is the voice of love ; 
That even to birds and beasts the tender arts 
Of pleasing teaches. Hence the glossy kind 
Try every winning way inventive love 615 

Can dictate, and in courtship to their mates 
Pour forth their little souls. First, wide around, 
With distant awe, in airy rings they rove, 
Endeavouring by a thousand tricks to catch 
The cunning, conscious, half averted glance 
Of the regardless charmer. Should she seem 
Softening the least approvance to bestow. 
Their colours burnish, and, by hope inspired. 
They brisk advance ; then, on a sudden stmek, 
Retire disorder*d ; then again approach ; 
In fond rotation spread the spotted wing, 
And shiver every feather with desire. 

Connubial leagues agreed, to the deep woods 
They haste away, all as their fancy leads. 
Pleasure, or food, or secret safety prompts ; 
That Nature's great command may be obey*d : 
Nor all the sweet sensations they perceive 
'.ndfiiired in vain.^ Some to the holly hedge 
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Mcsilui;^ repaii, uiiU lo ihe iliicket aom9 , 

Some to the rudo protection of Uie thorn 

Commit their feeble ofikpriog. The cleft trea 

Offers its kind concealmenl to a few. 

Their food its insects, and its moss their nesUk 

Others apart, far in the grass/ dale. 

Or roughening waste, their humble texture weaT«. 640 

But most in woodland solitudes delight. 

In -unfrequented glooms, or shaggy banks. 

Steep, and divided by a babbling brook, 

Whose murmurs sooth them all the lirelong day, 

When by kind duty fiz'd. Among the ro<A» CIS 

Of hazel, pendent o'er the plaintive stream. 

They fiame the first foundation of their domes , 

Dry sprigs of trees, in artful fabric laid, 

And bound with olay together. Now 'tis nought 

But restless hurry through the busy air, 650 

Boat by unnumbered wings. The swallow sweopft 

The slimy pool, to build his hanging house 

Intent. And often, from tlio careless back 

Of herds and flocks, a thousand tugging bills 

Pluck hair and wool ; and oft, when unobserved, G5b 

^teal from the barn a straw : till, soft and warm. 

Clean and complete, their habitation grows. 

As thus the patient dam assiduous sits, 
Not to be tempted from her tender task, 
Or by sharp hunger or by smooth delight, 000 

Though the whole loosened Spring around her blowi, 
Her sympathizing lover takes his stand 
High on the' opponent bank, and ceaseless sings 
The todious time away ; or else supplies 
Her place a moment, while she sudden flits 066 

To pick the scanty meal. The' appointed Uma 
With pious toil fulfill'd, the callow young, 
Warm'd and expanded into perfect life, 
Their brittle bondage break, and come to light, 
A helpless family, demanding food 670 

With constant clamour : O, what passions then. 
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«\':itft lurking sontimcnU of kindly care, 
On tho new uarciit^ seize ! Away they fly 
Ancclionate, and nndesiring bear 
TUo most delicious morsel to their young , G9S 

Which equally distributed, again 
Th3 searc}\ begins. E'on so a gentle pair, 
By fortune sunk, bnt form'd of generous mould, 
And charm'd with cares beyond tho vulgar breifti 
in some lone cot amid the distant woods, 090 

Sustained alone by providential Heaven, 
Oft, as they weeping eye their infant train, 
Check their own appetites, and give them all 

Nor toil alone they scorn ; exalting love. 
By the gnkt Father of the Spring inspired, 685 

Gives instant courage to the fearful race. 
And, to the simple, art. With stealthy wing. 
Should some rude foot their woody haunts moleef. 
Amid a neighbouring bush they silent drop, 
And whirring thence, as if alarm'd, deceive G90 

The* unfeeling schoolboy. Hence, around the head 
Of wandering swain, the wliite-wing d plover wheels 
Her sounding flight, and then directly on 
In long excursion skims the level lawn 
To tempt him from her nest. The wild-duck, hence, 
0*or the rough moss, and o*er the trackless waste 696 
The heath-hen flutters, pious fraud '. to lead 
The hot pursuing spaniel far astray. 

Be not the Muse ashamed here to bemoan 
Her brothers of the grove, by tyrant Man TOO 

Inhuman caught, and in the narrow cage 
Frcm liberty confmed and boundless air. 
Dull are the pretty slaves, their plumage dull. 
Ragged, and all its brightening lustre lost ; 
Nor is that sprightly wildness in their notes, 70S 

Which, clear and vigorous, warbles from the beech. 
O then, ye friends of love and love-taught song, 
Spare the sod tribes, this barbarous art forbear * 
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If on your bosom innocence can win, 

Music engage, or piety persuade. 710 

Bat let not chief the nightingale lament 
Her ruin'd caro, too delicately framed 
To brook the harsh confmement of the cage. 
Oil when, returrtng with her loaded bill, 
The* astonish 'd moUicr finds a vacant nest, 71ft 

Uy the hard handj of unrelenting clowns 
Robb'd, to the ground the vain provision falls ; 
Her pinions ruffle, and low>drocping scarce 
Can bear tlio mourner to the poplar shade ; 
Where, all abandon'd to despair, slie sings 7M 

Her sorrows through tlio night ; and, on the boiagb, 
Solo>sitting, still at every dying fall 
Xakos up again her lamentable strain 
Of winding woe ; till, wide around, the woods 
Sigh to her song, and with her wail resound. 725 

BlI now the foathcr'd youth tlieir former bouadi^ 
Ardent, disdain ; and, weighing oil their wings, 
Demand the free possession of the sky : 
This one glad oiRje mere, and then dissolves 
Parental love at once, now needless grown. 790 

Unlavish Wisdom never works in vain. 
'TIS on some evcnisg, sunny, grateful, mild. 
When nought but balm in brcatliing Uurough the woods, 
With yellow lustro bright, that the cew tribes 
Visit the spacious h^aTons, and look abroad 796 

On Natnre*s common, far as they can see. 
Or wing, their range an'l pasture. O'er the brnghfl 
Dancing about, still at t)io giddy verge 
Their resolution fails ; their pinions svill, 
In loose libration sirctcird, to trust tiie void 74d 

Trembling rcfuso : till down before thorn fly 
The parent guides, and chide, exhort, command^ 
Or push them off. Tiic surging air roceivos 
Its plumy burden ; and their self-taught wings 
Winnow the waving «*]fnipnt. On ground 715 
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Alifhtcdy bolder up again thej let 4, 

FirJior and faA-ther on, the lengthening flight , 

Till Tanlah*d erory fear, and eyery power 

Romed into life and action, light in air 

The' acquitted parcnta aee their aoaring race, 750 

And once rejoicing never know them more! 

High from the summit of a craggy cUflT, 
Himg o*er the deep, auch aa amazing frowns 
On iitmoet KildaV shore, whose lonely raco 
Rerign the setting sun to Indian worlds, 7R3 

The royal eagle draws his vigorous young, 
Strong-ponnced, and ardent with paternal fire. 
Haw fit to raise a kingdom of their own, 
He drives them from his fort, the towering seat, 
For ages, of his empire ; which, in peace, 700 

Unitidn'd he holds, while many a league to sea 
He wings his courso, axxd preys in distant isles. 

Sbonld I my stens turn to Uie rural scat, 
Whoee lo^ elms and venerable oaks 
Invite the rook, who high amid the boughs, 705 

In early Spring, his airy city builds. 
And ceaseless caws nmusive ; there, well ploasod| 
I m%ht the various polity survey 
Of the tair'd household kind. The careful hen 
CUb all her chirping family around, 770 

f*ed aad defended by the fearless cock ; 
Whoee breast with ardour flames, as on he walks, 
Graeefuli and crows defiance. In the pond, 
Thv finely checker'd duck, before her train, 
Rowi garrulous. The stately sailing swan 775 

Gtivee out his snowy plumage to the gale ; 
Aady arciiing proud his neck, with oary feM 
Bman fi>rward fierce, and guards his osier isle, 
PMeethre of his young. The turkey nigh. 
Load threatening, reddens ; while the peacock sproads. 
Hie every-oolour'd glory to the sun 781 

* Hw fhnheit of the weftsm iilciids of Bcothmd. 



eir=s 



£4 



SPRING. 



And swims in radias I majesty along 

0*er the whole homely scene the cooing dove 

Flies tliick m amorous chase, and wanton rolls 

The glancing eye, and turns the changeful neck. Ttt 

Wliilo thus the gentle tenants of the shade " 

Indulge their purer loves, the rougher world 
Of brutes below rusli furious into flame 
And fierce desire. Through all hb lusty Tcins 
The bull, decp-scorch'd, the raging passion feels. 790 
Of pasture sick, and negligent of food. 
Scarce seen, he wades among the yellow broom, 
While o'er his ample sides the rambling sprays 
Luxuriant shoot ; ov through the mazy wood 
Dejected wanders, nor the* enticing bud 79R 

Crops, though it presses on his careless sense. 
And oft, in jealous maddening fancy wrapp'd. 
He seeks the fight ; and, idly butting, feigns 
His rival gored in every knotty trunk. 
Him should he meet, the bellowing war bo^^ins ; 8CpO 
Their eyes flash fury ; to the hollowed earth. 
Whence the sand flies, they mutter bloody deeds, 
And, groaning deep, the* impetuous battle mix : 
'^Vhile the fair heifer, balmy-breathing, near. 
Stands kindling up their rage. The trembling steed, 
With this hot impulse seized in every nerve, 806 

Nor heeds the rein, nor hears the sounding thoLig ' 
Blows are not felt ; but, tossing high his head. 
And by the well known joy to distant plains 
Attracted strong, all wild he bursts away ; SIO 

O er rocks and woods and craggy mountains flies : 
And, neighing, on the* aerial summit takes 
The' exciting gale ; then, steep-descending, cloavofl 
The headlong torrents foaming down the hillS| 
E'en where the madness of the straiten'd stream Sl*^ 
Turns in black eddies round : such is the force 
With which his frantic heart and sinews swell. 

Nor ondelighted by the boundless Spring 
Are tho broad monsters of the foaming deep 
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From the deep o(;zfl and ^elid cavern rouiedy 

They flounce and tumble in unwieldly joj. 

Dire were the strain, and dinonantf to eing 

The truel raptnroi of the savage kind : t 

How by this flame their native wrath sublimedi 

They roam, amid the fury of their heart, 

I'he iar resounding waste in fiercer bands, 

And growl their horrid loves. But this the theiiM 

I sing, enraptured, to the British Fair, 

Forbids, and leads me to the mountain brow, 

Where sits the shepherd on the grassy turf, 830 

Inhaling, healthful, the descending sun. 

Arcuud him feeds his many 'bleating' flock, 

Of various cadence ; and his sportive lambs, 

This way and that convolved, in friskful glee, 

Their frolics play. And now the sprightly race 635 

Invites them forth ; when swi^, the signal given, 

They start away, and sweep the massy mound 

That runs around the hill ; the rampairt once 

Of iron war, in ancient barbarous Umes, 

When disunited Britain ever bled, 840 

Lost in eternal broil : ere yet she grew 

To this deep-laid indissoluble state. 

Where Wealth and Commerce lifl their ^Iden hoadf. 

And o*er our labours Liberty and Law, 

Impartial, watch ; the wonder of a world ! 815 

What is tnis mighty breath, ye sages, say, 
Thaf, in a powerful language, felt, not heard, * 
Instructs the fowls of heaven ? and through their broast 
These arts of lore diffuses ? What, but God ? 
Inspiring God ! who, boundless Spirit all, 8C0 

And unremitting Energy, pervades. 
Adjusts, sustains, and agitates the whole. 
He ceaseless works alone ; and yet alone 
Seems not to work : with such perfection Ihuned 
Is this complex stupendous scheme of things. 
But, though conceal*d, to every purer eye 
The* In&rming Author in his works appears : 

3 
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Chief, lo^olj Spring, in thee, and thy Bofl 
The Smiling^ God is seen ; while water, earthy 
And air attest his bounty ; which exalts 
The brute creation to this finer thought 
And annual melts their undesigning heiits 
ProfuBoIy thus in tenderness and joy. 

Still lot my song a nobler note assume. 
And sing the' infusire force of Spring on man. 
When heaven and earth, as if contending, tm 
To raise his being and serene his soul. 
Can he forbear to join the general smile 
Of Nature ? Can fierce passions vex his breast, 
While every gale is peace, and every grove 870 

Is melody ? hence ! from the bounteous walks 
Of flowing Spring, yo sordid sons of earth, 
Hard, and unfeeling of another's woo j 
Or only lavish to yourselves ; away ! 
But come, ye generous minds, in whoso wide thomglity 
Of all his works, creative Bounty bums 87f 

With warmest beam ; and on your open front 
And liberal eye, sits, from his dark xyitreat 
Inviting modest Want. Nor, till invoked. 
Can restless goodness wait ; your active March 860 
Leaves no cold wintry comer unexplored ; 
Like silent-working Heaven, surprisung oft 
The lonely heart with unexpected good. 
For you the roving Spirit of the wind 
Blows Spring abroad ; for you the teeming olondi 8B5 
Descend in gladsome plenty o'er the world ; 
And the sun sheds his kindest rays for yon, 
Te flower of human race ! in these green day% 
Reviving Sickness lifts her4angnid head ; 
Life flows afresh ; and young-eyed Health omits OPO 
The whole creation round. Contentment wiUw 
The sunny glade, and feels an inward bli» 
8prin/t o*er his mind, beyond the power of kfa^^ 
To purchase. Pure serenity apace 
Induces thought and, contemplation still 
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R}- iwifl iegrect iliu Ioto of Nituie wotka, 
Anil u',nriu* l)ia boiam ; till at lut, ■nhlinml 
I'o rnplure and culiiuiiulic boat, 
We fesi llie preienl Doitj, aud ta«t« 
The joj of Gon to lea a happy world I HO 

Tlicie iro Ibe aacrad feeUnga oftli/ bMIt, 
Tliv hoart infoim'd by reaaou'i purer njt 
O LyttoIloD, Uie fciend [ thy panLoni thul 
Aud mcdilatioDi Tary, u at large. 
Courting the Miua,tbroiigli Hsglay Puk tbovitnifV; 
Th/ Biilidi Tempilt ! there along the dale, BOO 

With wuodi o'orhung, and ahagg'd with moMj nqki, 
Wbance on each hand tha guahing waten play, 
And down the rongh caacade white daahing GUI, 
Ot gloam-in lengthea'd viata lluoogh tha trata, SIO 
Ton ailent itenl ; or ait beneath the ahade 
Of Bolemn oaka, that tuft the aweUing nonnta 
Thrown graceful round bj nature'* eareleaa htaif 
And penaive liaten to the Tuiona voica 
Of rural peace : the iiarda, Uia llodu, th* bMa, Sit 
The hoUow-whiipcring broaia, the plaint jfiUli 
That, purling down amid the twiited loola 
Wbich creep amond, their dewy mnnntirB abak* 
On th« MMilh'd ear. From theae abatiaotad eft, 
Tou wander through Ihe pliitoaaphis world ; S90 

Where in bright train continual wondets riao. 
Or to the curious or the pioni eye. 
And oil, conducted by hiatoric tnilh, 
You tread the long extent of backward tiniei 
Plaouing, with wsriu bsnavolence of mind MB 

And honeat zeal, uowarp'd by party rage, 
Britannia'a weal ; how from the renal gulf 
To raiie her virtue, and her arte rOTire. 
Or,'t':;ining thonce thy view, tbeae graver thoa^rta 
Tha Mnsea chirm : irhjln, nitli fiirnlntn rafaait. UO 
Tou draw the' inapiring breath of aneieat »■(; 
Till nooiy riaea, emulous, thy own. - 
^orbips thy loved Lucinds. aharea thy walk, 
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With foul to thine attuned. Tiien Nature all 

Wears to tbd lover's eye a loolc of love ; 

And all the tumult of a guilty world, 

Toss'd by ungenerous passions, sinks awaj. 

The tender heart is animated peace , 

And as it pours its copious treasures forth, 

fvi varied converse, softening every theme, MO 

You, frequent pausing, turn, and from her oyes. 

Where mecken*d sense, and amiable grace, 

And lively sweetness dwell, enraptured, drink 

That nameless spirit of ethereal joy, 

Unutterable happiness 1 which love 945 

Alone bestows, and on a favoured few. 

Meantime you gain the height, from whose fair brow 

The bursting prospect spreads immense around : 

And snatch 'd o'er hill and dale, and wood and lawn. 

And verdant field, and darkening heath between, 950 

And villages embosoiii'd soft in trees. 

And spiry towns ly surging columns mark*d 

Of houiohold smoke, your eye excursive roams : 

Wide-iftretcWing from the hall, in whose kind haunt 

The Hospitable Genius lingers still, 955 

To where the broken landiicape, by degrees 

Ascending, rouglions into rigid hills ; 

0*er which the Cambrian mountains, like far clouds 

Thftt skirt the blue horizon, dusky rise. 

Flushed by the spirit of the genial year, 960 

Now from the virgin's cheek a fresher bloom 
Shoots, less and less, tin live carnation round ; 
Her L'ps blush deeper sweets ; she breathes of youth ; 
The shining moisture swells into her eyes. 
In brighter flow ; her wishing bosom heaves 966 

With palpitations wild ; kind tumults seize 
Hor veins, and all her yielding soul is love. 
From the keen gaze her lover turns away, 
Full of the dear ecstatic power, and sick 
With sighing languishmcnt. Ah then, ye fair 1 970 
Be greatly cautious of your sliding hearts 
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Dare not the' infectioas sigh ; the pleading looky 
Downcait and low, in meek submission dresa'd. 
But full of guile. Let not the fenrent tonguei 
Prompt to deceive, with adulation smooth, 
Gain on your purposed wilL Nor in the bower, 
Where woodbines flaunt, and roses shed a eoneh. 
While Evening draws her crimson curtains roiuul, 
Trust your soft minutes with betraying Man. 

And let the* aspiring youth beware of love, 
Of thaemcoth glance beware ; for *tis too late, 
When on his heart the torrent soflneas pours ; 
Then wisdom prostrate lies, and fading fam* 
Dissolves in air away ; while the fond sonly 
Wrapp*d in gay visions of unreal blin, 
Still paints the* illusive form ; the liiT\dling grmae ; 
The' enticing smile ; the modest seeming eye, 
Beneath whose beauteous beams, belying heavesi 
Lurk searchless cunning, cruelty, and death : 
And still, false-warbling in his cheated ear. 
Her siren voice, enchanting, draws him on 
To guileful shores and meads of fatal joy. 

£*en present, in the very lap of love 
Inglorious laid ; while music flows around, 
Perfumes, and oils, and wine, and wanton homt ; 
Amid the roses fierce Repentance rears 
Her snaky crest ; a quick returning pang 
Shoots through the conscious heart ; where hmuMurftiU 
^And great design, ^against the' oppressive load 
Of luxury, by fits, impatient heave. 1000 

But absent, what fkntastio woes, aroused, 
Rage in each thought, by restless musing M, 
Chill the warm cheek, and blast the bloom of lifb ? 
Neglected fortune flies ; and, sliding swill, 
Prone into ruin, fiJl his scom*d affairs. IQOb 

Tis nought but gloom around : the darken*d i^ 
Loses his light. The rosy-bosom*d Spring 
To weeping fancy pines ; and yon bright areb. 
Contracted, bends into a duskv vault 
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All Natare fiideB extinct ; and she alonn, 1010 

Hoard, felt, and seen, posi^esses every thoughti 

Fills every sense, and pants in every vein. 

Books are but formal dulness, tedious friends ; 

And sad amid the social band he sits, 

Lonely, and inattentive. From his tongue 1015 

The' onfiniah'd period falls : while, borne away 

On swelling thought, his wailed spirit flies 

To the vain bosom of his distant fair ; 

And leaves the semblance of a lover, fix'd 

In melancholy site, with head declined, 1090 

And love-dejected eyes. Sudden he starts, 

Shook from his tender trance, and restless runs 

To gUnmiering shades and sympathetic glooms ; 

Where the dun umbrage o*or the falling stream, 

Romantic, hangs ; there through the pensive dusk 

Strays, in heart-thrilling meditation lost, 10^26 

Indulging all to love : or on the bonk 

Thrown, amid drooping lilies, swells the breeze 

With sighs unceasing, and the brook with tears. 

Thus in soft anguish he consumes the day, 1030 

Nor quits his deep retirement, till the Moon 

Peeps tlirough the chambers of the ^eccy east, 

Enlightened by degrees, and in her train 

Leads on the gentle Hours ; then forth he walks, 

Beneath the trembling languish of her beam, 1036 

With softened soul, and woes the bird of eve 

To mingle woes with his : or, while the world 

And all the sons of Care lie hush'd in sleep. 

Associates with the midnight shadows drear ; 

And, sighing to the lonely taper, pours 1040 

His idly-tortured heart into the page, 

Meant for the moving messenger of love ; 

Where rapture bums on rapture, every line 

With rising frenzy fired. But if on bed 

Delirious flung, sleep from his pillow flies, 1046 

All night he tosses, nor the b«lmy power 

In any posture finds i till the gray Mom 
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LiAs bor pale Icuitre on tho paler wretch » 

Exanimate by love ; and then perhaps 

Exhausted Nature Binks awhile to rest, 1066 

Still interrupted by distracted dreams, 

That o'er the sick imagination rise, 

And in black colours paint the mimic scene. 

Ofl with the' enchantress of his soul he talks ; 

Sometimes in crowds distressed ; or if retired 10fi6 

To secret winding ilower-enwoven bowers, 

Far from the dull impertinence of Mar, 

Just as he, credulous, his endless cares 

Begins to loose in bKnd oblivions love, 

Snatch'd from her yielded hand, he knows not how. 

Through forests huge, and long untravel'd heaths 1061 

With desolation brown, he wanders waste, 

In night and tempest wrapp'd : or shrinks aghaiit, 

Back, from the bending precipice ; or wades 

The turbid stream below, and strives to reach t065 

The further shore ; where succourless and sad, 

She with extended arms his aid implores ; 

But strives in vain ; borne by the* outrageous flood 

To distance down, he rides the ridgy wave. 

Or whelm'd beneath the boiling eddy sinks. 1070 

These are the charming agonies of love. 
Whose misery delights. But through the hearl^ 
Should jealoupy its venom once diffuse, 
Tis then delightful misery no more. 
But agony unmix*d, incessant gall, 1075 

Corroding every thought, and blasting all 
Lore's paradise. Te fairy prospects, then, 
Te beds of roses, and ye bowerii of joy. 
Farewell ! ye gleamings of departed peace, 
Shiae out your last * the yellow-tinging plague 066 
Internal vision taints, and in a night 
Of livid gloom imagination wraps. 
AJB, then ! instead of love-enliven'd cheeks, 
Of sunny features, and of ardent eyes 
Wttb flowmg rapture bri{?ht. dnrk looks succeed, 1066 
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SofluMd and glaring with untender fire , 

A clouded aspect, and a burning cheek. 

Where the whole poison'd soul, malignant, lita 

And frightens love awaj. Ten thousand fears 

Invented wild, ten thousand frantic views 1(M 

Of horrid rivals, hanging on the charms 

For which he melts in fondness, eat him up 

With fervent anguish and consuming rage. 

In vain reproaches lend their idle aid. 

Deceitful pride, and resolution frail, lOM 

Giving fiilse peace a moment. Fancy pours. 

Afresh, her beauties on his busy thought, 

Her first endearments twining round the soul. 

With all the witchcraft of ensnaring love. 

Straight the fierce storm involves his mind anew, i 100 

Flames through the uenres, and ooils along the voiiis t 

While anzioas doubt distracts the tortured heart * 

For e'en Uio sad assurance of his fears 

Were ease to what he feels. Thus the warm joulh, 

Wham love deludes mto his thorny wilds, 1105 

Through flowery-tempting paths, or leads a life 

Of fever*d rapture or of cruel care ; 

His brightest aims extinguish'd all, and all 

His lively moments running down to waste. 

Bat happy they ! the happiest of their kind 1 1110 
Whom gentler stars unite, and in one fate 
Their hearts, their fortunes, and their beings blend. 
"Tis not the coarser tie of human laws. 
Unnatural oil and foreign to the mind. 
That binds their peace, but harmony itself, 1116 

Attuning all their passions into love ; 
Wiiore friendship full exerts her softest power. 
Perfect esteem enlivened by desire 
Ineffable, ^nd sympathy of soul ; 
Thought meeting thought, and will preventing will, 
With boundless confidence : for nought but love 1121 
Can answer love, and render bliss secure. 
Let him, ungenerous, who, alone intent 
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To h!cM liiniMlf, from sordid parents buye 
The loathing virgin, in etemaJ care, 119i 

Well merited, consume his nights and daye 
Let barbarous nations, whose inhuman lore 
Is wild desire, fierce as the suns they feol ; 
Let eastern tyrants from the light of heaven 
Seclude their bosom-slaves, meanly possew'd 1190 
Of a mere lifeless, violated form ; 
While those whom love cements in holy faith. 
And equal transport, free as Nature live, 
Disdaining fear. What is the world to them, 
Its pomp, its pleasure, anA its nonsense all ! 11 96 

Who in each other clasp whatever frir 
High fancy forms, and lavish hearts can wish ; 
Something than beauty dearer, should they look 
Or on the mind, or mind-illumined face ; 
Truth, goodness, honour, harmony, and love, 1140 
The richest bounty of indulgent Heaven. 
Meantime a sroiung ofispring rises round. 
And mingles both their graces. By degrees, 
The human blossom blows ', and every day, 
Soil as it roll) along, shows some now chanut 1145 
The father's lustre, and the mother*s bloom. 
Then infant reason grows apace, and calls 
For the kind hand of an assiduous care. 
Delightful task 1 to rear the tender thought, 
To teach the young idea how to shoot, 1150 

To pour the fresh instruction o'er the mind. 
To breathe the* enlivening spirit, and to fix 
The generous purpose in the glowing breast. 
Oh, speak the joy ! ye, whom the sudden tear 
Surprises often, while you look around, 1 155 

And notliing strikes your eye but sights of blt«y 
All various Nature pressing on the heart : 
An elegant sufficiency, content, 
lletirement, rural quiet, friendship, books. 
Case and alternate labour, useful life, 1100 

Progressive virtue, and approving Heaven* 
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Thew aro tht matchlef joyi of yiituotui hnre } 
And thui tboir roomentfl fly. The Seasons Umvp 
As ceaseless round a jarring world they roll, 
Still find them happy ; and consenting Spkutc 
Sheds her own rosy garland on their heads : 
Till evening comes at last, serene and mild ; 
Whon aflor the long vernal day of life, 
Enamoured more, as more remembrance swell* 
With many a proof of rocollocted love, 
Together down they sink in social deep ; 
Together freed, their gentle spirits fly 
To scenes whore hve and liiiss immoKml 
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From brightening ftelda of ether fkir diicloMdi 

Child of the San, refulgent Sum m sr oomeey 

In pride of youth, and felt through Nitnre*i dvpth 

He CQinos attended by the f ukrj Hoora, 

And erer fanning breezes, on hia way ; 6 

While, from hia ardent look, the turning Spring 

Arerta her blushful face ; and earth, and akiaiy 

All smiling, to hb hot domhiion leaves. 

Hence, let me haste into the midwood shad*, 
Where scarce a sunbeam wanders through tho gloon ; 
And on the dark-green grass, beside tha brink 11 
Of haunted atream, that by the roots of oak 
Rolla o*er the rocky channel, lie at large. 
And sing the glories of the circling year. 

Come, Inspiration ! from thy hennitHMat| 15 

By mortal seldom found : may Fancy dare. 
From thy fix'd serious eye, and raptured glaaea 
Shot on surrounding hearen, to steal one kM»k 
Creative of the Poet, every power 
Exalting to an ecstasy of aoul. 20 
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And thouy my youthful Muse's early friMidy 
In whom the human graces all unite : 
Pure light of mind, and tenderness of heart t 
Genius, and wisdom ', the gay social senMi 
By decency chastised ; goodness and wit, flS 

In seldom-meeting harmony combined ; 
Unblemished honour, and an active zeal 
For Britain's glory, Liberty, and Man ; 
O Dodington ! attend my rural song, 
'3toop to my theme, inspirit every line, SO 

And teach me to deserve thy just applause. 

With what an awful world-revolving power 
Were first the unwieldly planets launch'd along 
The* illimitable void ! thus to remain, 
Amid the flux of many thousand years, > 36 

That oft has swept the toiling race of men 
And all their laboured monuments away, 
Firm, unremitting, matchless, in their course ; 
To the kind-temper'd change of night and day, 
And of the seasons ever stealing round, 40 

Minutely faithful : such the* All-perfect Hand ! 
That poised, impels, and rules the steady whole. 

When now no more the' alternate Twins are fired, 
And Cancer reddens with the solar blaze, 
Short is the doubtful empire of the night ; 4A 

And soon, observant of approaching day. 
The mook-eyed Mom appears, mother of dews, 
At first faint-gleaming in the dappled east : 
Till far o'er ether spreads the widening glow ; 
And, firom before the lustre of her face, 50 

White break the clouds away. With quickan*d step. 
Brown Night retires : young Day pours in apace, 
And opens all the lawny prospect wide. 
The dripping rock, the mountain's misty top 
Swell on the sight, and brighten with the dawn. 61 
Blue, through the dusk, the rmoking currents shine t 
And from the bladed field the fearful hare 
Limps, awkward ; while along the forest glade 
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Tha wild deer trip, and ofton turniiig gaze 

At early passenger. Music awakee QD 

The native voice of undissembled joy ; 

And thick around llie woodland hymns arise. 

Roused by the cock, the soon-clad shophord loaret 

His mossy cottage, where with Peace he dwells ', 

And from the crowded fold, in order, drives 65 

His flock, to taste the verdure of the morn. 

Falsely luxurious ! will not Man awake ; 
And, springing from the bed of sloth, enjoy 
The cool, the fragrant, and the silent hour, 
To meditation due and sacred song .' 70 

For is there ought in sleep con cliarm tiie wise ^ 
To lie in dead oblivion, losing half 
The fleeting moments of too short a liie ; 
Total extinction of the* enlightened soul ! 
Or else, to feverish vanity alive, 7f» 

Wilder'd, and tossing through distemper'd droaiiis .' 
Who would in such a gloomy state remain 
Longer than Nature craves ; when every Muse 
And every blooming pleasure wait without. 
To bless the wildly devious morcing walk ? 00 

But yonder comes the powerful King of Day, 
Rejoicing in the east. The lessening cloud, 
The kindling azore, and the mountain's brow 
Illumed with fluid gold, his near approach 
Betoken glad. Lo ! now, apparent all, IK> 

Aslant the dew-bright earth, and coloured air. 
He looks in boundless majesty abroad ; 
And sheds the shinrng day, that bamish*d plays 
Ob rooks awl hills and towere aiid wandering streams, 
High gteamiag from afar. Prime eheerer, Light ! 90 
Of all material bemgs first and best ! 
fiffloz divine ! Nature's resplendent robe * 
Without whose vestiAg beauty all were wrapp'd 
In vnessential gloom ! and thou, O Sun ! 
Soul of surrounding worlds * in whom best seen 96 
Shines out thy Maker ! may I sing of thee ' 
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' *Tm by thy locret, ttron^r, attractive force* 
As with a chain indissoluble bcuiU, 
1 Iiy system rolls entire : from the far bouiu 
Of utmost Satunii wheeling wide his round 109 

Of thirty years, to Mercury, whose disk 
Cnn scarce bo caught by pliilosophic eye, 
I^ost in the near effulgence of thy blaze. 

Informer of the planetary train ! 
Without whose quickening glance their cumbrous orbt 
Were brute unlovely mass, inert and dead, lOli 

And not, as now, the green abodes of life ! 
How many forms of being wait on thee ! 
Inhaling spirit ; from tlie' unfettered mind. 
By thee sublimed, down to the daily race, 110 

The mixing myriads of thy setting beam. 

The vegetable world is also thine, 
Parent oi Seasons ! who the pomp precede 
That waits thy throne, as through thy vast domain, 
Annual, along the bright ecliptic road, 1 15 

In world-rejoicing state, it moves sublime. 
Meantime tlie* expecting nations, circled gay 
With all the various tribes of foodful earth. 
Implore thy bounty, or send grateful up 
A common hymn : while, round thy beaming car, IffO 
High seen, the Seasons lead, in sprightly dance 
Harmonious knit, the rosy-finger'd Hours, 
The Zephyrs floating loose, the timely Rains, 
Of bloom ethereal the light footed Dews, 
And toflen'd into joy the surly Storms. 125 

These, in suGcessiye turn, with lavish handf 
Shower every beauty, every fragrance shower. 
Herbs, flowers, and fruits , and, kindling at thy touch, 
From land to land is flush'd the vernal yev. 

Nor to the surface of enlivened earth, 130 

Oracefbl with hills and dales, aiid leafy woods, 
Her liberal trenes, is thy force confined : 
But, to the bowePd cavern darting deep, 
The mineral kinds confess thy mighty power 
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EfiViIf^ent, hence the veiny marble diinei ; 135 

Hcnco Labour draws his tools ; hence bnmish'd Wat 
Gleams on the day ! I he nobler works of Peace 
Hence bless mankind, and generous CommercOibinila 
The round of nations in a golden chain. 

The' unfruitful rock itself, impregn*d by thee, 140 
In dark retirement forms the lucid stone. 
The lively diamond drinks thyj>urest rays. 
Collected light, compact ; that, polish*d bright, 
And all its native lustre lot abroad. 
Dares, as it sparkles on the fair one's breast, I4S 

With vain ambition emulate her eyes. 
At thee the ruby lights its deepening glow, 
And with a waving radiance inward flames. 
From thee the sapphire, solid ether, takes 
Its hoe cerulean ; and, of evening tinct, IIV 

The purple-streaming amethyst is thine. 
With thy own smile the yellow topax boms. 
Nor deeper verdure dyes the robe of Spring, 
When first she gives it to the southern gale, 154 

Than the green emerald shows. But, all eombinad. 
Thick through the whitening opal play thy beanif ; 
Or, flying several from its surface, form 
A trembling variance of revolving hues, 
As the site varies in the gazer's hand. 

The very dead creation, from thy touch, 16D 

Assumes a mimic life. By thee refined, 
In brighter mazes the relucent stream 
Plays o*er the mead. The precipice abrupt. 
Projecting korror on the blacken'd flood, 
Softens at thy return. The desert joys, • 168 

Wildly, through all his melancholy bounds. 
Rude ruins glitter ; and the briny deep. 
Seen from some pointed promontory's top, 
Far to the blue horizon's utmost verge, 
Restless, reflects a floating gleam. But this, 178 

Ami all the much transported Muse can sing 
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Are to thy beauty, ai^nity, and uao, 
Unequal far, great delegated source 
Of light, and life, and grace, and joy below ! 

How shall I then attempt to sing of Him ! 171 

Who, Light Himself, in uncreated light 
Invested deep, dwells awfully retired 
From mortal eye or angel's purer ken ; 
Whose single smile has, from the first of time, 
Fiird, overflowing, all those lamps of heaven 190 

That beam for ever through the boundless sky : 
But, should he hide his face, the' astonish'd sua 
And all the' extinguish'd stars would loosening reel 
Wide from their spheres, and Chaos come again. 

And yet was every faltering tongue of Man, 1(|6 
Almighty Father ! silent in thy praise ; 
Thy Works themselves would raise a general voiee. 
E'en in tlio depth of solitary woods 
By human foot untrod ; proclaim thy power. 
And to the cbuir celestial Tuxx resound, lOJ 

The* eternal cause, {nipport, and end of alH 

To me be Nature's volume broad di^lay'd ; 
And to peruse its all instructing page, 
Or, haply catching inspiration thence, 
Some easy passage raptured to translate, 196 

My sole delight ; as through the falling glomns 
Pensive I stray, or with the rising dawn 
On Fancy's eagle wing excursive soar. 

Now, flaming up the heavens, the potent sim 
Melts into limpid air the high-raised clouds, ^KW 

And morning fogs, that hovor'd round the hills 
In party-colour'd bands *, till wide unvoil'd 
The face of Nature shines, from where earth soema, 
Far stretch 'd around, to meet the bonding sphere 

Half in a blush of clustering roses lost, HOC 

Dew-dropping Coolnc:» to the shade retire! ; 
There, on the verdant turf, or llowory bed. 
By gelid founts ami narelosH rilU to niusv 
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Wliilu tyrant If cat, difpreading through the sky, 
With rapid sway^ his barning inBuenco darts 210 

On man and beast and herb and tepid stream. 

Who can unpitying see the flowery race, 
Sliod by the mom, their new-flush'd bloom resigni 
Before the parching beam ? to fade the fair, 
When fevers revel through their azure veins. Sl!v 
But one, the lofly follower of the sun, 
Sad when he sets, shuts up her yellow leaves. 
Drooping all night ; and, when he warm returns, 
Points her enamour'd bosom to his ray. 

Home, from his morning task, the swain retreats ; 
His flock before him stepping to the fi>ld : 981 

While the full-ndder*d mother lows around 
The cheerful cottage, then expecting food. 
The food of innocence and health ! the daw, 
The rook, and magpie, to the gray grown oaks 996 
That the calm village in their verdant arms, 
Sheltering, embrace, direct their lazy flight : 
Where on the mingling boughs they sit embower*d, 
All the hot noon, till cooler hours arise. 
Faint, underneath, the household fowls convene ; 230 
And, in a comer of the buzzing shade, ^ 

The housedog with the vacant greyhound hes, 
Outstretch*d and sleepy. In his slumbers one 
Attacks the nightly thief, and one exuhs 
0*er hill and dale ; till, waken*d by the wasp, S36 
They starting snap. No/ shall the Muse disdain 
To let the little noisy summer race 
Live in her lay, and flutter through her song, 
Not.meon though simple ; to the sun allied, 
From him they draw their animating fire. 210 

Waked by his warmer ray, the reptile young 
Come wing*d abroad ; by the light air upbomoi 
Lighter, and full of soul. From every chink, 
And secret comer, where they slept away 
The wintry storms ; or, riRing from tiioir tomtit^ 

4 » 
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To higher life ; bj^ myriads, forth at once, 

Swarming they pour ; of all the varied hues 

Their beauty-beaming parent can disclose, 

Ten thousand forms, ton thousand different tribei 

People the blaze. To sunny waters some S&O 

Jiy fatal instinct fly ; where on the pool 

They sportive wheel : or, sailing down the stream, 

Are snatch'd immediate by the quick-eyed trout, 

Or darting salmon. Through the greenwood glade 

Some love to stray ; there lodged, amused, and fed, 

In the fresh leaf. Luxurious, others malce fi»'^^ 

The mtntds their choice, and visit* every flower 

And every latent herb : for the sweet task, 

To propagate their kinds, and where to wrap, 

(n what sod beds, their young yet undisclosed, 2^1) 

Employs their tender care. Some to the house, 

The fold, and dairy, hungry, bend their flight ; 

Sip round the pail, or taste the curdling cheese ; 

Ofl, inadvertent, from the milky stream 

They meet their ^e ; or, weltering in the bowl, 965 

With powerlese wings around them wrapp'd, ezpireT 

But chief to heedless flies the window proves 
A constant death ; where, gloomily retired. 
The villain spider lives, cunning and fierce, 
Mixture abhorr'd ! amid a mangled heap 9*0 

Of carcaMes, in eager watch ho sits. 
Overlooking all his waving snares around. 
Near the dire cell the dreadlest wanderer oft 
Passes, as ofl the ruffian shows his front, 
The prey at last ensnared, ho dreadful darti^ 979 

With rapid glide, along the leaning line ; 
And, fixing in the wretch his cmel fangs, 
Strikes backward grimly pleased ; the flntter^^ wing 
And ihriller sound declare extreme di£lroM| 
And ask the helping hospitable hand. 

Resounds the living surface of the gnynnd 
Vor undelightfiil is Xhti ceaseless hum 
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To him who mutfcs throuorh tho woods at noon ; 
Or drowsy shophord, as he Hoh reclined, 
With half-shut eyes, boneath the floating shade 936 
Of willows gray, close crowding o*er the brook. 

Gradual, from these what numerous kinds dencond 
Evading e'en the microscopic eye ! 
Pull Nature swarms with life ; cne wondrons mnm 
Of animals, or atoms organized, ^Kt 

Waiting tho vital breath, when parent Heaven 
Shall bid bit spirit blow. The hoary fen, 
In putrid steams, emits the living cloud 
Of pestilence. Through subterranean cells, 
Where searching sunbeams scarce can find a way, XV 
Earth animated heaves. The flowery leaf 
Wants not its soil inhabitants. Secure, 
Within its winding citadel, the stone 
(folds muHitudes. But chief the forest bonghe. 
That dance nnnumber'd to the playful breese, 301 
Tho downy orchard, and the melting pulp 
Of mellow fruit the nameless nations feed 
Of evanescent insects. Where the pool 
Stands mantled o'er with green, invisible, 
Amid the floating verdure milliont stray. 901 

Each liquid too, whether it pierces, sooth% 
Inflames, refreshes, or exalts the taste. 
With various forms abounds. Nor is the stream 
Of purest crystal, nor ihe lucid air, 
Though one transparent vacancy it seems, 31C 

Void of their unseen people. These, conceol'd 
Ry tlie kind art of forming Heaven, escape 
The grosser eye of man : for, if the worlds 
In worlds enclosed should on his senses bnrst. 
From cates ambrosial, and tho nectar'd bowl 311 

He would obhorront turn : and in dead night, 
Wkon silence sleeps o'er all, be stunn'd with boIm 

Lot BO presuming impious railer tax 
Crcati«'e WiiooH, as if aught was (bnA'd 
(n vain, or *v>t for admirable onds. 320 
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Snail little haughty Ignorance prononnce 

His works unwise, of which the smallest pari 

Exceeds tlie narrow vision of her mind ? 

As if upon a full proportioned dome, 

On swelling columns heaved, the pride of art .' 995 

A critic-fly, whose feeble ray scarce spreads 

An inch around, with blind presumption bold, 

Should dare to tax th^ structure of the whole. 

And lives the Man, whoso universal eye 

Hon swept at once the* unbounded scheme of thingi ; 

Marked their dcpendance so, and firm accord, 331 

As with unfaltering accent to conclude 

That this availeth nought ? Has any seen 

The. mighty chain of beings, lessening down 

From Infinite Perfection to the brink 335 

Of dreary nothing, desolate abyss ! 

From which astonish'd thought, recoiling, turns ? 

Till then alone let zealous praise ascend. 

And hymns of holy wonder to that Power 

Whose wisdom ifaines as lovely on our minds 340 

As on our smiling eyes his servant sun. 

Thick in yon stream of light, a thousand ways, 
Upward and downward, thwarting and convolved, 
The quivering nations sport ; till, teropest-wing*d, 
Fierce Winter sweeps them from the face of day. 346 
E'en BO luxurious men, unheeding, pass 
An idle summer life in fortune^s shine, 
A season's glitter ; thus they flutter on 
From toy to toy, from vanity to vice ; 
Till, blown away by death, oblivion comes 3G0 

Behind, and strikes them from the book of life. 

Now swarms the village o'er the jovial mead ; 
The rustic youth, brown with meridian toil, 
Healthful and strong ; full as the summer rose 
Blown by prevailing suns, the ruddy maid, 866 

Half naked, swelling on the sight, and all 
Her kindled graces burning o'er her cheek. 
E'en stooping age is here ; and infant hands 
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Trail the long rake, or, with the Ctagthnt load 
O'ercharged, amid the kind op|irenion roll. 300 

Wide flies the tedded grain ; all in a row 
Advancing broad, or wheeling round the field, 
They spread the breathing harvest to tlie sun. 
That throws refreshful round a rural smell : 
Or, as they rake the green-appearing ground, 3f C 
And drive the dusky wave along the mead. 
The russet haycock rises thick behind, 
In order gay. While heard from dale to dale. 
Waking the breeze, resounds the blended voice 
Of happy labour, love, and social glee. 390 

Or rushing thence, in one diiTusivo band* 
They drive the troubled flocks, by many a flog 
Compell'd, to whore tlie mazy-running brook 
Forms a deep pool ; this bank abrupt and high, 
And that fair-spreading in a pebbled sborf^. 376 

Urged to the giddy brink, much is the toil. 
The clamour much, of men and boys and dogs. 
Ere the soil fearfUl people of the flood 
Commit their woolly sides. And od the swain, 
On some impatient seizing, hurls tliem in ; 300 

Embolden'd then, nor hesitating more. 
Fast, tiuit they plunge amid the flashing wave, 
And, panting, labour to the fartliest shore. 
Repeated tliis, till deep the well washed fleece 
Has drunk the flood, and from his lively haunt 385 
The trout is banbh'd by the sordid stream ; 
Heavy and dripping, to the breezy brow 
Slow move the harmless race : where, as they spread 
Their swelling treasures to the sunny ray. 
Inly disturbed and wondering what this wild 390 

Outrageous tumult means, their loud complamts 
The country fill ; and, tossed from rock to rock. 
Incessant bleaticgs run around the hills. 
At last, of snowy white, the gathered flocks 
Are in the wattled pen innumerous press'd, 
Head above head : and ranged in lusty rows 
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Tlio Hliophcrils Elt, and wliet llie sounding aheu*. 

Tlie liuiiscwife wuila to roll her llcec; rtorea, 

Willi nil lior gaj-dreea'd maids iLtUnding round. 

Ono, cliiDf. in gracious digniLy enthroned. 40 

Bhinc* o'er llie roat, llio pastoral quoen, uid raj* 

Her amilej, oweul beaming nn lioi ■hepherd king ; 

Wliilo the gUd circle Touud llioiii j'iold their loiill 

To festive miith, uiid wit t)ial knows no galJ. 

Meaiilinic, their joyous tusk goes uu apaca ;' JO 

Some mingling stir the molted lor, and same. 

Deep on the neiv -shorn vsgranL's haaving side, 

To Blanip tho master's ciplier ready stand ; 

Others tJio' unwilling wetJicr drag along ; 

And, glorying In his niighl, the sturdy boy 411 

Holds by llio twisted horns llio' indignant ram. 

Behold where bound, and of its robe berdll, 

By needy Man, tliat all-dcponding lord, 

How meek, tiow patient, the mild creature lies ! 

What BoIlnoBB in its melancholy lace, 411 

Wliat dumb complaining innocence appears '. 

fear not, ye gentle tribes, 'tis not the knifo 

Of horrid slaughter lliat is o'er you waved ; 

No, 'tin the tondor swain's well guided shoara, 

Who having now, to pay his annual care, 4SI 

florrow'd your fleece, to you a cumbrous load, 

Will send you bounding to your hills again. 

A simple scone : yet hence Britannia sees 
Mar aulid grandeur riae : hence she command! 
Tlio' eidllcd stores of every brighter clime, 4Si 

The treasures of the Sun without his rage : 
jlcnuo, fervent all, with culture, toil, and arts, 
Widu g'ows her land ; her dreadful thunder hence 
Rides o'er the waves sublime, and now, e'en now. 
Impending hangs o'er Gallia's humbled coast ; 43l 
tlen'ie rules the circling deep, and awes the world. 

'Tis raging noon ; and, vertical, the lun 
Darts nn the head direct his forceful rays. 
O'er henven and earth, fat as tliB ranging eye 
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Can iwoop, n doztling delugo reignx , ind nil MS 
Fiom pola to pole ii undiitiii^uUh'd blue. 
la vain the rigbt, dejected, to the ground 
Stodpa for relief; thence hot ascending iteami 
And katn reflection pain. Deep lo the root 
Of Testation porch'd, the clssving field* 4411 

And ilipper; lann an uid hue diarlosc, 
Blaat Fancy'* bloom, and wither e'en the aoul. 
EU:ho no mure returns llio cheerful noand 
OfaharpBning acjthe : (he mower (inking heap* 
O'er him the humid haj, with Sowera perfumed ; 4io 
And ■carco a chirping grasihoppcr in heard 
Tbrough the dumb mead. DiBtresaful Nature panla. 
The Toij itreanu look languid from afar : 
Or, througb the' unahelter'd glade, impatient, (cem 
To hoc] into the covert of the grove. 4M 

All-eonquering Heat, oh, intermit thy math '. 
And on my throbbing temples potent thus 
Beam not te Geice '. incessant still you flow. 
And atill aoolber fervent flood aucceoda, 
Poui'd on the head profuse. In vojn 1 sigh, 406 

And reatlea turn, and look aronnd for night ; 
Night is &r off; and hotter hour* approach. 
Tbrica happy he ! who nn the mnleea *id« 
Of 1. romantio moontain, forest-crown 'd, 
Baneath the whole collected ahado recline* : 46U 

Or in the gelid cavern*, woodbine- wrought, 
And fre*h bedew'd with ever *pouling streams, 
Sila coolly calm ; white all the world without, 
UnMtiafied, and aick.toase* in nnon. 
Emblem instructive of the virtuous man, 46S 

Who kefip* hia lemper'd mind serene and pure, 
And every passion aptly harmonized, 
Amid a jairing world with vice inflamed. 

Wolcoma, ye ihade* [ ye bowerj thickets, hail ' 
Te lolly pines ! ye venerable oaks ! 4W 

T4 aobai wild, resonnding o'er the eteep '. 
DaUciouB is jonr rheltor to the soul. 
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Ai to tlis Iiunted lull ihe fallying (priiig, 
Oi itraani full flowmg, Uint bii iwelling lide* 
T<aTiH, u hg flouti bIoiij; Ibo hBrbagiid brink. 47S 

Cool.Uiiaugh llic neiVBs, jour pleuing CDiiifiHrt|tidMi 
The heart beali glad ; llie frealt-ezpuided eja 
And ear Tenune their walch ; the UDawi koh ; 
And life ■hoots mill through all the ligUtm'd limba 

Around the' adjoinmg brook, that purl* along 4SD 
The Tocal grove, now froMing o'er a rock, 
Now actreely moving through a raedy pool, 
Now itarting to a ludden ilream, and uiih 
Gently diSiueU into a limpid plain ; 
A varioua group Iha herds and Qodu compoae, d8K 
Riual oonluuon ! on the graigy bank 
Soma nuniuating lie ; while otheri itand 
Half in the flood, and oflen bendiog aip 
The circling larfaCQ, In the mlddlo droopa 
The itrotig laborioua ox, of honeit front, 4B0 

Which incompoied he ahakei ; and from hii aidee 
The tronbloui inucta laibea with hln tail, 
Reluming tUtl. Awid hia lubjecla aaj's. 
Slumber! the monarch awiin : his careless arm 
Thrown taurtd his head, on downjr moss sustain'd; 4SS 
Kere laid his scrip, with wholesome viands fill'd ; 
There, listening every noise, hjs watclifnl dog. 

Light fly his sJumberB, if perchance a flight 
Ofangry gadfliea fasten on the herd ; 
TUat itsrtlinic scatters from the ahallow brook, COO 
In search of lavish stream. Tossing the loam, 
Thej scorn the keeper's voice, and *scoar ths plain. 
Through all the blight severity of noon ; 
While, from their labouring breasts, a hollow bumb, 
Proceeding, runi low-bellowing round the hills. COB 

Oil in this season too the horse, provoked, 
While his big sinews full of spirits swell, 
Trambling with vigour, in tie heat of blood. 
Springs the high fence ; and, u'er llie field nffined. 
Darts on the gloomy flood, with stesdlsst ejro, CK 
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ktul heirL oslranged ta fon : tiis nonrcui ch«>t, 
Loxorunl, and nroct, tlio leit of atrniigUi ! 
BMTt down llie'Dpp«>ing Btream : cjuoachlDn hri llilrd , 
Ha Ukea tba river at redoubled draughts ; 
*Aiid with wide noatiil, inorting, akinia tho WB>a. filA 

Still ]«t mo picrco into the midnight dopth 
Of jondec grovo, of wildctt largest grDVlh : 
Thai, lorming high in air a iroodland choir, 
Noda o'er tbo moonl beneath. At every itep, 
Solnnn and alow, the shadowi blocker Gill, C90 

Altd all U avful liatening gluoni around. 

Theae are the baunti of Moditstion, thcM 
The icenBi vhern ancient barda tlie' inspiring breath, 
Eratatic, felt ; and, from tliii world retired, 
Cenferaed >rith aogela and tmmortal forma, TiX 

On ^acious errands bent : to lave tJio fall 
Of virtue struggling on the brink of vice ; 
In waking whispers, snd repealed dreams. 
To hint pnra thouglit, and warn the favoui'd loiil 
For future trials faled to preparo ; TiIK 

To prompt tlie poet, who devoted gives 
Hu mnia to better Ihenioa ; to sooth the pang* 
or dying worth, and from llie patriots breaat 
(Btokirard to mingle in detested war, 
But brecooit when engaged) to turn >h* dostb ; Ml 
Afid Btunharlen such offices of love, 
Dulj and nigbllj, lealou* to perform. 

Shook sudden from the lioiom of iho aky, 
A UiouBUid shapes or gUda athwait the dusk, 
Or stalk majestic on. Deop reused, I fael 5W 

A nered tenor, a severe delight 
CtMp through my tnortal frame ; and thus, melhiakl, 
A voice, than human more, the' abstracted car 
Of fancy strikes :— " B« not of us afraid, 
Fcor kindred man '. thy fellow-creDtnroa, we GM 

FriHi) the same Parent I'oiver our beings drew, 
Tba same our Lord and laws end great pursuit, 
Onre ■onto of a^ like thee, through sinrmy lifc 
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Tcol'd, lomptst-beatcu, ere wa cuuld altshi 

Tlii* hqly aalm, Iliii liirmnn; or mind, BU 

Where purity ^nd pence imminglo cbarms. 

Then fear Dot ui ; but with I'orpansivo aong 

Amid IhoM dim reccBieH, undiiturb'd 

Dj noiay folly and ditcordant vice, 

OfNalcro ling with us, and Natnro's Rod. G66 

Hera fiequont, nl the Tisioniry hour, 

When musing midniglit roigna or eilont noon, 

Angelic harp* are in full concert ]ii>a.rd, 

And Toico* chuntinp from the wood-era wn'd hOI, 

The doeponinj dale, or inmost silvan glada : SGO 

A pTiTUege beatow'd by us, alono. 

On Contemplation, or Uio hallow'd car 

Of poet, iwellins to serapliic alrain." 

And art thou, Slinloy,* oftliat srcrcd band, 
Alas, loT ni too loon ! tliough raised above 608 

Tho reach of bamaii patn, ibovo tbe flighl 
Of btunan joy ; yet, with a mingled ray 
Ofaadly pleoiod remembrance, must thou feel 
A mother'a love, a mother's tender woe : 
Who eaeki thee still in many a former scene ; K70 
Seeks IJjj (iir form, thy lovely beaming eyes, 
Thj pleanng coDverse, by gay tircly scnso 
Inapirsd : where mortal wisdom mildly shone, 
Withont the toll of art ; and virtue (flow'd. 
In all her imiles, without forbidding pride. 6TS 

bat, O thou beat of paroDta ! wipe thy teart ; 
Or rather to Parent^ Nature pay 
ITi* lean or^vteful joy, who for awhile 
Lent tliM thii younger aelf, thia opening bloom 
Of thy enlightaned mind and gentle worth. GW 

Believe the Muie: the wintry blait of daalh 
Kilb not the budi ofvirtue ; no, they apread, 
Baaeath the heavenly beam of brighter sncs, 
Thrangh asdleai ege*. Into higher powen. 

* A yonng lady, wbo died at llie age of eMietB, n ■• 
fiar 1^, npoi inioai Tbompaoa wnKe an epitaph. 
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Tbiu up the niouiil, in "iry virion wiapp'd, 
I itpiji TBgirdlosi wliithcr ; till (Jie sound 
or* near f&U of niler ever; bciiihi 
WakeifcamthecbarmorilioJgliUawiftihiinkitlxb) 
1 check my ttepi, and viow tlic brnhcn acena. 

Smooth to the shelving brink a copioui llnod 
RoUs fiut and plucld ; where, coIIccIeU all 
In one impelnuua toncnl, down tho atecp 
It thundeiing ahoola, asd ahakci tlio country ronni 
At first an azuro sheet, it ruihcs brond ; 
Then whitening bj degccon, as prono it CilU, 
And from the loud- resounding rocks belov 
Daah'd in a cloud of fonni, it sends aloft 
A hoary mist, and forma a ccaseleis shower. 
Nor can the tortured wave here Rnd repou : 
But, raging still amid lbs shaggy rockf, 
Now floahe* o'er iho ■cnll.Dr'd fragmeots, now 
Aslant tho hoUow channel rapid darts ; 
And, fulling fist from grndual slope to slops, 
With wild iofractcd course and leaaon'd roar, 
It gaina a aafer bod, snd atcali, at last, ., 
Along the mnzcs oftho quiet vale. 

Invited from Uio cliff, to whoso dark brow 
He clings, the slccji-nsccniling eagle soars. 
With upward pinions, through the flood of day 
And, giving full his bosom to the biaie^ 
,Gains on tho lun ; wliilo all the tuneful race, 
Smil by sffiictivo noon, disordci'd droop, 
Deep in the thicket ; or, from bowor to bower 
ReiponuTe, force an interrupted alrain. 
Tho stockdove only throogh the forest coot. 
Mournfully hoarsa ; of! ceasing from his plaint, 
Short intorrsl of weary woo! again 
The tad idoa of his murder'd mate, 
Struck from his side by savage fowhtr's guile, 
Across bis fancy comes ; and then rosounda 
A louder song of sorrow through the grovo 

Beside the dewv border let me ait. 
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AU in the freshnoM of the humid air : 
There in that hollowed rock, grotesque and wikl| 
An ample cliair nios^-Iined, and over hc!ul 
By flowering umbrage shaded ; where the be« 
Stra3r8 diligent, and with tlie* extracted balm 
Of fragrant woodbine loads his little thigh. 

Now, while I taste the sweetness of the shidei 
While Nature lies around deep luird in noon ^9C 

Now come, bold Fancy, spread a daring flight, 
And view the wonders of the torrid xone : 
Climes unrelenting ! with whose rage comparedi 
Yon blaze is feeble, and yon skies are cool. 

See, how at once the bright eflulgent sun, 935 

Rising direct, swifl chases from tlie sky 
The short-lived twilight : and witli ardent blase 
Looks gaily fierce through all the dazzling air : 
He mounts his throne ; but kind before him eends, 
Issuing from out the portals of the mom, G43 

The general breeze,* to mitigate his fire, 
And breathe refreshment on a fainting world. 
Great are the scenes, with dreadful beauty crown'd 
And barbarous wealth, that see, each circling year. 
Returning suns and doubl*) seasons! pass : G4o 

Rocks rich in gems, and mountains big with nJneSy 
That on the high equator ridgy rise, 
Whence many a bursting stream auriferous playi : 
Majestic woods, of every vigorous groen. 
Stage above stage, high wavmg o'er the hills ; G50 
Or, to ths far horizon wide difTuscd, 
A boundless deep immensity of shade. 
Here lofty trees, to ancient song unknown, 
The noble sons of po^jent heat and floods, 

• Which blows coratantly bcl^%•ecn the tropics from ihe 
east, or the collalcral points, the iiorth-casl and south-east : 
caused by the pressure of the rdn*rieil air on that before it, 
according to the diurnal nictinu nfihc sun fruin cast to west. 

i Tn all climates boiworn the tropics, ihc sun, as he passes 
and r^passrs in his nr:»njil niotuui. is twice a year vertical, 
which jH'oducest this etuii. 
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ProBa-mihing from Ihe cloudi, rear high lo hraveB S5 
Tlieir thomj itcini, and broad around tliam thtM* 
Hvriduui gloom. Here, in etcmitl prime, 
UDnamber'd fruiu, of keen ilDlicioiia taats 
And vital npirit, drink unid tlie cU<r*, 
Aod burning aajida llul lunk the ilirubb; valoa, 000 
Redoubtad duy, yot in Ihoir rugged coati 
A friandlj juice lo cool iU rago contain. 

To where llie lemon and Ihe piercing lime, 

Wiih the deep orange, glowing through the gre^n, (!6S 

Thair lighter gloriea bhind. I.17 me reclined 

Bmeath llie apreiding Lainarind Ibut ahakei, 

Fann'd by tlie brecic, i1> feyer cooling Truit. 

Deep in the nigbl the mnoajf locuit ahodi, 

Qaoncii my hot limlu ; or load me tlirough Iha mtM, 

Embowering endleu, of the Indian fig ; Of] 

Or, tbiovn at cayor cue, on >ome fair brow. 

Let me behold, by brcaiy marmun coot'd, 

Broad o'ar my head the Terdant cedar ware. 

And high palmetoa lifl their gnceful ahade. 6TS 

Or, rtietcb'd amid thcie orchardi of the (an, 

Givo me to drain the cocoa's milky bowl, 

And ftoui Ihe palm lo draw ita freihening wine I 

More bouDteoua far than all the frantic juice 

Whieli Bacchua poun. Nor, on ita alendcr twifi &tl 

Low bending, bo the full pomcgninele <com'd ; 

Not, creeping throogh the woodi, the gelid raoa 

Ofberriea. 0(1 in humble station dirella 

Unboaitful worth, aboTe faalidioui pomp. 

Wilneaa, tboo beat Anana, thou the pride QM 

Of Tcgetablo litb, beyond wbato'er 

Tho poet* imaged in the gulden age : 

Quick lot me atrip tlioe oftliy lufty coat. 

Spread thy ambroiial ilorca. and feast with Jo*e ! 

Prom these tho proapcct varici. Ptains immenaa 
Lie atrcteb'd below, intcrminablo menda, Ot>l 

And rajt anvannali*, where iha tranderin^ eye. 
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CJnfix'd, is in a verde.nt ocean lost. 

Another Flora there, of bolder hues. 

And riclier sweets, beyond our garden's pride, 096 

Plays o*er the fields, and showers with sudden haitd 

Exuberant spring : for ofl these valleys shift 

Their green-ombroider*d robe to fiery brown, . 

And swift to green again, as scorching suns, 

Or streaming dews and torrent rains, prevail. 700 

Along these lonely regions, where, retired 
From little scenes of art, groat Nature dwells 
In awful Bolitade, and nought is seen 
But the wild herds that own no master s stall, 
Prodigious rivers roll their fattening seas : 766 

On whose luxuriant herbage, half conceal'd, 
Like a fallen cedar, far difTused his train, 
Cased in green scales, the crocodile extends. 
The flood disparts : behold ! in plaited mail. 
Behemoth* rears his head. Glanced from his side, 710 
The darted steel in idle shivers flies : 
He fearless walks the plain, or seeks the hills ; 
Where, as he crops his varied fare, the herds. 
In widening circle round, forget their food, 
And at the harmless stranger wondering gaze. 716 

Peaceful beneath primeval trees, that cast 
Their ample ^haJe o'er Niger's yellow stream, 
And where the Ganges rolls his sacred wave ; 
Or. mid the central depth of blackening woods, 
H^gh raised in solemn theatre aroand, 790 

Leans the huge clepliant : wisest of brutes ! 
O truly wise ! with gentle might endowed, 
Though powerful, not destructive ! here he seei 
Revolving ages sweep the changeful earth, 
And empires rise and fall ; regardless he 
Of what the never resting race of men 
Project : Hhrice happy ! cculd he scape their goilHy 
Who mine, from cruel avarice, his steps ; 
Or with his towcry grandeur swell their state, 
* TiiA Hippopotamus, or river-horse 
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Tho jirido ofkingj I or else hii itrcngth pgrroTt, 738 
And bid him rtgo amid the mortal fraj, 
Aitonish'd at ttir madnoaa oFmajikind. 

Wide o'er tha winding umbrage of the Ooodn, 
Like vivid bloBsomi glovrtng from afar. 
Thick ■%varm Ills bcightet birdi. For Natnn'i hand. 
That with a tponivo vanity bai dack'd ~ 7M 

The plumj nations, tliore hsi gajoit hue* 
Proftuelj poura.* But iTiho bid* them ahlns 
Airaj'J in all Iho bsauteoDi b«ami of daj. 
Tat frugal atill, sho liumblei them in >ong. 741 

Nor envj wo the £""<' J ^obvi Oxoj lent 
Proud Montazuma's realm, whose legtont CMl 
A boundleu redianea warintf on the mn, 
While Pliilome] is oure ; while in onr ahadec, 
Through Iha aufl lilenco oftho liilcning ni|^, 745 
Tlie Bobor-auited longstreiB trilli her lay. 

But coma, my Muse, the deaert'barrier bnnl, 
A tfild expanse of lifeless sand and skj : 
And, Bwillor than the toiling caravan, 
Sliool o'er the vale of Sennar ; ardent cllrab TSO 

Tho Nubian mountains, and tho aacrot boundl 
Orjealous Abyssinia boldlj pierce. 
Thou art no ruffian, who beneath tlie musk 
Of social comincrco cnmest to rob liioir wealth ; 
No holy fury thou blaspheming Heaven, 793 

With consecrated steel to stab ^heir peace, 
And (lirijugh tho land, yet red from rivil woundi. 
To spread ttie purple tyranny of Rome. 
Thou, like tho harmlnsi bee, miyst freely range 
From mead to mead bright with nialled flowon, 7<fll 
From josinino grove to grove niayri wander gay 
Through palmy shades and aromatic wood*, 
That grace the plains, invest the peopled hills, 
And np the more than Alpine muatituins wave 

* III all ibr rejrini:i oT llie io.-Tia loiie, ihe li<rfh. thongk 
■i»>nr livaiitirul in ilieii plu[na,-;L-, aie olismed Is b« lets me- 
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There oa the breezy summit, sprw»,a«lin«j fair, 766 

F*or many a league ; or on stupendous rocks, 

That from the sun-rodouhling valley lift, 

Cool to the middlo air, their lawny tops ; 

Wliere palaces and fanes and villas rise ; 

And gardens smile around, and cultured fields ; 771 

And fountains gush ; and careless herds and flocki 

Securely stray ; a world within itself. 

Disdaining all assault : there let me draw 

Ethereal soul, there drink reviving gales, 

Profusely breathing from the spicy grovei 775 

And vales of fragrance ; there at distance hoar 

The roaring floods, and cataracts, that sweep 

From disembowel'd earth the virgin gold j 

And o*er the varied landscape, restless, rove, 

Fervent with life of every fairer kind : 780 

A land of wonders ! which the sun still eyes 

With ray direct, as of the lovely realm 

Rnamour'd, Mid delighting there to dwell. 

How changed the scene ! in blazing height of noon. 
The smi, oppressed, is plunged in thickest gloom. 785 
Still horror reigns, a dreary twilight round, 
Of struggling night and day malignant mix'd. 
For to the hot equator crowding fast, 
Where, highly rarefied, the yielding air 
Admits their stream, incessant vapours roll, TtX) 

Amazing clouds on cloids continual heap'd ; 
Or whirl'd tempestuous by the gusty wind. 
Or silent borne along, h^avy, and slow. 
With the big stores of steaming oceans cbirged 
Meantime, amid these upper seas, condensed 796 

Around the cold aerial moimtain's brow, 
And bv conflicting winds together daflh'd, 
The Thunder holds his black tremendous throne , 
From cloud to cloud the rending lightnings rage ; 
Till, in the furious elemental war 800 

Dissolved, the whole precipitated mass 
IJnbruken floods and solid torrents pours. 
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Tbe traaiurcB tlicsr, hid fmm tlio bonndod iMnk 
Oruicteiit knovlcd^ ; whence, with annual pomp, 
Hieh king offloodi : o'erflows Hid iwcllinj Nils. MB 
Tium hia two apringi, in Gojnm a aunny raalm, 
Pure- welling out, he through the lucid lake 
or fair Dambca ro!!a liU infant atream. 
There, br tlie niioiia nursoi), tie ipurta anaj 
His piajful youtii emid the fragrant ialea, dift 

That wilh unfading Torduro imiio aroand 
Ambitioiu Ihenee Iho manly river breaks ; 
And, gathering manj a flood, and ci>|doua (U 
With all the melloiv'd treninres of the tkj, 
TVindi in progreaivo majcalj along : 8IK 

TJiTough aplendtd hingdomn now deToIvea bii nutMt 
Now wnndera wild o'er aolitary tncta 
Of life-dewrted sand ; till, glad to quit 
Thejajlesa deaert, down the Nubian racka, 
From thundering atcpp to ateep, lie pour* hi* ntn, iSU 
And Egjpt joja beneath the apreading ware. 

Hii brolher Niger loo, and all the flooda 
In which the full form'd maids of Afrio lav* 
Their jetty limha ; and all thai from the tract 
Of woody mountains atrelch'd Ihroiigh gt>rgooiu lad 
PaU on Cormanders coast, or Malabar ; BU 

From Menam'a* orient stream , tlmt nightl/ ihinM 
With inaoct lamps, lo where Aurora ahod* 
Od Indut' amiling banks the roiy ahawer : 
All, at Ihia bonntooua aoaaon, ope their uinl, 631^ 

And poor nntoiling harvest o'or Ihe land. 

Nor ton tliy world, Columbus, drinks, rofrnh'd, 
llie lavish mDistaro of the melting year. 
Wide o'er bi> isles (ho brandling Oronoquo 
Rolls a brown deluge ; and Ihe native drivea 93G 

To dwell abn on life anfTicing trees, 
At once faia dome, his roLa, iiia food, and arms 
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Swell'd by a thousitnil Btreams, impetuoui huil'd 

From all tho roaring Andes, huge detccnd* 

The mighty Orcllana.* Scarce the mu«o 640 

Dares stretch her wing o*cr this enormont maH 

Of rushing water ; scarce she dares attempt 

The seal ike Plata ; to whose dread ezpansei 

Continuous depth, and wondrous length of coant 

Our floods are rills. With unabated force, 845 

In silent dignity they sweep along, 

And traverse realms unknown, and blooming wUdi| 

And fruitful jeserts, worlds of solitude, 

Where the sun smiles and seasons teem in Tmin^ 

Unseen and unenjoy*d. Forsaking these, 860 

0*er peopled plains they fair diffusive flow, 

And many a naticm feed, and circle safe. 

In their soft bosom, many a happy isle ; 

The seat of blameless Pan, yet undisturbed 

By Christian crimes and Europe's cruel sons. 866 

Thus pouring on they proudly seek the deep, 

WhoMO vanquish'd tide, recoiling from the iliocky 

Yields to the liquid weight of half the globe ; 

And Ocean trembles for his green domain. 

But what avails this wondrous waste of wealth t 
This gay profusion of luxurious bliss ? 861 

This pomp of Nature ? what their balmy meadf, 
Their powerful herbs, and Ceres void of pain? 
By vagrant birds dispersed, and wafting winds, 
VVhat their unplanted fruits ? what tho cool draoglit% 
The* ambrosial food, rich gums, and spicy health 8G0 
Their forests yield ? their toiling insects what, 
\ Their silky pride, and vegetable robes i 
Ah ! what avail their fatal treasures hid 
Deep in tho bowels of tho pitying earth, 
Golconda 8 gems, and sad Potosi's mines ; 
Where dwelt tlic gentlest children of the sun! 
What all that Africa golden rivers roll, 
Uer odorous woodn, and shining ivory stores ? 
* Tlir* liver ofilie Ainnzf»iis. 
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m Uttd rate ! tlic biiIivii^h); arU of Peaca, 879 

Whole 'er tha huiiuniiing Miuoa taach; 
Tha godlika wiidain of the tcinjicr'd braasl; 
Progrewiva tiutli, Ihe palionl forca of thDuj[lil; 
Inv alligation calm, irhoM lilent powsn 
Commanil Ihe world; tlie light thai loads to bvannl 
Kind oqiul rule, the goTeniinont oflaWB, Ml 

And all-protecting Ficctlom, which alan« 
Smtaini the name and dignity of man : 
ThdM are not theiia. The paienL aaa hiiiualT 
Seemii o'er thii world of ulaToa lo lyraimiM ) BUG 

And, wilii oppreulre ray, the roKalo bloom 
OTbeauty bloating, gives the gloomy hue, 
And fcaturo grots : or worse, to lutlileas deoija, 
Med joalouay, blind rago, and fell levenjte. 
Their ferrid apiiit firoi. Love dwells not lliora, 800 
The soft regards, the tendcniGsi of lifa, 
TV heait-ahed tear, the' inelfablo delight 
Of Bweel humuiitj i Iheao court the beam 
Of milder climea ; in iclfuli fierzo deure, 
And the wild fury nf voluptuoui aonae, 808 

Tbeie loal. Tho very brute creation lliera 
Tim rago partakes, and Uurna with horrid firs. 
Lo ! the green eorpent, from his dark aboda, 
Which even Imagination fbari to tread, 
At noon forth iisuing, gathers up hia train 000 

In orbi immonaa, then, darling ont anow, 
Saaka the refreshing fount ; by which difluied, 
lUtbrowshia folds: and while, with Ihrealeningtcngiwt 
And doathful jawa erect, Ihe monster curl* 
Ills OamiD^ ersst, oil olhor Ihint appall'd, 90S 

Or shiTorinj; Qiea, or cbeck'd at distance ilands, 
Dor dsToa approach. Bui still more diroful ha, 
Ilw mall c1aae-)arking minister of ikli), 
Wboae high-concocled venom through the re Ids 
A rapid lightning darts, arresting swill BIO 

Tba rital current. Perm'd lo humbla man, 
Thfai child of vo^Kefiil nature t thnce. aiiblimud 
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To fearless lust of blood, the savage race 
Ro&m, licensed by the shading hour of guilti 
And foul misdeed, when the pure day has ihnt 01ft 
His sacred cyo. The tiger darting fierce 
Impi^tuous on the prey his glance has doom*d : 
The lively shining leopard, speckled o*er 
With many a spot, the beauty of the waste ; 
And, scorning all the taming arts of man, 090 

The keen liycna, fullest of the fell. 
These, rushmg from the' inhospitable woode 
Of Mauritania, or the tufted isles 
That vord/Lnt rise amid the Libyan wild, 
Innumcrous glaje around their shaggy king, OSS 

Majestic, stalking o'er the printed sand ; 
And, with imperious and repeated roars. 
Demand tlieir fated food. The fearful flocks 
Crowd near the guardian swain ; tho nobler hei dsy 
Where round their lordly bull, in rural case 030 

They ruminating lie, with horror hear 
The coming rage. The* awaken'd village starti ; 
And to her fluttering breast the motlier strains 
Her thoughtless infant. From the pirate*s den. 
Or stern Moroccans tyrant fang escaped, 035 

The wretch half wishes for his bonds again : 
While, uproar oil, tho wilderness resonndsi 
From Atlas eastward to the frighted Nile. 
Unhappy he ! who from the first of joys, 
Society, cut off, is left alone 04C 

Amid this world of death. Day after day, 
8ad on the jutting eminence he sits, 
And views the main that ever toils below ; 
Still fondly forming in the farthest yergo, 
Where the round ether mixes with the wcv6y Otft 
Ships, dim-discover'd, dropping from the clouds , 
At evening, to the setting sun he tarns 
A mournful eye, and down his dying heart 
Sinks helpleas ', wliile the wonted roar is up. 
And hiss continual through the tedious night 05f 
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fet haro, e'on here, into thew black ■bode* 
Of monMen, uuppall'd, from itoopiiig Rona, 
And Euilt; Cisiai, Libcrtj retired, 
H«r Cato following thiougli Namidiui wilds; 
DUdainful of Canipania'a gentle pUint, M 

And al! the green deUgbti Aiuonia. poan ; 
When for them ihe muR bend the lerTile luir«, 
And fnwning take the iplendid robber'a boon. 

Nor stop the tenojti of theie legion* here. 
Commiuiaii'd demoni ofl, angals of wrath, B< 

Let looie the ragia^ elemenU. Breathed hot 
From all the boaadle** furnies of Iho ikj. 
And the wide glittering waate of burning nnd, 
A mSijcating wind ths pilgrJoi smite* 
With initast death. Patient of thirstand toil, 01 
Son of the dsMrt ! eren the camel Ibole, 
Shot through hia wither'd heart, the fier; blaM. 
Or from tlis black-red ether, bursting broad, 
Salllea the loddeii whirlwind. Straight the and*, 
Commored aronnd, in gstbering eddiea plaj t IK 
Nearer and noarer Mill they darkening conM } 
Till, with the general all-inrolTing atom 
Swept np, the whole contlnnona wilda ulw ; 
And bj their noondaj fonnt dejected thrown, 
Or sunk at night in nd dinstrooa ileep, 9S 

Beneath deacending hitli, the caraTon 
b buried deep. In Cairo's erowdod itreeta 
The' impa^ent merchant, wondering, waita in rain, 
Axd Mecca laddeDi nl the long delay. 

Bnt chief at tea, whoee every flexile wit* 94 

Obayi the blait, the' aerial tiusolt awelli. 
In the dread acesn, undulating wide, 
Beneath the radiant line that girta the globe. 
The eiicUng Tjphon* whiil'd from point to polit. 
Exhausting all tbe rage of aU the aky, Of 

And dm Eooephia* r^gn. Anud the heaTeaa, 

* Tjrphon and Ecoepbia, Dsnin oTperticnlw Monat « kg 
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Falieljr seiene, deep in a cloudy ipeck* 

Compressed, the mighty tempeet brooding dwells' 

Of no regard, save to the skilful eye, 

Fiery and foul, Uie small prognostic han||t 

Aloft, or on the promontory^ brow 

Musters its force. A faint deceitful calm, 

A fluttering gale, the demon sends before. 

To tempt the spreading sail. Then down at onoOy 

Precipitant, descends a mingled mass 906 

Of roaring winds and flame find rushing floods. 

In wild amaxement fix'd the sailor stands. 

Art is too slow : by rapid fate oppress'd, 

His bro«d-wing*d vessel drinks the whelming tide. 

Hid in the bosom of the black abyss. 1000 

With such mad seas the daring Gamat fought. 

For many a day, and many a dreadful night. 

Incessant, labouring round the stormy Cape ; 

By bold ambition led, and bolder thirst 

Of gold. For then from ancient gloom emerged 1005 

The rising world of trade : the Genius, then, 

Of navigation, that, in hopeless sloth. 

Had slumber'd on the vast Atlantic deep. 

For idle agen, starting, heard at last 

The Lusitanian Prince ;t who. Heaven-inspired, 1010 

To love of useful glory roused mankind. 

And in unbounded commerce miz'd the world. 

Increasing still the terrors of these storms, 
His jaws horrific arm*d with threefold fate, 
Here dwells the direful shark. Lured by the scenl 1016 
Of steaming crowds, of rank disease, and death, 
Behold ! he rushing cuts the briny flood, 

* Called by tailon the Ox-«ye, being in appearance at fini 
00 bigger. 

t Vasco de Gama, tlie fint who sailed roond Aftica faj Ike 
Cape of Good Hope, to the East Indies. 

t Don HciuT) third son to John the Fint, King of FbrtngaL 
Hit stnmg geiuut to tlie discovi^ry €tC new oountries was the 
chHf source of all thr modem impfovemeBtsof navigjiioo. 
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Swift u Itie )^la cvi bear tlie ihip along , 
And, from tlie parlnsn of thai crusl Iruls 
Wbicb apoili unhappj Guinu of hor >aiw, lOH 

Uemsnda hii ihaxv of prey ; demuids UMmnlnM. 
Tha itaTm; fitei dmcend : ono duUi involve! 
TyniDtiBind atavei; when itnight, their muiKlxl^'K^ 
Crubing ut oac«, be dyci the parplo loaa 
With |o[e, and rioti in Iha vengefal nieal, IU9S 

When o'ar thii world, by equinoctial raina 
naodsd iniiaenie, looks ont the jojleia nm, 
And drawa the copioua ataam ; from awampj fea*, 
Where putrefaction into life formenta, 
AndbreatheideitructiTemyriadi; orfromwooJl, IO30 
Irapenetriible ahadei, receiaea toai. 
In Tapoura rank and Lilae eorraption wrapp'd, 
Whoae gloomy horrora yet no deaperals foot 
Hu evoi dared to pierce ; then, wasteful, forth 
Walka the dire Power of peatllant diaeiae. 103S 

A thouRuid hiiJBOus fienda her couraa attend, 
Sick Nuture blaating , and to tieortlen wo«, 
And feeble detolalion, casting down 
The towering hopea and all the pride of Hu. 
Sach aa, of lato, at Carlhagena qnanch'd lOll 

The British Ate. You, gallant Vernon, aaw 
The miierable acene ; yon, pitying, aaw 
To infant weaknaa* aunk the warrior'* arm } 
Saw the deep-racking pong, the gliaatly form, 
The lip pale-quivering, and the beomleai eye 104t> 
Ko more with ardour bright : jon faettd the gniaB* 
Of agoniimg ahipa from ihore to ohore; 
Heard, nightly plungod amid the anllen w>Te«, 
The fiequent eorae : while on each oihsr Gx'd, 
In aad preaaga, the blank aaiiatanta aeem'd, 1060 

Silent, to aak, whom Fate would next demand. 

Whit need I mention Iboae inclement akiaa, 
Where, frvquonl o'er the aickening city, Plagtw, 
The fteroeit child of Nomeaia divine, 
Dniconda' Vtnia Ethiopia'a poiaon'd «ood% lOGfi 
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from (liflod Cairo'i rillti, and fetiit fiolda 

Widi locuil armio* pulrefying heap'd, 

Tliia great deitroycr iprung. Ilor awful ragi 

TIio Lirutea eicapD ; Man it iicr deitined proy, 

Inteniperalo Man ! and, ti'nt Ilia guilly domm, 1000 

Slio drawK a cluac incumbent cluud of doath ; 

L'aintorrU]ilad by llic living' winds, 

Forbid to blow n wliolnsunia bieoio ; and atain'd 

Witli inany a iiiixliiro h/ llio aun, aufTutcd, 

Ofangry aaiwcl. Princuly wiiHlnin, tlion, lOOu 

Dejecta Ilia walctiful cyn ; and from tlio liind 

Of foohlo justice, ineffectual, drop 

TliB awiird and bnlnneo : niiilo tlie voice of joy, 

And huaird llio claninur of ilia busy world. 

Empty Iho atreota, with uncouth verdure clod ; 1010 

Into the worat of doaerti sudden turn'd 

The cheerful kaant of men ; unlcta cscipod 

From the doom'd house, where inatclileaa horror ralgni, 

8hul up by borbaroua foar, the iniitten wrolch, 

With froniy wild, brooks loose; aod, loud to IlMven 

8cr«aniing, Ihfl dreadful policy arrai^i, 107G 

[nhuman, and unwisa. The suUsn door, 

Tel uiiinfcclod, on its cautioua hinge • 

Fearing to turn, abhors society: 

De[>ondantB, frienda, relationji, Love himself, 1080 

SaragoJ by woo, forget tlie tender tie. 

The awcot engagement of the feeling heart. 

But vain their sellUh care : the circling (ky, 

The wide enlivening air is full of fate ; 

And, alruck by tum>, in solitary pang* 1066 

They fall, unbless'd, untended, and uninouni'd. 

Thus o'er the prostrate city black Deapair 

Eitenda her raven winj; ; while, to complete 

The Bcene of deiolalion, ttrotch'd sround, 

The grim guards stand, denying all retroot, lOOt 

And give tJio flying wretch a better death. 

Much yet remaina unsung i Hie rnge intetis* 
Of bralen-VBultad skies, of iron fields. 
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ffh«re drouflit and famine utorvc tlio blairtcd yB»r 
Firnd by (lie toicli ofnoan to tcnrold rage, lOTC 

Tlio' .'nfuriBle hill tlial alioolB tlio pillnr'd flamo ; 
And, rouud wilhJD tlie nibtornlnciin wnrld, 
The' expanding eaitliquaUe, tlial tesiitlom ihnkei 
Aapirine citioi from Ihcir lolid base, 
And burica mounluins In tlia flaming gulf. I lOfl, 

But 'lie onougli ; return, my vegraiH Mine : 
A Tionror (ccue of horrur catli tl:De Itoino. 

Boliold, Elow-Kllling o'er llio larid grove 
Unusual darkness bruods ; nnd growing gain» 
The fuU pdssouion of tlio sky. suTchargcd llflS 

Willi wratliful vnpour, from llie socTet beds, 
Wlicre s'eep llio tnincrol gcneraliont, dmirn. 
I'liance nilro, sulpliur, aiiJ tlie fiery spume 
Of fal bitumen, iteamiiig on tlio day, 
Willi varioiu tinctured traini of Intent flnine, 1110 
PnlluLo tl:e sky, and in yon bntefiil cloud, 
A reddening gloom, a magmino of fate 
Kermenl ', till, by tlie touch ethereal Ton»<l, 
Tlie dasli of clouds, or irrilnling war 
or fighling winds, white all is calm bcloir, 1110 

Tlicy furious spring. A boding silenco rsigns, 
Dread through tlie dun expanse ; save the dull wiliiul 
Tliit from the mountain, previous to the storm. 
Roll* o'er tlio muttering earth, disturbs the flood. 
And sliakesthe forest-leaf without a broiJi. USO 

Prone, to llie loweiit vole, the aerial tribes 
Doscend : tlie to in pest- loving raven scarce 
Darci ivin» Iho dubious diuk. In rueful gaze 
The cattle eland, and nn the scowling heavRns 
Cast a doploring eye ; by man forsook, 119(1 

Who to the crowded cottage hies him fast. 
Or seeks tlis shelter of the downward cavo. 

'Til listening fear, and dumb amazement all : 
When to tho startled eye the sudden glanci 
Appears far south, eruptive through the clnnd; MM 
And, lollowinc; slower, in cvplovion vast, 
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Tho Thundar nine!. Iiii tiemaadoa* Toico. 

At lirtt, lieud wlemn o'er the verge of heaven, 

Tlie IsrapaBt giowli ; but u it netrer comai, 

4tu1 rolli it* Bwrul burilon on tha wind, 1I3S 

I'Jie liglilningi llooh > larger curve, and mora 

The naiiD tilounde : till over bead a, alieat 

or livid flame dL^laaea wide ; then ahuti, 

And opena wider ; ahuta and opena Btill 

Expsnure, wrapping ether in a blaie. 114(1 

FoUowa tlio looaen'd aggravated roar, 

Enl.rging, deepening, mingling; peal on peal 

Cnlah'd horribte, convulaing hcavoa and euth. 

Down Gumea a dalage oreonoroua bail, 
Or pione-daacanding rain. Wido-ient, the cloud* 1I4!> 
Pour a wliole Bood ; and jet, ita flame unqnench d, 
The' uDConquerablo lightning atruggloa throogh, 
Ragged and iierce, or In red whirling balli, 
And Eiiea the mountaina with redoubled rage. IIA'* 
Black from the atroke, aboTB, the amouUcring pine 
Standi a aad abatter'd truok ; and, atretch'd below, 
A Ufeleu group the bloated Cattle lie : 
Here the loll flocki, with that i«me harmteaa look 
They wore alive, and nuninoting itill 
[q Cuicy'a eje ; and there the frowning ball, Il&S 
And oz balf-raiaed. Struck on the cootled diff, 
The venerable tower and apir; liine 
Reaign their ogod^irido. The gloomy woodi 
Btart at the flash, and from their deep reeeae, 
WidO'flaiDtng oot, their Irembliog inmataa ahak*. IIH 
Amid Carnarvon'i monntaioa ragea loud 
The repercunive roar : with mighty crnah, 
[nlo Uio flaihing deep, from the rude rocka 
Of Ponmanmaur hoap'd hideoui to tho aky, 
Tumble the amit.jn clifl*! : and gnowdan'a peik, IIM 
DliaoWtng, inatant yielda hia winliy load. 
Fu aeen, the heigM* of heathy Cheviot blaie, 
And Thulb bellowa lluoagb her otmoat ialea. 

Cuik hears appall'd, with deeply tnmbled tlion)^ 
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And yet not always on the guilty head IITC 

Descend* the fated flash. Young Celadon 
And his Amelia were a matchless pair ; 
With equal virtue foim*d, and equal grace^ 
The same, distinguished by their sex alone 
Hers the mild lustre of the blooming roohiy ilTft 

And his the radiance of the risen day. 

They loved : but such the guileless passion was, 
As in the dawn of time inform'd the heart 
Of innocence, and undissembling truth. 
Twas friendship heighten'd by the mutual wish ; 1190 
The' enchanting hope and sympathetic glow 
Boam'd from the mutual eye. Devoting all 
To love, e^ch was to each a dearer self; 
Supremely happy in the' awaken'd power 
Of giving joy. Alone, amid the shades, 1185 

Still in harmonious intercourse they lived 
The rural day, and talk'd the flowing heart. 
Or sigh'd and look'd unutterable things. 

So pass'd their life, a clear united stream, 
By care unruffled ; till, in evil hour, Ilii 

The tempest caught them on the tender waUti 
Heedless how far and where its mazes stray*il| 
While, with each other bless'd, creative lev* 
Still bode eternal Eden smile around. 
Presaging instant fate her bosom heaved 
Unwonted sighs, and, stealing oft w look 
Of the big gloom, on Celadon her eye 
Fen tearful, wetting her dlsorder'd cheek. 
In vain, assuring love and confidence 
In Heaven repreas'd her fear ; it grew, and 
Her frame near dissoliition. He perceived 1901 

Tho* unequal conflict ; and as angels look 
On dyuig saints, bis eyes compassion sked, 
With love illumined high. ** Fear not," he mid, 
** Sweet innocence ! thou stranger to ofience. 
And inward storm ! He, who yon skies involvie 
bi friwns of darkness, ever smiles on thee 
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With kind regard. O'er lliee the spcrct shall 
That wastes at midnight, or tlie' undrcaded hnnr 
Of noon, flies harmless : and that vcrj voice, 1210 
Which thunders terror through the guilty heart, 
fVith tongnes of seraphs whispers peace to thine 
Tis safety to be near thee sure, and thus 
To clasp perfection !" From his void embrace, ]Q1 1 
(Mysterious Heaven !) that moment, to the ground, 
A blackened corse, was struck the beauteous mnid. 
Bat who can paint the lover, as he stood, 
Pierced by severe amazement, hating life, 
Speechless, and fix'd in all the death of wn<* ! 
So, faint resemblance ! on the marble tomb, 1290 

The well desembled mourner stooping stands, 
For ever silent and for ever sad. 

As from the face of heaven the shatter *d clouds 
Tumultuous rove, the* interminable sky 
Sublimer swells, and o*er the world expands 129& 

A purer azuro. Through the lightened air 
A higher lustre and a clearer calm, 
Dnfunve, tremble ; while, as if in sign 
Of danger past, a glittering robe of joy, 
Set off abundant by the yellow ray, IS30 

Invests the fields ; and nature smiles revived. 

Tis beauty all, and grateful song around, 
Join*d to the low of kine, and numerous bleat 
Of flocks thick-nibbling through the clover 'd vale. 
And ihall the hymn be marr'd by thankless Man, 1235 
Meet favoured ! who with voice orticulate 
Should load the chorus of this lower world ; 
Shall he, eo eoon forgetful of the Hand 
That hu8h*d the thunder, and serenes the sky, 
£xtingui8h*d feel that spark the tempest waked, 1240 
That sense of powers exceeding far his own. 
Ere yet his feeble heart has lost its fears f 

Gheer*d by the milder beam, the sprightly youth 
Speeds to the well known pool, whose crystal depth 
A sandy bottom shows. Awhile he stands 1945 
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Gailng Ihe' Invortod landicape, half airaid 

To meditate the blue profound below ; 

Then plungoa headlong down the cirdiuf flood. 

His ebon treasea and his rosy cheek 

Initant emerge ; and, through the' obedieal wnW) 

At each short breathing by his lip reoell'd, I8N 

With arms and legs according well, he makes. 

As humour loads, an easy-winding path ; 

While, from his polish'd sides, a dewy light 

Eflusos on the pleased spectators round. 1966 

This is the purest exercise of health, 
The kind refresher of the summer heats; 
Nor when cold Winter keens the brightening flood, 
Would I weak-shivering linger on the brink. 
Thus life redoubles, and is ofl presenred, IBOd 

By the held swimmer, in the swift elapse 
Of accident disastrous. Hence the limbs 
Knit into force ; and the same Roman arm, 
That rose victorious o'er the conquer'd earth, 
First leam'd, while tender, to subdue the wavt. tSM 
Even from the body's purity, the mind 
Receives a secret sympathetic aid. 

Close in the covert of a hazel copse, 
Where winded into pleasing solitudes 
Runs out the rambling dale, young Damon set, IS90 
Pensive, and pierced with love's delightful puigt. 
There to the stream that down theidistant rocki 
CUMrse-marmnring fell, and plaintive breexethat pltj*fl 
Among the bending willows, falsely he 
OfMusidora's cruelty complain'd. 187S 

She felt his flame ; but deep within her breast 
In bashful coyness, or in maiden pride, 
The soft return conceal'd ; save when it stole 
In sidelong glances from her downcast eye, 
Or from her swelling soul in stifled sighs. 
Touch'd by the scene, no stranger to his vows. 
Ho framed a melting lay, to try her heart ; 
And, if an infant passion struggled there, 
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To call Dial passion forth. Thrice happy swain ! 

A lucky chance, tluit oft decides tlio fate 

Of mighty monarchs, then decided tliine. 

Tor lo ! conducted by the laughing^ LoveSi 

This cool retreat his Musidora sought : 

Wann in her cheek the sultry season glow*d ; 

And, robed in loose array, she came to bat|M 

Iter fervent limbs in the refreshing stream. 

What shall ho do ? In sweet confusion lost, 

And dubious fluttorings, he awhile remained : 

A pure ingenuous elegance of soul, 

A delicate refinement, known to few, 

Porplez'd his breast, and urged him to retire : 

But love forbade. Ye prudes in virtue, say, 

Say, ye severest, what would you have done ? 

Meantime, this fairer nymph than ever bless*d 

Arcadian stream, with timid eye around 

The banks surveying, stripp'd her beauteons limbs, 

To taste the lucid coolness of the flood. 

Ah then ! not Paris on the piny top 

Of Ida panted stronger, when aside 

The rival-goddesses the veil divine 1306 

Cast unconfincd, and gave him all their charms, 

Than, Damon, tliou ; as from tlie snowy leg, 

And slender foot, the* inverted silk she drew ; 

As the soil touch dissolved the virgin zone ; 

And, through tlio parting robe, the' alternate breait, 

With youth wild-tlirobbing, on thy lawless gate 13J I 

In full luxuriance rose. But, desperate youth. 

Haw durst thou risk the soul-distracting view ; 

As from her naked limbs of glowing wliite. 

Harmonious swell J by Nature's finest hand. 

In folds loose-floating fell the fainter lawn ; 

And fiiir-expoacd slio stood, shrunk from herself, 

With fancy blushing, at the doubtful breeze 

Alarm'd, and starting like the iearful fawn ? 

Then to the flood she ru&ii'd ; the parted flood 

lit lively gvcst wilh closin;j waves received ; 
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And erery beaatj foflcning, every gr««« 

Plashing anew, a mollow lustre shed : 

As shines the lily through the crystal mild ; 

Or as the rose amid the morning dew, 1396 

Fresh from Aurora's liand, more sweetly glows. 

While thus she wanton*d, now beneath the wavt 

But ill concealed ; and now with streaming locks. 

rhat half-embraced her in a humid veil, 

Rbing again, the latent Damon drew 1390 

Such maddening draughts of beauty to the soul 

As for awhile o'erwhclm'd his raptured thought 

With luxury too daring. Check 'd, at last, 

By love's respectful modesty, he dcem'd 

The thefl pro&ne, if aught profane to love 1336 

Can e'er be deem'd ; and, struggling from the shade, 

With headlong hurry fled : but first these lines. 

Traced by his ready pencil, on the bank 

With trembling hand he threw ^ — " Bathe on, my fair, 

Yet unbeheld save by the sacred eye 1340 

Of faithful love : I go to guard thy haunt, 

To keep from thy recess each vagrant foot, 

And each licentious eye." With wild surprise, 

As if to marble struck, devoid of sense, 

A Btapid moment motionless 3he stood : 1346 

So stands the statue* that enchants the world, 

So bending tries to veil the matchless boast, 

Tbo mingled beauties of exulting Greece. 

Raeovering, sWifl she flew to find those robes 

Which bHsdul £den knew^not ; and, array*d 1360 

In careless haste, the' alarming paper snatch*d. 

But, when her Damon's well luiown hand she saw. 

Her terrors vanish'd, and a softer train 

Of mix'd emotions, hard to be described. 

Her sadden bosom seixed : shame void of guilt, 1366 

The charming blush of innocence, esteem. 

And idmiration of her lover's flame. 

By modesty exalted : even a sense 

* The Venus of Medici. 
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Ofself-approvini^ beaatj stolo across 

Her busy thought. At length, a tender calm 1300 

tlush'd by degrees the tumult of her soul ; 

And on the spreading beech, that o*er the stream 

Incumbent hung, she with the silvan pen 

Of rural lovers this confession carved, 

Which soon her Damon kiss'd with weeping joy : 130i> 

** Dear youth ! sole judge of what these verses meaA| 

By fortune too much favoured, but by love, 

Alas ! not favoured loss, be still as now 

Discreet ; the time may come you need not fly.** 

The sun has lost his rage : his downward orb 1370 
Shoots nothing now ont animating warmth, 
And vital lustre ; that, with various ray, 
Lights up the clouds, those beauteous robes of bcaveiii 
Incessant roU'd into romantic shapes, 
The dream of waking fancy! broad below 1375 

Cover*d with ripening fruits, and swelling fast 
Into the perfect year, the pregnant eartli 
And all her tribes rejoice. Now the soil hour 
Of walking comes: for him who lonely loves 
To seek the distant hills, and there converse 1380 
With Nature ; there to harmonize his heart, 
And in pathetic song to breathe around 
The harmony to others. Social friends. 
Attuned to happy unison of soul ; 
To whose exaliing eye a fairer world, 1385 

Of which the vulgar nerer had a glimpse. 
Displays its eharms ; whose minds are richly firu^bt 
With philosophic stores, superior light ; 
And in whoM breast, enthusiastic, bnmi 
Virtue, the sons of interest deem romanoo ; IdfV 

Now caird abroad enjoy the falling day : 
How to the Terdant Portico of woods, 
To Nature's Tast Lyceum, forth they wa!k 
By that kind School where no proud miftov Tolg^as, 
The full free converse of the friendly heart, 1395 

Improring and improved. Now fVom the v^orld, 
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Saeied to iweet retirement, lovers iteel. 
And poar their louls in transport, which the Bin 
Of love approving hears, and calls it good. ^ 

Which way, Amanda, shall we bend our coarse ? 1401 
The choice perplexes. Wherefore should we ohooss f 
All is the same with thee. Say, shall we wind 
Along the streams ? or walk the smiling mead ? 
Or court the forest glades ? or wander wild 
Among the waving harvest ? or ascend, 1406 

While radiant Summer opens all its pride, 
Thy hill, delightful Shene ?* Here let us sweep 
The boundless landscape : now the raptured eye, 
Exulting Bwifl, to huge Augusta send ; 
Now to the Sister Hillst that ikirt her plain, 1410 
To lofty Harrow now, and now to whero 
Majestic Windsor lifts his princely brow. 
In lovely contrast to this glorious view 
Calmly magnificent, then will we turn 
To whore the silver Thames first rural grows L41§ 
There let the feasted eye unwearied stray : 
Luxurious, there, rove through the pendent woods 
That nodding hang o*er Harrington's retreat ; 
And, stooping thence to Ham's embowering walks, 
Beneath whose shades, in spotless peace retired^ 1490 
With Her the pleasing partner of his heart. 
The worthy Queensberry yet laments his Gay, 
And poUsli'd Combury woos the willing Muse. 
Slow let us trace the matcaless Vale of Thames ; 
Fair-winding up to where the Muses haunt 1493 

In Twit*nam*s beweis, and fiv their Pope implort 
The healing God it to royal Hampton's pile, 
To Clermont's terrmeed height, and Eaher's gTOfw, 
Where in th» s m uut e st sc^ude, embraced 
By the soft windings of the silent Mole, 1490 

From courts and senates Pelham finds repose. 

*Tbe old sameerilidnnond, tfigui^rHig, In Sana, Bhfariag 
or Splendour. 
♦ H'u^bgateaadHasBpsiead. Ilahblaiti 
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Enchanlinnr valo I beyond wliato'er iho Mum 

[las of Achata or Ilcsperia sung ! 

O vale of bliss ! O soflly swelling bills ! 

On which the Power of Cultivation liev, 436 

And joys to see the wonders of his toil. 

I leavons ! what a goodly prospect spreads aroundy 
or hills, and dales, and woods, and lawns, and spireSi 
And glittering towns, and gilded streams, till all 
The stretching landscape into smoke decays ! 1440 
Happy Britannia ! whore the Queen of Arts, 
tns))iring vigour, Liberty abroad 
Walks, onconfincd, even to thy furthest cots. 
And scatters plenty with unsparing hand. 

Rich is thy soil, and merciful thy clime ; 1445 

Thy streams unfailing in the Summer's drought , 
Unmatched thy guardian oaks ; thy valleys float 
With golden waves : and on thy mountains flockn 
Bleat numberless ! while, roving round the sides, 
Beliow the blackening herds in lusty droves. 1450 
Beneath, thy meadows glow, and rise unquelPd 
Against the mower's scythe. On every hand 
Thy villas shine. Thy country teems with wealth , 
And property assures it to the swain. 
Pleased and unwearied, in his guarded toil. 1456 

Full are thy cities with the sons of Ait ; 
And trade and joy, in every busy street, 
Mingling are heard : e'en Drudgery himBelT, 
As at the car he sweats, or dusty hewi 
The palace stone, looks gray. Thy crowded ports, 
Where rising masts an endless prospect yield, 1461 
With labour burn, and echo to the shouts 
Of hurried sailor, as he hearty waves 
His last adieu, and, loosening every sheet, 
R«signs the spreading vessel to the whdd. 1466 

Bold, firm, and graceful are thy generons jonth^ 
By hardship sinew'd, and by danger fired, 
Scattering the nlitions where they go ; and first 
Or on the lisped plain, or stormy seas. 
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Mild are thy glories too, as o'er tlie plant 

Of thriving peace thy thoughtful sirea preaidsi 

In gonius and lubstantial learning high ; 

For every virtu«», every worth, renown'd ; 

Sincere, plain-hearted, hospitable, kind } 

Yet like the mustering thunder when provokedy 1475 

The dread of tyrants, and the sole resource 

Of those that under grim oppression groan. 

TJiy sons of Glory many ! Alfred thine, 
In whom the splendour of heroic war, 
And more heroic peace, when governed well, 1480 
Combine ; whose hallow 'd name the Virtnea sainty 
And his own Muses love ; the best of Kings ! 
With him thy Edwards and thy Henries shine. 
Names dear to fame ; tho first who deep impreM*d 
On haughty Gaul the terror of thy arms, 1485 

That awes her genius still. In statesman thou, 
And patriots, fertile. Thine a steady More, 
Who, with a generous though mistaken zeal, 
Withstood a brutal tyrant's useful rage, 
Like Cato firm, like Aristides just, 1490 

Like rigid Cinciimatus nobly poor, 
A dauntless soul erect, who smiled on death. 
Frugal and wise, a Walsingham is thine ; 
A Drake, who made tlieo mistress of the deep, 
And bore thy name in thunder round the world. 1496 
Then flamed thy spirit high : but who can speak 
The numerous worthies of the Maiden Reign ? 
In Raleigh mark their every glory niix'd ; 
Raleigh, the scourge of Spain ! whose breast with all 
The sage, the patriot, and tho hero burn'd. 1500 

Nor simk his vigour, when a coward reign 
The warrior fetter'd, and at last resign'd,. 
To glut the vengeance of a vanquish 'd foe. 
Then, active still and unrcstrain'd, his mind 
Explored the vast extent of ages past, 1505 

And with his prison-hours enricird the world ; 
Yet found no times, in all tlio ion^ research. 
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80 glorious or so base as those lie proved, 
In which he conquered, and in which he bled* 
Nor can the Muse the gallant Sidney pass, i51f 

Tho plume of war ! with early laurels orown*d, 
The lover's myrtle, and the poet's bay. 
A Hampden too is thine, illustrious land. 
Wise, strenuous, firm, of unsubmitting soul, 
Wl.o stemmed the torrent of a downward ag« 1515 
To slavery prone, and bade thee rise again. 
In ail thy native pomp of freedom bold. 
Bright, at his call, thy Age of Men efiulged, 
Of Men on whom late time a kindling eye 
Shall turn, and tjrrants tremble while they read. 1590 
Bring every ewectoet flower, and let me strew 
The grave where Russol lies ; whose temper'd bloo4 
With calmest cheerfulness for thee resigned, 
Stain'd the sad annals of a giddy reign ; 
Aiming at lawless power, though meanly sunk 1^85 
In loose inglorious luxury. With him 
His friend, tho British Cassius,* fearless bled : 
Of high detcrmin'd spirit, roughly brave. 
By ancient learning to the* enlightened love 
Of ancient freedom warm'd. Fair thy renown 1530 
In awful sages and in noble bards ; 
Soon as the light of dawning Science spread 
Her orient ray, and waked tho Muses* song : 
Thine is a Bacon ; hapless in his choice, 
Ui.nt to stand the civil storm of state, 1535 

And through the smooth barbarity of courts, 
With firm but pliant virtue, forward still 
To urge his course : him for the studious shade 
Kind N&ture form'd, deep, comprehensive, elear, 
Exact, and elegant : in one rich soul, 154C^ 

Plato, tho Stagy rite, and Tully join d. 
Tho great deliverer ho ! who from the gloorii 
Of cloistered monks, and jargon-teaching sjhoolty 
Led forth the true Philosophy, thern lon^ 

* A Iff* •*»»«>« SuliM»v. 
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Held in tho magic chain of words and forms, 154$ 
And definitions void : he led her forth, 
Daughter of Heaven ! that slow ascending still. 
Investigating sure the chain of things, 
With radiant finger points to heaven again. 
The generous Ashley* thine, the friend of man ; 1660 
Who scanned his nature with a brother's eye, 
His weakness prompt to shade, to raise his aim, 
To touch the finer movements of the mind, 
And with the moral beauty charm the heart. 
Why need I name thy Boyle, whose pious search, 165A 
Amid the dark recesses of his works. 
The great Creator sought ? Aiid why thy Locke, 
Who made the whole internal world his own ? 
Let Newton, pore intelligence, whom God 
To mortals lent, to trace his boundless works 1500 
From laws sublimely simple, speak thy fame 
In all philosophy. For lofly sense, 
Creative fancy, and inspection keen 
Through the deep windings of the human heart, 
Is not wild Shakspeare thine and Nature's boast ? 1666 
Is not each great, each amiable Muse 
Of classic ages in thy Milton met ? 
A genius universal ts his theme ; 
Astonishing as chaos, as the bloom 
Of blowing Eden fair, as heaven sublime ! liTD 

Nor shall my verse that elder bard forget, 
The gentle Spenl^r, Fancy's pleasing son ; 
Who, like a copious river, pour'd his song 
0*er all the maxes of enchanted ground : 
Nor thee, his ancient master, laughing sage, 1675 
Cluucer, whose native masaers-painting verse, 
Well moralized, shines through the gothio cloud 
Of time and language o'er thy genius thrown. 

May my song soilen, as thy daughters I, 
Britannia, hail I for beauty is their own, 1680 

The feeling heart, simplicity of life, 

* Anthony Ashley Cooper, Enri of Shaflcibaty. 
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And elegance, and taste : the faultleas form, 

Shaped by the hand of harmony ; the cheek, 

Where the live crimson, through the native white 

Sofl-ehooting, o*er the face diffuses bloom, 1581 

And every nameless grace ; the parted lip 

Like the red rosebud moist with morning dew 

Breathing delight ; and, under flowing jet. 

Or sunny ringlets, or of circling brown. 

The neck slight-shaded, and the swelling breast : 1500 

The look resistless, piercing to the soul, 

And by the soul inform'd, when dresu'd in love 

She sits high smiling in the conscious eye 

Island of bliss ! amid the subject seas. 
That thunder round thy rocky coasts, set up, 
At once the wonder, terror, and delight 
Of distant nations ; whose remotest shores 
Can soon be shaken by thy naval arm ; 
Not to be shooK thyself, but all assaults 
Bafiling, as thy hoar difis the loud sea-waye. 

O thou ! by whose Almighty nod the scale 
Of empire rises, or alternate falls, 
Send forth the saving Virtues round the land, 
In bright patrol : white Peace, and social Love ; 
The tender-looking Charity, intent 
On gentle deeds, and shedding tears through smiles ; 
Uadaunted Truth, and dignity of mind ; 
Courage composed and keen ; sound Temperanety 
Healthful in heart and looks ; clear Chastity, 
With blushes reddening as she moves along, 
Disorder'd at the deep regard she draws ; 
Rough Industry ; Activity nntired. 
With copious life informed, and all awake : 
While in the radiant front, superior shines 
That first paternal virtue. Public Zeal, 
Who throws o'er all an equal wide surrey, 
And, ever musing on the oommonweal, 
Still labours glorious with some great design. 

Low walks the sun, and broadens by degrees, 
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fait o*or tho rergt of day. The shifting clouds l€iO 
Assembled gay, a richly vorgeoas train, 
In all their pomp attend his setting throne. 
Air, earth, and ocean smile immense. And now, 
As if his weary chariot sought the bowers 
Of Amphitrit^ and her tending njrmphs, 10S5 

(So Grecian fable sung,) he dips his orb ; 
Now half-immersed ; and now a golden curve 
Gives one bright glance, then total disappears. 

For ever running and enchanted round, 
Passes the day, deceitful, vain, and void ; 1690 

As fleots tho vision o'er the formful brain. 
This moment harrying wild the* impassion'd soul, 
The n3zt in notliing losL Tis so to him, 
The dreamer of this earth, an idle blank : 
A sight of horror to the cruel wretch, 1635 

Who all day long in sordid pleasure rolFd, 
Himself a useless load, has squander'd vile. 
Upon his scoundrel train, what might have cheer*d 
A dfooging family of modest v/orth. 
But to the generous still-improving mind, 1640 

That gives ibe hopeless heart to sing for joy, 
DiiTasiag kind beneficence around, 
Bosnless as now descc.ids the silent dew ; 
To Mm tlie long review of order 'd life 
Is inward rapture, only to be feh. 1645 

Confessed from yonder slow-extinguished clouds. 
All ether softening, sober evening takes 
Her wonted station in the middle air ; 
A thousand shadows at her beck. First this 
She sends on earth ; then that of deeper dye 1650 
Steals soft bohind ; and then a deeper still. 
In eirele following circle, gathers round. 
To close the face of tilings. A fret^her gale 
Begins to wave the wood, and stir the stream, 
Sweeping with shadowy gust the fields of com ; 16^ 
Wliile the quail clamours for his running mate. 
VYide o*ei the thistly Inwn, as swdllfi the breeze, 
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A whitening uhower of yegctable down 

Amuaive floats. The I(ind impartial care 

Of Nature nought disdains : thoughtful to feed IGOO 

Her lowest sons, and clothe the coming year, 

From field to field tlie feathor'd seed she wings. 

His folded flock secure, the shepherd home 
Hies merry •hear tod : and by turns relieves 
The ruddy milkmaid of her brimming pail ; IGG!^ 

The beauty whom perhaps his witless heart, 
Unknowing what the joy-mix'd anguish means, 
Sincerely loves, by that best language shown 
Of cordial glances and obliging deeds. 
Onward they pass, o'er many a panting height, 1G70 
And valley sunk, and unfrequented ; where 
At lall of eve the fairy people throng. 
In various game, and revelry, to pass 
The summer night, as. village stories tell. 
But far about they wander from the grave 1G75 

Of him, whom his ungentle fortune urged 
Against his own sad breast to lifl the hand 
Of impious violence. The lonely tower 
Is also shunn'd ; whose mournful chambers hold. 
So night-struck fancy dreams, the yelling ghost. 1680 

Among the crooked lanes, on every hedge, 
The glowworm lights his gem ; and through the dark 
A moving radiance twinkles. Evening yields 
The world to Night ; not in her winter robe 
Of massy stygian woof, but loose array 'd 1686 

In mantle dun. A faint erroneous ray. 
Glanced from the* imperfect surfaces of things. 
Flings half an imago on the straining eye ; 
While wavering woods, and villages, and streams. 
And rocks, and mountain tops, that long retain'd 1690 
The* ascending gleam, are all one swimming scene. 
Uncertain if beheld. Sudden to heaven 
Thence weary vision turns ; where, leading soft 
The silent hours of lovo, with purest ray 
Bxreot Venus shines * and from her gonial rise, 1695 
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When daylight sickens till it springs afresh, 

Unrhral'd roigns, the fairest lamp of Night. 

As thus the' effulgence tremulous I drink, 

With cherished gaze, the lambent lightnings shoot 

Across the sky, or horizontal dart 1700 

In wondrous shapef : by fearful muhnuring crowds 

Portentous deem'd. Amid the radiant orbs, 

That more than deck, that animate the sky. 

The lifo-infusing suns of other worlds ; 

Lo ! from the dread immensity of space 1705 

Returning, with accelerated course. 

The rushing comet to the sun descends ; 

And, as he sinks below the shading earth, 

With awful train projected o'er the heavens. 

The guilty nations tremble But, aboTO 1710 

Those superstitious horrors that enslave 

The fond sequacious herd, to mvstic faith 

And blind amazement prone, the* enlighten'd few 

Whose godlike minds Philosophy exalts. 

The glorious stranger hail, "rhey feel a joy 1715 

Divinely great ; they in their powers exult. 

That wondrous force of thought, which mounting spornt 

This dusky spot, and measures all the sky ; 

While, from his far excursion through the wilds 

Of barren ether, faithful to his time, 1790 

They see the blazing wonder rise anew. 

In seemJug terror clad, but kindly bent 

To work the will of all^sustaining Love ; 

From his huge vapoury train perhaps to shake 

Reviving moisture on the numerous orbs, 173B 

Through which his long ellipsis winds ; perhaps 

To lend new fuel to declining suns, 

To light ip worlds, and feed the' eternal fire. 

With thee, serene Philosophy, with thee. 
And thy bright garland, let me crown my song ! 1790 
Effusive source of evidence and truth ! 
A lustre shedding o'er the' ennobled mind. 
Stronger than summer nnon ; and pure as thatt 
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VVlioie mild vibrations sooth tho parted soul. 

Now to iho dawning of celestial day. 1735 

Hence through her nourished powers, enlarged by UieC) 

She springs aloi\ with elevated pride ; 

Above the tangling mass of low desires, 

That bind the fluttering crowd ; and, angcl-v/ing*d, 

The heights of science and of virtue gains, 1740 

Where all is calm and clear ; with Nature round, 

Or in tho starry regions, or tlio' abyss, 

To Reason's and to Fancy's eye displayed : 

The First up tracing, from tho dreary void, 

The chain of causes and eflbcts to Hih, 1745 

The world-producing Essence, who alone 

Possesses being ; while tho Last receives 

The whole magnificenco of heaven and earth. 

And every beauty, delicate or bold, 

Obvious or more remote, with livelier sense, 1750 

Diflfusive painted on tkc rapid mind. 

Tutor'd by thee, hence Poetry exalts 
Iler voice to oges; and informs the page 
With music, image, sentiment, and thought, 
Never to die ! the treasure of mankind ! 1755 

Their highest honour, and their truest joy ! 

Without thee what were unenlighten'd Man ? 
A savage roaming tlirough Uio woods and wilds. 
In quest of prey : and with tho* unfashion*d fur 
Rough clad ; devoid of every finer art 1700 

And elegance of life. Nor happiness 
Domestic, mix'd of tenderness and care. 
Nor moral excellence, nor social bliss. 
Nor guardian law were his ; nor various skill. 
To turn tho furrow, or to guide the tool 1765 

Mechanic ; nor the heaven-conducted prow 
Of navigation bold, that fearless braves- • 
The burning line or dares the wintry pole ; 
Mother severe of infinite delijjhts ! 
Nothing, save rapine, indolence, and guile, 1770 

And woes on woes, a «till revolving train ' 
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WliQie horrid circle had made human life 
Than nonexistence wome : but, taught by thoe. 
Ours are the pkns of policy and peace , 
To live like brothers, and CQ^ijunctive all 1775 

Embellish life. Wlille thus lidK>rious crowds 
Ply the tough oar, Philosophy directs 
The ruling holm ', or like the liberal breath 
Of potent heaven, invisible, the sail 
Swells oift, and bears the* inferior world along. 1780 

Nor to this evanescent speck of earth 
Poorly confined, the radiant tracts on high 
Are her exalted range ; intent to gaze 
Creation through ; and, from tnat full complex 
Of never ending wonders, to conceive 173b 

Of the Sole Bki50 right, who spoke the Word, 
And Nature moved complete. With inward vieWf 
Thence on the* ideal kingdom swif\ sho turns 
Her eye ; and instant, at her powerful glance, 
The' obedient phantoms vanish or appear ; 1700 

Compound, divide, and into order shift, 
Ekich to his rank, from plain perception up 
To the fair forms of Fancy's fleeting train : 
To reason then, deducing truth from truth ; 
And notion quite abstract ; whcro first begins 1795 
The worldof spirits, action all, and life 
Unfetter'd and unmix'd. But here the cloud 
(So wills Eternal Providence) sits deep, 
Elnoogh for us to know that this dark stale. 
In wayward passions lost and vain pursuits, 1800 

This Infancy of Being cannot prove 
The final issue of the works of God, 
By boundless Love and perfect Wisdom form'di 
And ever rising with the rising mind. 



AUTUMN. 



ne tubjeet proposed. Addrasied to Mr. Onflow. A proipett tf • 
Um fieliUi rMuljr for harvtst. Refleetkma in prabo of Indnclrj 
railed hj that view. Reaping. * A tale relative to it. A harveat 
atottn. ShooUnf and huntinf, their barbarity. A ludiorooa 
■eooant<^rox^untin^. A view of an orchard. Wall-frvit. A 
vlneymrd. A deaeriptioo of foga, frequent in the latter part of 
Aotiimn : whence a digreaiion, inquirinf into the rise of foon* 
taina and rivera. Birda of aeaaon considered, that now shift their 
hauitatiun. Tlie prodiaioua number of them that cover tho 
northern and western isJ s of Scotland. Hence a view of the 
eonntrr. A prospect of tho discoloured, fading woods. After 
a fantM dusky day, moonlight. Autumnal meteors. Mornine 
to wltich succeeds a calm, pure, sunshiny day, such as usually 
■hata tip the season. The harvest boinz gatnorod in, tho coun- 
try dissolved in joy. The whole ooncluaos with a panegyric on 
a philoaophioal country lifo. 



Crow5*o with the tickle and the wheaten sheaf. 
While Autumn, nodding o'er tlie yellow plain, 
Cornea jovial on ; the Doric reed once more, 
Well pleased, I tune. Whate*er the wintry frost 
Nitrous prepared ; the Tarious blcsaom'd Spring 5 
Put in white promise forth ; and Summer suns 
Concocted strong, rush boundless now to yiow 
Full, perfect all, and swell my glorious theme 
Onslow ! the Muse, ambitious of thy name, 
To grace, inspire, and dignify her song, 10 

Would from the public voice thy gentle ear 
A while engage. Thy noUe care she knows, 
The patriot virtues that distend thy thought. 
Spread on thy front, and in thy bosom glow ; 
While listening senates hang upon thy toxtgue, 15 
Devolving through the maze of eloquence 
A roll of periods swe«)ter than her song. 
But she too pants for public virtue, she. 
Though weak of power, yet strong in ardent will, 
Whenever her country rushes on her heart, 20 
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Anamas a bolder noto, and fondly triei 
To mix the patriot's with the poet's flame. 

WhoD the bright Virgin giifes the beauteous day*. 
And Libra weighs in equal scoJes the year ; 
From hoaren's high cope the fierce effulgence sliook 
Of parting Summer, a serener blue, 26 

With golden light enlivened, wide invests 
The happy world. Attempered suns arise, 
6wQet-boam*d, and shedding eft through lucid clouds 
A pleasing calm ; while broad, and brown, below 30 
EztensiTe harvests hang the heavy head. 
Rich, silent, deep, they stand ; for not a gale 
Rolls its light billows o'er the bending plain * 
A calm of plenty ! till the rufiled air 
Falls from its poise, and gives tiie breeze to blow. 35 
Rent is the fleecy mantle of the sky ; 
The clouds fly different ; and the sudden sun 
By fits effulgent gilds the' illumined field, 
And black by fits the shadows sweep along. 
A gaily chequer'd heart-expanding view, 40 

Far as the circling eye can si.oot a.ound, 
Unbounded tossing in a flood of com. 

These are thy blessings, Industry ! rough power ! 
Whom labour still attends, and sweat, and pain , 
Tet the kind source of every gentle art, ift 

And all the .soft civility of life : 
Raiser of humankind ! by Nature cast, 
Naked, and helpless, out amid the woods 
And wilds, to rude inclement elements ; 
With various seeds of art deep in the mind SO 

Implanted, and profusely pour'd around 
Materials lBfin*te ; but idle all. 
Still unezerted, in the* unconscious breast, 
Slept the lethargic powers ; Corruption still, 
Voracious, swallow'd what the liberal hand CB 

Of bounty acatter'd o'ef* the savage year : 
And still the sad barbarian, roving, mix'd 
With beasts of prey ; or for his auom-moal 

8 
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Fought the hcrco iueky boar ; a shivering wretch j 
Aghaift and comfortless, when the bleak north, GO 
With Winter charged, let the mixd teinpeet fly, 
JIail, rain, and mow, and bitter-breathing frost : 
Then to tJie shelter of the hut he flod ; 
And tJie wild season, sordid, pined away. 
For home ho had not ; homo is the resort 65 

Of love, of joy, of peace and plenty, where, 
Supporting and supported, polish 'd friends 
And dear relations mingle into bliss. 
But this the rugged savage never felt, 
E'en desolate in crowds ; and thus his days 70 

Roll d heavy, dark, and uncnjoy'd along : 
A waste of timo ! till Industry approach'd. 
And roused him from his miserable sloth ', 
Hit faculties unfolded ; pointed out 
Where lavish Nature the directing Jiand 76 

Of Art demanded ; show'd him how to raise 
His feeble force by the mechanic powers. 
To dig the mineral from the vaulted earth ; 
On what to turn tho piercing rage of fire ; 
On wliat the torrent, and tho gathered blast ; 80 

Gave tile tall ancient forest to his axe ; 
Taught him to chip tho wood, and hew tho stone 
Till by degrees tho finished fabric rose ; 
Tore from his limbs the blood-polluted fvXf 
And wrapp'd them in the woolly vestment worm, 85 
Or bright in glossy silk and flowing lawn ; 
With wholesome viands fdl'd his table ; poured 
Tho generous glass around, inspired to wake 
llie life*refining soul of decent wit : 
Nor stopp'd at barren bare necessity ; 90 

Dut still advancing bolder, led him on 
To pomp, to pleasure, elegance, and grace ; 
And, breathing high ambition through his soul, 
Bet science, wisdom, glory, in his view, 
And bade him be the Lord of all below. 96 

Then gathering men their natural powers combined, 
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And fi>rm*cl a Public ; to the general ^ood 

Submittin^i aiming, and conducting all. 

Fo«* this the Patriot-Council met, the full. 

The free, and fairly represented Whole ; 100 

For this they plann'd tlio holy guardian laws, 

Distinguished orders, animated artH, 

And with joint force OpprcsFion chaining, set 

Imperial Justice at the helm ; yot still 

To them accountable : nor, slavish,. drcam*d JOS 

Thai toiling millions must resign their weal. 

And all the honey of their search, to such 

As lor themselves alone themselves have raised. 

Hence every form of cultivated lifo 
In order set, protected, and inspired, 110 

Into perfection wrought. Uniting all. 
Society grew numerous, high, polite, 
And happy. Nurso of art ! the city rcar'd 
In beauteous pride her tower-encircled head ; 
And, stretching street on street, by thousands drew. 
From twining woody haunts, or the tough yew 116 
To bows strong-straining, her aspiring sons. 

Then commerce brought into the puMic walk 
The busy merchant ; the big warehouse built ; 
Raised the strong crane ; choked up the loaded street 
With foreign plenty ; and thy stream, O Thames, 121 
Large, gentle, deep, majestic, king of floods ! 
Ohose for his grand resort On eith<^r hand, 
Like a long wintry forest, groves of masts 
Shot ap their spires ; the bellying sheet between 125 
PoMCss'd the breezy void : the sooty hulk 
Steer'd sluggish on ', the splendid barge along 
Row*d, regular, to harmony ; around, 
T2ie boat, light-skimming, stretcird its oary wings , 
While deep the various voice of fervent toil 130 

From bank to bank increased ; whence ribb'd with oak, 
To bear the British thunder, black and bold. 
The roaring vessel rush'd into the main. 

Then too the pillar 'd dome, magnific, heaved 
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Iti ample roof; and Luxury within 135 

Pour'd out her glittering stores : the canvan amooth, 

MTith glowing life protuberant, to the Yiew 

Embodied roeo ; the statue seem'd to breathe. 

And BotXen into flesh, beneath the touch 

Of forming art, imagination flu8h*d. 140 

All is the gifl of Industry ; whate'er 
Exalts, embellishes, and renders life 
Delightful. Pensive Winter cheered by him 
Sits at the social fire, and happy hears 
The' excluded tempest idly rave along ; liS 

His harden'd fingers deck the gaudy Spring ; 
Without him Summer were an arid waste ; 
Nor to the* Autumnal months could thus transmit 
Those full, mature, immeasorablo stores, ^ 
That, waving round, recal my wandering song. 150 

Soon as the morning trembles o*er the sky, 
And, unperceired, unfolds the spreading day ; 
Before the ripen*d field the reapers stand. 
In fair array ; each by the lass he loves. 
To bear the rougher part, and mitigate 155 

By nameless (gentle oflices her toil. 
At once tliey stoop and swell the lusty sheaves ; 
Whilo through their cheerful band the rural talk, 
The rural scandal, and tlie rural jest. 
Fly harmless, to deceive the tedious time, 100 

And steal unfolt the sultry hours away. 
Behind the master walks, builds up the shocks ; 
And, conscious, glancing of^ on every side 
His sated eye, feels his heart heave with joy. 
The gleaners spread around, and here and there, iGb 
Spike after spike, their scanty harvest pick. 
Be not too narrow, husbandmen ! but fling 
From the full sheaf, with charitable stealth, 
The liberable handful. Think, oh grateful think ! 
How good the God of Harvest is to you ; 170 

Who pours abundance o'er your flowing fields ; 
While these unhappy partners of your kind 
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Wide-hover round jou, like tlie fowls of hearciii 
And ask their humble dole. The various tumf 
Of fortune ponder ; thai your sons may want 175 

What noW| with hard reluctance, faint ye give. 
The lovely young Lavinia once had friends ; 
And Fortune smiied, deceitful, on her birth. 
For, in her helpless years deprived of all, 
Ore7e>'y stay, save Innocjence and Heaven, IHA 

Bh«, wiUi her widowed mother, feeble, old, 
And poor, lived in a cottage, far retired 
Aiao^ the windings of a woody vale ; 
By tfolitude and deep surrounding shades, 
But more by bashful mo^'Uy, conceal'd. 18R 

Together thus they 8hun.rd the cruel scorn 
Which virtue, sunk to poverty, would meet 
From giddy passion and low-minded pride * 
Almost on Nature's commcn bounty fed ; 
Like the gay birds that sung them to repose, 100 

Content, and careless of to-morrow's fare. 
Her form was fresher than the morning rose 
When the dew wets its loaves ; unstained and pnre, 
As is the lily or the mountain-snow. 
The modest virtues mingled iYi her eyes, 1$HS 

Still on the ground dejected, darting all 
Their humid beams into the blooming flowers ■ 
Or V hen the mournful talo her mother told, 
Of what her faithless fortune promised once, 
Thrill'd in her thought, they, like the dewy star 9U0 
Of evening, shone in tears. A native grace 
8at fair-proportion'd on her polished limbs, 
Veil'd in a simple robe, their best aHire, 
Beyond the pomp of dress ', for loveliness 
Needs not the foreign aid of ornament, flCK* 

But is, when unadorn'd, adorned the most. 
Thoughtless of bcaufy, slio ivas Beauty's self, 
Recluse amid the close-cmbuwering wood^. 
As in the hollow breast of Apcnnine, 
Beneath the shelter of cnrircling hills, 2iU 
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A myrtle riaoM, far from human, oye, 

And breathes its balmy fragrance o'er the wild ; 

80 flourifh'd bloomings and unseen by all, 

The tweet Lavinia ; till| at length, compell d 

By strong Necessity's supreme command, f 15 

With, smiling patience in her looks, she went 

To glean Palemon's fields. The pride of swains 

Palemon was, the generous and the rich ; 

Who led the rural life in all its joy 

And elegance, such as Arcadian song 

Transmits from ancient uncorrupted times ; 

When tyrant custom had not shackled man, 

Bat free to follow Nature was the mode. 

He then, his fimcy with autumnal scenes 

Amosin^, chanced beside his reaper-train 

To walk, when poor Lavinia drew his eye ; 

Unconscious of her power, and turning quick 

With onafieeted blushes from his gaze : 

He saw her charming, but ho saw not half 

The charms her downcast modesty concealed. 930 

That Yery moment love and chaste desire 

Sprung in his bosom, to himself unknown ; 

For still tlie wot Id prevaiVd, and its dread laugh, 

Which scsj'ce the firm philosopher can scorn, 

Should his heart own a gleaner in the field ; 23S 

And thus in secret to his soul he sigh*d : — 

** What pity ! that so delicate a form, 
By beauty kindled, where enlivening sense 
And more than vulgar goodness seem to dwell, 
Should be devoted to the rude embrace 940 

Of some indecent clown ; she looks, methinks. 
Of old Acasto's line ; and to my mind 
Rdcals that patron of my happy life, 
From whom my liberal fortune took its rise ; 
Now to the dust gone down ; his houses, lands, 
And once fair-spreading family, dissolved. 
7is said, tliat in some lone obscure retreat, 
Urged by remembrance sad, and decent pride. 
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Par from thuse f cenos which knew their betttr cbjiy 
His a^rod widow and liis daughter live, 
Whom yet my fruition toarch could never find. 
Romantic wish ! would this the daughter were !** 

When, strict inquiring, from herself he found 
She was the same, the daughter of his friend. 
Of bountiful Acasto ; iftrho can spoak 
The mingled pa-isions that surprised his heart. 
And through his nerves in shivorlnii^ transport raa f 
Then blazed his smothered flame, avow'd, and bold ; 
And as he viewed her, ardent, o*er and o*er, 
Love, gratitude, and pity wept at once. 
Confused, and frighten 'd at his sudden tears, 
Her rising beauties flushed a higher bloom, 
As thus Palemon, passionate and just, 
Pour*d out the pious rapture of his soul : 

" And art thou then Acasto*s dear remains ? 
She, whom my restless gratitude has sought, 
So long in vain ? O heavens ! the very same, 
The soflen'd image of my noble friend, 
Alive his every look, his every feature. 
More elegantly touch d. Sweeter than Spring I 
Thou sole surviving blossom from tlie root 
That nourished up my fortune ! say, ah whers. 
In what sequestered desert, hast thou drawn 
The kindest aspect of delighted heaven ? 
Into such beauty spread, and blown so fair ; 97S 

Though Poverty's cold wind and crushing rmim 
Beit keen and heavy on thy tender years ? 
O, lot me now into a richer soil 
Transplant thee safe ! where vernal suns and 
Diffuse their warmest, largest influence ; 
And of my garden be the pride and joy ! 
Ill it befits thee, oh, it ill befits 
Aeaifto*s daughter, his, whose open stores, 
Though vast, wero little to his ampler heart, 
riio father of a country, thus to pick 
Vlie very rofime of those harvest-fiolds 
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Which from his bounteous friendship I enjoy. 

Then ^row that shameful pittance from thy handy 

But ill apply'd to such a rugged task ; 

The fields, the master, all, my fair, are thiue : 299 

If to the various blessings whtch thy house 

Has on mo lavished, thou wilt add that bliss, 

That dearest bliss, the power cf blc^^iI1g thoo !" 

Here ceased the youth : yet still his speaking cyB 
Expressed the sacred triumph of his soul, 296 

With conscious virtue, gratitude, and lovo. 
Above tlie vulgar joy divinely raised. 
Nor waited ho reply. Won by the chann 
Of goodness irresistible, and all 

In sweet disorder lost, she blush 'd consent. 300 

The news immediate to her mother brought. 
While, pierced with anxious thought, she pined away 
The lonely moments n)r Lavinia's fate : 
Amaisd, and scarce believing what she heard, 
Joy seized her withsr'd vcinr, and one bright gleam 
Of setting life shone on iicr evening hours: 30A 

Not Ijss enraptured than the happy pair ; 
Who flourished long in tender biiss, and rear'd 
A numerous offspring, lovely like themselves, 
And good, the grace of all the country round. 310 

Defeating oft the labours of the year. 
The sultry south collertn a potent blast. 
At first, the groves are scarcely seen to stir 
Their trembling tops ; and a still murmur runj 
Along the sof\-inclining fields of corn. 318 

Hut as the aerial tempest fuller swells, 
And in one mighty stream, invisible. 
Immense, the \vh(;le excited atmosphere 
Impetuous riishes o'er the sounding world ; 
Strained to the root, the stooping forest poura 320 

A rustling show^er jf yet untimely leaves. 
High-boat, the circling mountains eddy in. 
Prom the bare wild, the dissipated storm. 
And send it in a toirenc d«)wn the vale. 



AUTUMN. 98 

Exposed, and naked to its utmost rage, 9S5 

Through all the sea of harront rolling round, 

The billowy plain floats wide ; nor can evade, 

Though pliant to the blart, its selling force , 

Or whirl'd in air, or into vacant chalT 

Shook waste. And sometime? too a burst of rain 330 

Swept from the black horizon, brood, descends 

In ono continuous flood. Still overhead • 

The mingling tempest weaves its gloom, and sUll 

The deluge deepens ; till tlie fields around 

Lie sunk and flatted in the sordid wave. 83S 

Sudden, the ditches swell ; the meadows swim. 

Red, from tho hills, innumerable streams 

Tumultuous roar ; and high above its banks 

The river lift ; before whose rushing tide, 

Herdr, flocks, and harvests, cottages, and swains, 310 

RcU mingled down ; all that the winds had pparod 

In ono wild moment ruin'd ; the big hopes 

And well eam*d treasures of tho painful year. 

Fled to some eminence, the husbandman 

Helpless beholds the miserable wreck 3M 

Driving along ; his drowning ox at once 

Descending, with his labours Hcattcr*d round. 

He sees ; and instant o*er his shivering thought 

Comes Winter unprovided, and a train 

Of claimant children dear. Ye masters, then, 850 

Be mindful of tho rough 'laborious hand 

That sinks you soft in elegance and ease ; 

Be mindful of those limbs in russet clad. 

Whose toil to yours If warmth and grateful pride , 

And, oh ! be mindful of that sparing board, C56 

Which covers yours with luxury profuse, 

Makes your glass sparkle, and your sense rejoieo 1 

Nor crueUy demand what the deep rains 

And all involving winds have swept away. 

Hore the rude clamour of the sportsman's joy, 
The gun fast thundering, and the winded horn. 
Would tempt the Muse to sing the rural game : 
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How in his mid career the spaniel struck, 
Stiff, by the tainted gale, with open noso, 
Outstretched, and finely sensible, draws full, 965 

Fearful, uad cautious, on the latent prey ; 
As in the sun the circling covey bask 
Their varied plumes, and, watchful every way, 
Through the rough stubble turn the secret eye. 
Caught m the meshy snare, in vain tliey beat 370 
Their idle wings, entangled more and more : 
Nor on the surges of the boundbss air. 
Though borne triumphant, are they safe ; the gun, 
Glanced just and sudden from the fowler's eye, 
Overtakes their sounding pinions : and again, 375 
Immediate, brings them, from the towering v;ing, 
Dead to the ground ; or drives them wide-dispersed, 
Wounded, and wheeling various, down the wind. 
These aro not subjects for the peaceful Muse, 
Nor will she stain v/ith such her spotless song : 380 
Then most delighted, when sh^ social sees 
The whole mix*d animal creation round 
Alive and happy. 'Tis not joy to her. 
This falsely cheerful barbarous game of death. 
This rage of pleasure, which tlie rcilcss youth 385 
Awakes, impatient, with the gloaming morn • 
When beasts of prey retire, that all night long. 
Urged by necessity, had ranged the dark. 
As if their conscious ravage shunn'd the light, 
Ashamed. Not so the steady tyrant Man, 390 

Who, with the thoughticss insolence of power 
Inflamed, beyond the most infuriate wrath 
or the worst monster that o*er roamed the waste, 
For sport alone pursues the cruel chase, 
Amid the beamings of the gentle days. 395 

Upbraid, ye raveni.ig cribes, our wanton rage, 
For hunger kindles you, and lawless want ; 
fiat lavish fed, in Nature's bounty rolTd, 
To joy at anguish, and doliglit in blood, 
Is what your horrid bosoms nrvor know. 400 
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Poor 18 the triumph o'er the timid hare ! 
Beared from the corn, and now to some lone teat 
Retired : the ruiihy fen ; the ragged furze, 
Stretched o'er the stony heath ; the stubble chapt , 
The thistly lawn ; the thick entangled broom : 402 
Of the same friendly hue, the witlier'd fern ; 
The fallow ground laid open to the sun, 
ConcoctiTe ; and the nodding sandy bank, 
Hnng o'er the mazes of the mountain brook. 
Vain is her best precaution ; though she sits 410 

Conceal'd, with folded oars ; unsleeping eyes, 
By Nature raised to take the' horizon in ; 
And head couch'd close betwixt her hairy feet, 
In act to spring away. The scented dew 
Betrays her early labyrinth ; and deep, 415 

In scatter 'd' sullen openings, far behind. 
With every breeze she hears the coming storm. 
But nearer, and more frequent, as it loads 
The sighing gale, she springs amazed, a. id all 
The savage soul of game is up at onco : 420 

The pack full-opening, various ; the shrill horn. 
Resounded from the hills ; the neighing steed. 
Wild for Uie chase ; and the loud hunters shout ; 
O'er a weak, harmless, flying creature, all 
Mlz'd in mad tumult and discordant joy. 425 

The stag, too, singled from the herd, where long 
He ranged the branching monarch of the shadeS| 
Before the tempest drives. At first, in speed 
He, sprightly, puts his faith ; and, roused by fear. 
Gives all his swifl aerial soul to flight : 43(1 

Against the breezo ho darts, that way the more 
To leave the lessening murderous cry behind . 
Deception short ! though fleeter than the winds 
Blown o*er the kecn-air'd mountain by the north. 
He bursts the thickets, glances through the glades, 43S 
And plunges deep into the wildest wood ; 
If slow, yet sure, adhesive to the track 
Hot-flleaming, up behind him come n^ain 
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The' inhucuLri rout, and from tbo shady depth 

Expel him, circling through his ovory shift, 440 

He aweeps th^ forest oft ; and sobbing sees 

The gkules, mild opening to the golden day ; 

Where, in kind contest, with his butting friendf 

Ue wont to struggle, or his loves enjoy. 

Oft in the full-descending flood he tries 446 

To lose the scent, and lave his burning sides : 

Oft seeks the herd ; the watchful herd, alarm*d, 

With selfish care avoid a brother *8 woe- 

What shall he do ? His once so vivid nerves, 

So full of buoyant spirit, now no more 450 

Inspire the course ; but fainting breathless toU| 

Sick, seizes on his heart : he stands at bay } 

And puts his last weak refi;ge in despair. 

The big round tears run down his dappled face ; 

He groans in anguislw while the growliii|^ pack, 456 

Blood-happy, hang at his fair jutting chest. 

And nuurk his beauteous checqner'd sides with gore. 

Of this eno\igh. But if the silvan youth, 
Whose fervent blood boils into violence. 
Must have the chase ; behold, despising flight, 400 
The roused-up lion resolute and slow. 
Advancing full on the protended spear 
And coward-band, that circling wheel aloof. 
Slunk from the cavern and the troubled wood, 
See the grim wolf; on him his shaggy foe 406 

Vindictive fix, and let the ruffian die : 
Or, growling horrid, as the brindled boar 
Grins fell destruction, to the monster's heart 
Let the dart lighten from the nervous arm. 

These Britain knows not ; give, ye Britons, then 
Tour sportive fury, pitiless, to pour 471 

Loose on the nightly robber of the fold ; 
Him, from his craggy winding haunts unearth*d. 
Let all the thunder of the chase pursue. 
Throw the broad ditch behind you ; o'er the hedg« 
High-bound, resistless ; nor the deep morass 470 
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RefuM, but throngh Uie shaking wilderneM 
Pick jonr nice waj ; into the periloui flood 
Bear fearlew, of the raging instinct fall ; 
And as you ride the torrent, to the banks 480 

Your triumph sound sonorous, running .round 
From rock to rock, in circling echoes toss'd ', 
Then scale the mountains to their woody tops ; 
Rush down the dangerous steep ; and o*er the lawn, 
In fancy swadlowing up the space between, 4ri5 

Pour all your speed into the rapid game. 
For happy he ! who tops the wheeling chose ; 
Has every maze evolved, and every guile 
Disclosed ; who knows the merits of the pack ', 
Who saw the villain seized, and dying hard, 4110 

Without complaint, though by a hundred months 
Relentless torn : O glorious he, beyond 
His daring peers ! when the retreating horn 
Calls them to ghostly halls of gray renown. 
With woodland honours graced ; the fox*s for, 495 
Depending decent from the roof; and spread 
Round the drear walls, with antic figures fierce, 
The 8tag*s large front : he then is loudest beards 
When the night staggers with severer toils. 
With feats Thessalian Centaurs never knew, 500 

And their repeated wonders shake the dome. 

Bat first the fuePd chimney blazes wide ; 
The tankards foam ; and the strong table groans 
Beneath the smoking sirloin, stretch'd immense 
From side to side ; in which, with desperate knife, 506 
They deep incision make, and talk the while 
Of England's glory, ne*er to be defaced 
While hence they borrow vigour : or amain 
Into the pastj^ plunged, at intervals. 
If stomach keen can intervals allow, 511 

Relating all the glories of the chase. 
Then sated Hanger bids his brother Thirst 
Produce the mighty bowl ; the mighty bowl, 
8weU*d high with fiery juice, steams liberal round 
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A potent galo, delicious as tho breath 516 

Of Maia to the lovosick shepherdess, 

On Yiolets diflased, while soft she hears 

Her panting shepherd stealing to her arms. 

Nor wanting is the brown October, drawn. 

Mature and perfect, from his dark retreat 520 

Of thirty years ; and now his honest front 

Flames in the light refulgent, not afraid 

E'en with the vineyard's best produce to vie. 

To cheat the thirsty moments. Whist awhile 

Walks his dull round, beneath a cloud of smoke, 525 

Wreathed, fragrant, from tho pipe ; or the quick dice, 

In thunder leaping from the box, awake 

The sounding gammon : while romp-loTing miss 

Is haul'd about in gallantry robust. 

At last these puling idlenesses laid 530 

Aside, frequent and full, tho dry divan 
Close in firm circle ; and set, ardent, in 
For sorions drinking. Nor evasion sly 
Nor sober shift is to tlio puking wretch 
Indulged apart ; but earnest, brimming bowls 535 
Lave every soul, the table floating round. 
And pavement, faithless to tho fuddled foot. 
Thus as they swim in mutual swill, tho talk, 
Vociferous at once from twenty tongues. 
Reels fast from theme to theme ; from horses, hounds, 
To church or mistress, politics or ghost, 541 

In endless mazes, intricate, perplex'd. 
Meantime, with sudden interruption, loud, 
Tho* impatient catch bursts from the joyous heart ; 
That moment touch'd is every kindred soul ; 545 

And, opening in a full-mouth'd cry of joy, 
Tho laugh, the slap, the jocund curse go round ; 
Whde, from their slumbers shook, the kcnnord hounds 
Mix in the music of the day again. 
As when tho tempest, that has vex*d the deep 55U 
The dark night long, with fainter murmurs falls ; 
So gradual sinks their mirth. Tlioir feoblo tongues 
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Unable to lake up the cumbrous word, 

Lie quite dissolved. Before their maudlin eycii| 

Seen dim and blue, the double tapers dancei &56 

Like the sun wading through the mistj sky. 

Then, sliding soft, they drop. Confused abovOi 

Glasses and bottles, pipes and gazetteers, 

As if the table e'en itself was drunk. 

Lie a wet broken scene ; and wide, below, 5t>0 

Is beap'd tlio social slaughter : where astride 

The lubber Power in filthy triumph sits, 

Slumberous, inclining still from side to side, ■ 

And steeps them drench 'd in potent sleep till morn 

Perhaps some doctor, of tremendous paunch, 505 

Awful and deep, a black abyss of drink. 

Outlives them all ; and from his buried flock 

Retiring, full of rumination sad, 

Laments the weakness of these latter times. 

But if the rougher sex by this fierce sport 570. 

Is hurried wild, let not sucli horrid joy 
E'er stain the bosom of the British Fair. 
Far be the spirit of the chase from Ihcm ! 
Uncomely courage, unbeseeming skill ; 
To spring the fence, to rein the prancing stood , 575 
The cap, the whip, the masculine attire ; 
In which they roughen to the sense, and all 
The winning soilness of Jieir sex is lost. 
In them 'tis graceful to dissolve at woe ; 
Witli every motion, every word, to wave 580 

Quick o'er the kindling check the ready blush ; 
And from the smallest violence to shrink 
Unequal, then the loveliest in their fears ; 
And by this silent adulation, soft. 
To their protection more engaging Man. 566 

O may their eye^ no miserable sight, 
Save weeping lovers, see ! a nobler game, 
Through love's enchanting wiles pursued, yet fled. 
In chase ambiguous. May their tender limbs 
Float in the loose simplicity of dross * 5P0 
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And, foshion'd all to harmony, alono 

Know they to seize llie captivated soul, 

In rapture warbled from love-breathing lips ; 

To teach the lute to lani^iush ; with smooth step, 

Disclosing motion in its every charm, 60i 

To swim along, and swell the mazy dance ; 

To train tlio foliage o'er the snowy lawn ; 

To guide the pencil, turn the tuneful page ; 

To lend new flavour to the fruitful year, 

And heigfiten Nature's dainties : in their race 

To rear their graces into second life ', 

To give society its highest taste ; 

Well ordcrM home man's best delight to make ; 

And by submissive wisdom, modest skill. 

With every gentle caro-cluding art, 

To raise the virtues, animate the bliss. 

And sweeten all the toils of human life : 

This be the female dignity and praise. 

Ye swains, now hasten to the hazel-bonk ; 
Where, down yon dale, tlie wildly winding brook 610 
Falls hoarse from steep to steep. In close amyi 
Fit for the tliickets and tlie tangling shrub. 
Ye virgins, come. For you tlieir latest song 
The woodlands raise ; the clustering nuts for you 
The iover fmds amid the secret sliade ; 61ft 

And, where they bumiali on ^he topmost bough, 
With active vigour crushes down the tree ; 
Or shakes them ripe from the resigning husk, 
A glossy shower, and of an ardent brown. 
As are the ringlets of Melinda*s hair : 690 

MoUnda ! form'd with every grace complete. 
Yet these neglecting, above beauty wise, 
And far transcending such a vulgar praise. 

Hence from the busy joy-resoundiflg fields, 
In cheerful error, let us tread the maze 
Of Autumn unconfined ; and taste, revived, 
The breath of orchard big with bending fruit. 
Obedient to the breeze and boating ray, 
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From the deep>loa Jed bough a mellow' shower 

Incessant melts away. The juicy pear 630 

Lies in a soil profusion scattered round. 

A various sweetness swells the gentle race ; 

By Naturo*s all refming hand prepared ; 

Of temper'd sun, and water, earth, and air, 

In over clianging composition mix'd. (tHj 

Such, falling frequent through the chiller tiight, 

The fragrant stores, tins wide-projected heaps 

Of apples, which the lusty-handed Year, 

Innumerous, o'er the blushing orchard shakes. 

A various spirit, fresh, delicious, keen, G40 

Dwells in their gelid pores ; and, active, points 

The piercing cider for the thirsty tongue : 

Thy native theme, and boon inspirer too, 

Philips, Pomona's bard, the second thou 

Who nobly durst,- in rliyme-unfetter'd verse, C45 

With British freedom sing the British song : 

How, from Silurian vats, high-sparkling wines 

Foam in transparent floods *, some strong, to cheer 

The wintry revels of the labouring hind ; 

And tasteful some, to cool the summer hours. G50 

In this glad season, while his sweetest ^leams 
The sun sheds equal o'er the mooken'd day ; 
Oh, lose me in the green delightful walks 
Of, Doddington, thy seat, serene and plain ', 
Where simple Nature reigns ; and every view, G55 
Diffusive, spreads the pure Dorsctian downs. 
In boundless prospect ; yonder shagg'd with wood, 
Here rich with liarvest, and there white with flocks ! ^ 
Meanthne the grandeur of thy lofty dome, 
Far splendid, seizes on the ravish 'd eye. 6G0 

New beauties rise with each revolving day *, 
New columns swell ; and still the fresh Spring finds 
New plants to quicken, and new groves to green, 
Full of thy genius all ! the Muses' scat ; 
Where, in the secret bower and winding walk, 66S 
For virtuous Young and thee they twine the bay. 
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Here wanderin'g oft, fired with the reatlen tUnl 

Ol'thj applauae, I BoUtarj court 

The* inspiring breeze : and meditate tho book 

or Nature ever open ; aiming theneoi 67C 

Warm from the heart, to learn the moral aong. 

Here, as I ateal along the sunny wall, 

Where Autumn basks, with fruit empurpled deep. 

My pleasing theme continual prompts my thought : 

Presents the downy peach ; the shining plum , C7ft 

The ruddy, fragrant nectarine ; and dark, 

Beneath his ample leaf, the luscious fig. 

Tho vine too here her curling tendrils shoots ; 

Hangs out her clusters, glowing to the south ; 

And scarcely wishes for a warmer sky. GBO 

Turn we a moment Fancy's rapid flight 
To Yigorous soils and climes of fair extent ; 
Where, by the potent sun elated high, 
The vineyard swells refulgent on the day; 
Spreads o'er the vale ; or up the mountain climbs, 669 
Profuse ; and drinks amid the sunny rocks, 
From clifi'to clifi* increased, the heightened blaze. 
Low bend the weighty boughs. The clusters clear, 
Half through the foliage seen, or ardent flame, 
Or shine transparent ; while perfection breathes 690 
White o'er the turgent film the living dew. 
An thus they brighten with exalted juice, 
ToQch'd into flavour by the mingling ray ; 
The rural youth and virgins o'er the field, 
Elach fond for each to cull Uie' autumnal prime, 691 
Exulting rove, and speak the vintage nigh. 
Then comes the crushing swain; the country flcal% 
And foams unbounded with the mashy flood ; 
That, by degrees fennented and refined, 
Round the raised nations pours tho cup of jcy : 701 
The olaret smooth, red as the Up we press 
In sparkling fancy, while we drain the bowl ; 
The mellow-tasted burgundy ; and, quick 
As is the wit it gives, the gay champagne. 
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Now, bj lite cool docliuin^ year condemedi 706 
Descend Uie copiouf exhalatiom, chock'd 
As up the middle skj Qnseen they stole, 
And roll the doubling fogs tround the hill 
No more the mountain, horrid, rast, sublime. 
Who pours a sweep of rivers from his sides, 710 

And high between contending kingdomi rears 
The rocky long difision, fills the Tiew 
With great Tariety ; but in a night 
Of gotliering Tapour, from the baffled sense 
Sinks dark and dreary. Thence expanding fiu*, 715 
The huge dusk, gradual, swallows up the plain 
Vanish the woods : the dim-seen river seems 
Sullen, and slow, to roH the misty wave. 
E'en in the height of noon oppress'd, the sun 
Sheds weak and blunt his wide-refracted ray ; 790 
Whence gbring oil, with many a broaden*d orb, 
He frights the nations. Indistinct on earth. 
Seen through the turbid air, beyond the life 
Objects appear *, and, wilder'd, o*er the waste 
The shepherd stalks gigantic. Till at last TKS 

Wreathed dun arourjd, in deeper circles still 
Successive dosing, sits the general fog 
Unboanded o*er the world ; and, mingling tUek, 
A formless gray confusion covers all. 
As when of old (so sung the Hebrew Bard) 790 

Light, uncollected, through the chaos urged 
Ite infant way ; nor Order yet had drawn 
His lovely train from out the dubious gloom. 

These roving mists, that constant now begia 
To emoko along the hilly country, these, 796 

With weighty rains, and melted Alpine snows, 
The mountain cisterns fill, those ample stores 
Of water, seoop'd among the hollow rocks ; 
Whence gush the streams, the ceassless fbuntaias p1aj» 
And their unfailing wealth the rivers draw. 740 

Some sagps say, that, where the numerous ware 
For ever lashes the resounding shore, 
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Driird Uiron^h tho sandy fltratuni, evcrj waj, 

Tho walen with tlio sandy stratum rise ; 

Amid whose angles infinitely strain 'd, 74B 

They joyful leave their jagj^y salts behind, 

And clear and sweeten as Uiey soak along. 

Nor stops the restless fluid, mounting still, 

Though od amidst the* irriguous vale it springs j 

But to the mountain courted by the sand, 750 

That leads it darkling on in faithful maze, 

Far from the parent main,' it boils again 

Fresh into day ; and all the glittering hill 

Is bright with spouting rills. But hence this vain 

Amusive dream ! why should the waters love TGR 

To take so far a journey to the hills, 

When the sweet valleys offer to their toil 

Inviting quiet and a nearer bed ? 

Or if, by blind ambition led astray, 

They must aspire ; why should they sudden stop 700 

Among the broken mountain's rushy dells, 

And, ore they gain its highest peak, desert 

The' attractive sand that charm 'd their course so long ? 

Besides, the hard agglomerating salts. 

The spoil of ages, would impervious choke 765 

Their seerot channels ; or, by slow degrees. 

High as the hills protrude the swelling vales : 

Old Ocean too, suck'd through the porous globe, 

Had long ere now forsook his horrid bed, 

And brought Deucalion's watery times again. 770 

Say then, whore lurk tho vast eternal springs. 
That, like creating Nature lie conceal'd 
F^om mortal eye, yet with their lavish storci 
Refresh the globe and all its joyous tribes ! 
O thou perv^ing Genius, given to man, 775 

To trace the aecrets of the dark abyss, 
Oy lay the mountains bare ! and wide display 
Tlieir hidden structure to the' astonish'd view ! 
Strip from the branchi ig Alps their piny "load ; 
The huge incumlirance of horrific woods 780 
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From Asian Taurus, from Imaus stretched 
Athwart tbo roving Tartar's sullen bounds ! 
Givo opening Uemus to my searching ejra, 
And high Olympus pouring many a stream * 
O, from the sounding summits of the north, 785 

The Dorfrino hills, through Scandinavia roird 
To farthest Lapland and the frozen main ; 
From \oi\y Caucasus far seen by those 
Who in the Caspian and black Euzine toil ; 
F'om cold Riphean rocks, which the wild Ruse V!0 
Relieves tlie stony girdle* of the world : 
And all the dreadful mountains, wrapp'd in stonOi 
Whence wide Siberia draws her lonely floods ; 
O, sweep the* eternal snows ' Hung o*er the deep, 
That ever works beneath liis sounding base, 70S 

Bid Atlas, propping Heaven, as poets feign, 
His subterranean wonders spread ! unveil 
The miny caverns, blazing on the day, 
Of Abyssinia*s cloud-compelling cliffs. 
And of the bending Mountainst of the Moon ! 800 
O'ertopplng all these giant sons of earth, 
Let the dire Andes, from the radiant line 
Stretched to the stormy seas that thunder round 
The southern pole, their hideous deeps unlbld ! 
Amazing scene ! behold ! the glooms disclose, 805 
1 see the rivers in tlicir infant beds ! 
Deep, deep I hear them labouring to got tn% , 
1 see tbo leaning strata, artful ranged ; 
The gaping fissures to receive the rains, 
The melting snows, and ever dripping fogs. 810 

Strow'd bibulous above I see the sands, 
The pebbly gravel next, the layers then 
Of mingled moulds, of more retentive earths, 
The guttered rorks and mazy-running clefts ; 

*TheMasoovites call the Riphean Mountains }VeMJH C^ 
wienypoyt ; that is, Vie great Hony OireUe : because they a^ 
pose them to encompass tlie whole earth. 

t A range of mountains in Africa, that turmund almost Al 
Monomotapa. 
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Tliat^ wliilo the stoalingf moiature Ihcy trvinsmit, 8lfi 

Retard its motion and forbid its waste. 

Bcucatli the* incessant weeping of these drainiy 

I see the rocky siphons strotch'd immense, 

The mighty reservoirs, of hardcn'd chalk, 

Or stiff compacted clay, capacious form'd • 

O'crflowing thence, the congregated stores, 

TIic crystal treasures of the liquid world, 

Through the stirr'd sands a bubbling passago bunt , 

And, welling out, around the middle steep, 

Or from the bottoms of tho bosom*d hills, 

In pure effusion flow. United, thus. 

The' exhaling sun, the vapour-burden'd air, 

Tho gelid mountains, that to rain condensed 

These vapours in continual current draw, 

And send them, o'er tlic fair-divided earth. 

In bounteous rivers to tho deep again, 

A social coMuncrco hold, and firm support 

The full adjusted harmony of things. 

When Autumn scatters his departing gleams, 
VVarn'd ot approaching Winter, gatherd, play 
Tho swallow-people j and, toss'd wide around, 
O'er the calm sky, in convolution swift. 
The feather'd eddy floats : rejoicing once. 
Ere to their wintry plumbers tlicy retire ; 
In clusters clung, beneath the mouldering bank, 840 
And whore, unpicrced by frost, the cavern sweats. 
Or rather into warmer climes convey'd. 
With other kindred birds of season, there 
They twitter cheerful, till the vernal months 
Invito them welcome hack : for, thronffincr, now 845 
Innunierous wings arc in commotion all.' ^ 

Where tho Rhino loses his majestic force 
In Belgian plains, won from the raging deep. 
By diligence amazing and the Btrong 
Unconquerable hand of liiberty ; 
Tko Btork-asscmbly meets ; for many a day, 
Consulting deep, and variouH, ere Ihcy tnka' ' 
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Their ardaoas voyage through the liquid aky. 
^nd now their routo designed, tiieir leadiers choae^ 
Their tribes adjusted, cican'd their vigorous wiQ||^ , 
And many a circle, many a short essay, 856 

Wheel'd round and round, in congregation full 
The figured flight ascends ; and, riding high 
The* aerial billows, mires with the clouds. 

Or where the Northern ocean, in vast whirls, StiO 
Boils round the naked mclanclioly isles 
Of furthest Thul6, and the' Atlantic surge 
Pours in among the stormy Hebrides ; 
Who can recount what transmigrations there 
Are annual made ' what nations come and go ? 8G5 
And how the living clouds on clouds arise ? 
Infinite wings ! till all the plume-dark air, 
And rude resounding shore are ono wild cry. 

Here the plain harmless native his small tlock, 
And herd diminutive of many hues, S7U 

Tends on the little island's verdant swell, 
The shepherd's seagirt reign ; or, to the rocks 
Dire-clinging, gathers his ovarious food ; 
Or sweeps the fishy shore ! or treasures up 
The plumage, rising full, to form the bed 875 

Of luxury. And here awhile the muse. 
High hovering o'er the broad cerulean scene, 
Sees Caledonia, in romantic view : 
Her airy mountains, from the waving main, 
Invested with a keen diffusive sky, SdT 

Breathing the soul acute ; her forests huge, 
Inculti robust, and tall) by Nature's hand 
Planted of old; her azure lakes between, 
Poar*d out extensive, and of watery wealth 
FuU ; winding deep, and green, her fertile vales ; 885 
With many a cool translucent brimming flood 
Waah*d lovely, from the Tweed (pure parent stream, 
Whose pastoral banks first beard my Doric rood, 
Withy silvan Jed, thy tributary brook) 
To where the north-inilated tempo«it foams 890 
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O*or Orca*B or Betubium's highest peak . 

Nurse of a peojile, in Misfortune's school 

Trained up to hardy deeds ; soon visitod 

Ky Learning, when before the gothic rago 

She took her western fligiit. A manly raee 

or unsubmitting spirit, wise, and brave ; 

Who still through bleeding agns struggled hard, 

(As well unhappy Wallace can attest, 

Great patriot hero ! ill requited chief!) 

To hold a generous undiminished state ; 000 

Too much in vain ' Hence of unequal bonn U 

Impatient, and by tempting glory borne 

O'er every land, for every land their life 

Has flow'd profuse, their piercing genius planned. 

And swell'd the pomp of peace their faithful toil, 905 

As from their own clear north, in radiant streamt. 

Bright over Europe bursts the boreal mom. 

Oh ! is there not sonie patriot, in whose power 
ThJbi best, that godlikn luxury is placed. 
Of blessing thousands, thousands yet unborn, 010 
Through late posterity ? some, large of sou), 
To cheer dejected industry? to give 
A double harvest to the pining ewaui ? 
And teach the labouring hand the sweets of toil f 
How, by the finest &rt, the native robe 015 

To weave ; how, white as hyperborean snow, 
To ibrm the lucid lawn ; with venturoof oar 
How to dash wide the billow ; nor look on, 
Shamefully passive, while Batavian fleets 
Defraud us of the glittering finny fwarmt, 9(0 

That heave onr friths and crowd tipon mnr rfiorev| 
How all-enlivening trade to rouse, and wing 
The proeperouis sail, firom every growing port, 
Uninjnred, round the sea-enetreled globe ; 
And thm, in tonl united as in name, ttS 

Bid Britain reign the miatress of the dtiep f 

Tee, there are loeh. And full on thee, Argyle 
Her hope, her stay, her darling, and her boeet. 
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From her finit patriots and her heroes sprunf, 
Tbj fond imploringr country turns her eye ; 9$$ 

In thee, with all a mother's triumph, sees 
Her every virtue, every grace combined, 
Her genius, wisdom, her engaging turn, 
Her pride of honour, and her courage tried, 
Calm, and intrepid, in the very throat CKIfl ' ^ 

Of sulphurous war, on Tenier's dreadful field. 
Nor loss the palm of peaco inwreathes thy brow . 
For, powerful as thy sword, from tliy rich tnngtie 
Persuasion flows, and wins tho high debate ; 
While roix'd in thee combine the charm of youth, OIA 
Tho force of manhood, and tho depth of ago. 
Thoo, Forbes, too, whom every worth attends, 
As truth sincere, as weeping fricnditliip kiud, 
J Thee, truly generous, ond iu siicncu j^rcat, 

Thy country feels through her revivmg arty, OITt 
Planned by thy wisdom, Ly thy soul inform '(i ; 
And seldom has slie known a friend like tht^e. 

But see the fading many coloured woods, 
Shade deepening over shade, the country round 
Imbrown ; a crowded umbrage, dusk, and dun, U5i- 
Of evefy hue, from wan declining green 
To footy dark. Those now tlie lonesome Must, 
Low whispering, lead into their leaf-strown walks, 
Ard give the Season in its latest view. 

Meantime, light>shadowing all, a sober calm IKUt 
Fleecef anboanded ether : whose Itest wi^ve 
Stands tremulous, uncertain where to turn 
The gOBtk eorrent : while illumined wid^ 
The dewy-eUrted clouds imbibe the sun, 
And throcjf^h their Ineid veil his soften'd fiuree Oil* 
Shed o*«r th* peaceful world. Then is the timo« 
For thoM wimm Wisdom and whom Nature eharm, 
To steel themselves from the degenerate crowd, 
And Boar above this little scene of things : 
To treed low*thooghted Vice beneath their ieet : INXi 

10 
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To looth the throbbing pasaions mto peace ', 
And woo lone Quiet in her silent walks. 

Thus solitary, and in pensive guise, 
Ofl let me wander o*er the russet mead, 
And through the sadden'd grove, where scarce ia bewrd 
One dying strain, to cheer the woodman's toil. U7J 
ICapIy some widow 'd songster pours his plaint, 
Far, in faint Warblings, through the tawny copse * 
While congregated thrushes, linnets, larks, 
And each wild throat, whose artless strains so late 
Swoird all the music of the swarming shades, 976 
Robb*d of their tuneful souls, now shivering sit 
On the dead tree, a dull despondent flock ; 
With not a brightness waving o'er their plumes, 
And nought save chattering discord in their note. OoO 
O, let not, aim'd from some inhuman eye. 
The gun the music^of the coming year 
Destroy; and harmless, unsuspecting harm. 
Lay the jveak tribes a miserable prey, 
In mingled murder, fluttering on the ground ! d^ 

The palo'descending year, yet pleasing still, 
A gentler mood inspires ; for now the leaf 
Incessant rustles from the mournful grove ; 
Oft startling such as, studious, walk below. 
And slowly circles through the waving air. 900 

But should a quicker breeze amid the boughs 
Bob, o*er the tkj the leafy deluge streams ; 
Till, choked and matted with the dreary shower, 
rhe forest-walks, at every rising gale, 
Roll wide the wither'd waste, and whistle bleak. 99C 
Fled is the blasted verdure of the fields ; 
And, shrunk into their beds, the flowery rac« 
Their Ainny robes resign. E'en what remain*d 
Of stronger fruits falls from the naked tree ; 
And woods, fields, gardens, orchards, all aroond 1009 
The desolated prospect thrills the soul. 

Ho comes ! he comes ! in every breeze the Powar 
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Of philosophic Melnncholy comes * 

His near approach the sudden-starting teary 

Tho gUiwhifr cheek, the mild dejected air, 1006 

I'ho soflcn*d feature, and the boating heart, 

I'iereod deep with many a virtuous pang, declare. 

O*or all the soul his sacred influence breathes . 

Inflames imagination ; through the breast 

Infuses every tenderness *, and far 1010 

Beyond dim earth exalts tho swelling thought 

Ten thousand thousand fleet ideas, such 

As never mingled with the vulgar dream, 

Crowd fast into the mind's creative eye. 

As fast the correspondent passions rbe, 1015 

As varied, and as high : Devotion raised 

To raptcfre and divine astonishment ; 

The love of Nature, unconflned, and, chief, 

Of human race ; the large ambitious wish, 

To make them blessed ; the sigh for suflering worth 

Lost in obscurity *, tlio noble scorn 1021 

Of tyrant pride ; tho fearless groat resolve ; 

The wonder which the dying patriot draws, 

Inspiring glory through remotest time ; 

The' awaken*d throb for virtue and for fame ; 1025 

The sympathies of love and friendship dear * 

With all the social oflspring of the heart. 

Oh ! bear me then to vast embowering shades, 
To twilight groves, and visionary vales ; 
To weeping grottoes, and prophetic glooms ; 1090 
Where angel forms athwart the solemn dusk 
Tremendous sweep, or seem to sweep along ; 
And voices more than human, through the void 
Deep sonnding, seize the' enthusiastic ear ! 

Or is this gloom too much ? Then lead, ye powers, 
That o'er the garden and the rural seat 1096 

Preside, which shining through the cheerful land 
In countless numbers bless 'd Britannia sees ; 
O, lead me to the wide extended walks, 
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Th»IUrnu«}cMliopNiduaofBtow«!* H 

Not Poniui Cyrui «D lonia'i diora 
£'ar uw lucb ailvon scenei waek nriow art 
Bj geniua fired, nicU ardent genius tuned 
B; coal judicioua ui tlml, in tho Btrib 
All-betntsoiM Nnture foori to be ondooB U 

And there, Pitt, ih; country's early bout, 
TlwTa let Ke ait bene&th the sbeller'd alopei. 
Or in t^t Tomplef where, in futare timet, 
Thon well thill merit > distingiusb'd nune; 
And, with thy conrorio blesa'd, cntch Uw lut ■■&• 
Of Aatiunn beaming o'er the jellow iroods. U 

Whila there with thee tha' onchmtcd lomd I mlk 
Tba regulated wild, gaj Fuicj then 
Will tretd in thoaght the .grovei or attic hnd ; 
Win fram ihj sliuidiid tute refine her own, U 
Correct hor pencil to the purest truth 
Of NitDTe, or, ths uoimpiUBioii'd iliadH 
PoiiBking, nuM it to the human mind. 
Orlfbamftot she, -with juMcr hud, 
SImII dr«w tlia tragic scene, insliucther, tboa, M 
To jnerk the Tuied moTemenl* of tlio haut. 
What every decent charMter reijlurea, 
And erery panion speaks O, ihrough lior itnia 
Breathe thy piUhotie oloqneDce thai moiilds 
The' attentive eenate, cborms, perauades, exalts, tO 
Of honeal Zeil the* indignant lightning throws, 
Aad shakes Corruption on her -venal throne. 
While thus we talk, tnd through ElysJio Tttm 
Delighted rove, perhaps a sigli escapes 
%Vhat pity, Cobham, ihnu thy verdant Blsa 10 

Oforder'd trees ehouldR hero ingloriou Mgo, 
Instokd of squuirons fluming o'rr tlia field, 
And long ombatlled hosts ! when tha prood ft 
Tbs &tthleM vain disturber of m 



n 



AUTUMN. 113 

Iwmlting Gaul, hai routed the world to war ; 1075 
When kocui once more, within their bounds to prew 
I'hose poliah'd robhere, those ambitious slaves. 
The British youth would hail thy wise command. 
Thy temper*d ardour, and thy veteran skill. 

The wostom sun withdraws the shorton'd day ; 
And humid Evening, gliding o*er the sky, 1081 

f o hor chill progress, to the ground condensed 
I'he vapours throws. Where creeping waters ooic, 
Where marshes stagnate, and where rivers wind, 
Cluster the rolling logs, and swim along 108^ 

The dusky mantled lawn. Meanwhile the Moon 
Full-orb*d; and breaking through tho scatter'd cloi|dsy 
Shows her broad visage in the crimson east. 
Turn'd to the sun direct, her spotted disk. 
Where mountains rise, umbrageous dales descend, 
And caverns deep, as optic tube descries, 1091 

A smaller earth, gives us his blaze again. 
Void of its flame, and sheds a softer day. 
Now through the passing cloud she seems to stoop, 
Now up the pure cerulean rides sublime. 1006 

Wide the pale deluge floats, and streaming nuld 
O'er the skied mountain to the shadowy vale, 
While rocks and floods reflect the quivering gleam, 
The whole air whitens with a boundless tide 
Of silver radiance, trembling round the world. 1 100 

But when, half blotted from the sky, her light. 
Fainting, permits the starry fires to bum 
With keener lustre through tho depth of heaven ; 
Or near extinct her deaden'd orb appears. 
And scarce appears, of sickly beamless white ; 1106 
Ofl in this setjon, silent from the north 
A blaze of meteors shoots ; ensweeping first 
The lower skies, they all at once converge 
High to the crown of heaven, and all at once 
Relapsing quick, as quickly reascend, 1110 

\nd mix and thwart, extinguish and renew, 

Ml ether coursing in a maze of light. 

10* 
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Fromlokik to look,v.4>iita<rii*iiH liiroti^h tiio crowd, 
Tlio panic runO| and into wondrous phaprs 
Tho' appearance throws: armies in meet array » 1115 
Throng 'd with aerial spears and slccds of fire, 
Till the long lines of full extended war 
In bleeding fight commix 'd, the sanguine flood 
Rolls a broad slaughter o'er the plains of heaven. 
As thus they scan the visionary scene, 4 120 

On all sides swells the superstitious din. 
Incontinent ; and busy frenzy talks 
Of blood and battle ; citiesovcrturn'd, 
And late at night in swallowing earthquake sunk, 
Or hideous wrapped in fierce ascending /lanio j I I3G 
Of sallow famine, inundation, etorni : 
Of pestilence, and every great distress ; 
Rmpires subverscd, when ruling fate has struck 
The* unalterable hour : e en Nature's self 
Is doem'd to totter on the brink of time. 1 130 

Not BO tlie man of philosophic eye. 
And inspect sage ; Uie waving brightness he 
Curious surveys, inquisitive to knov/ 
The causes and materials, yet unGx'd, 
Of this appearance beautiful and new. UX 

Now black and deep the night begins to fall, 
A shade immense. Sunk in the quencliing gloom, 
ftlagnificent and vast, are heaven and earth. 
Order confounded lies ; all beauty void ; 
Distinction lost ; and gay variety ]14i 

One universal blot : such the fair power 
Of light, to kindle and create the whole. 
Drear is the state of the benighted wretch, 
Who then, bewilder'd, wanders through the dark^ 
Full of palo fancies and chimeras huge ; 1146 

Nor visited by one directive ray, 
Prom cottage streaming or firom airy halL 
Perhaps impatient as ho stumbles on, 
Struck fiom the root of slimy rushes, blue, 
The wildfire scatlrr^ round, or gathor*d trails 1101 
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K Ungtii of flame deceitful o>r the moef : 

Wlijthcr docoy'd by the fantastic blaze, 

Now lost and now renew'd, he sinks absorb'd, 

Ridsr and horsei amid the miry gulf : 

Wnile still, from day to day, his pining wile 1156 

And plaintive children his return await, 

In wild conjc^ctnre lost. At other times, 

Sent by the better genius of the night, 

(nnoxiouH, gleaming on the horse's mane, 

Tho meteor sits ; and shoe's the narrow path, 1100 

That winding loads through pits of death, or e\m 

fnsirncts him how to take the dangerous ford. 

lite lengthen'd night elapsed, the Morning pltinef 
Sorono, in all her dewy beauty bright, 
Unfolding fair tho last autumnal day. 1166 

And now the mounting sun dispels the fog ; 
The rigid hoar-frost mehs before his beam ; 
And hunqr on every spray, on every blade 
Of grass, the myriad dew-drops twinkle round. 116Q 

Ah, see where, robb*d and raurder'd, in that pit 
I/ios the still heaving hive ! at evening snatch'd, 
Bunoath tho cloud of guilt-concealing night, 
And fix'd o'er sulphur : while, not dreaming ill, 
Tho liappy people, in their waxen cells, 
Sat tMiding public cares, and planning schemM 1176 
Of temperance, (or Winter poor ; rejoiced 
To mark) full flowing round, their copious stores. 
Sudden the dark oppressive steam ascends ; 
And, used to milder scents, the tender race, 
By thousands, tumble from thoir honied domes, 1 180 
Convolved, and agonizing in the dust. 
And was it tlien for this you tcai.i'd the Spring, 
biCMit from flower to flower ? for this you toil'd 
Ceaseless the burning Summer heats away ? 
For th'is in Autumn searcird the blooming waste, 
Nor lost one sunny gleam ? for this sad fate .' 1186 
O Man ! tyrannic lord ! how long how long 
Shall prostrate Nature gronn l»en<<!ath your mge, 
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Awaiting ronovation ? when obliged, 

Mait you destroy ?» of their ambrosial food 1190 

Can you not borrow ; and, in just return 

Afford them shelter from the wintry winds ; 

Or, as the sharp year pinches, with their own 

Again regale them on some smiling day ? 

See where the stony bottom of their town* 119b 

Looks desolate and wild ; with here and there 

A helpless number, who the ruin'd state 

Survive, lamenting weak, cast out to death. 

Thus a proud city, populous and rich. 

Full of the works of peace, and high in joy, 1200 

At theatre or feast, or sunk in sleep, 

(As late, Palermo, was thy fate) is seized 

By some dread earthquake, and convulsive hurPd 

Sheer from the black foundation, stench-involved, 

Into a gulf of blue sulphureous flame. tSUOR 

Hence every harsher sight ! for now the day. 
O'er heaven and earth diffused, grows warm and high* 
Infinite splendour ! wide investing alL 
How still the breeze ! savo what the filmy thread! 
Of dew evaporate brushes from the plain. 1210 

How clear the cloudless sky ! how deeply tinged 
With a peculiar blue ! the* etherial arch 
How swelled immense ! amid whose azure throned 
The radiant sun how gay ! how calm below 
The gilded earth ! the harvest treasures all 1915 

Now gathered in, beyond the rage of stonns. 
Sure to the swain ; the circling fence shut up ; 
.Vnd instant Winter's utmost rage defied. 
'^Vhild, loose to festive joy, the country round 
Laughs with the loud sincerity of mirth, 1990 

Shook to the wind their cares. The toil-strung yoath| 
By the quick sense of music taught alone. 
Leaps wildly graceful in the lively dance. 
Her every charm abroad, the village-toast, 
Vouiig, buxom, warm, in native beauty rich, 1996 
Darlii not unmeanin;r looks ; and whore her oye 
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PointJ an approTin^ smiloi with double force. 
The cudgel rattles, and the wrettler twines. 
Agt too shines out ; and, garrulous, recounts 
The feats of youth. Thus they rejoice ; nor think 
That, with to-morrow's sun, their annual toil 1231 
Begins again the never ceasing round. 

Oh, knew he but his happiness, of men 
The happiest he ! who far from public rage, 
Deep in the vale, with a choice few retired, 1235 

Drinks the pure pleasures of the Rural Life. 
What though the dome be wanting, whose prood gate, 
Each morning, vomits out the sneaking crowd 
Of flatterers false, and in tlieir turn abused ? 
Vile intercourse ! what though the glittering robe 
Of every hue reflected light can give, 1941 

Or floating loose, or stifl* with mazy gold. 
The pride and gaze of fools ! oppress him not f 
What ihough, from utmost land and sea purveyed, 
Por him each rarer tributary life 1145 

Bleeds not, and his insatiate table heaps 
With luxury, and death ? What though his bowl 
Flames not with costly juice ; nor sunk in beds. 
Oft of gay care, he tosses out the night. 
Or melts the thoughtless hours in idle state ' 19G0 
What though he knows not those fantastic joye 
That still amuse the wanton, still deceive ; 
A face of pleasure, but a heart of pain ; 
Their hollow moments undelightcd all ? 
Sure peace is his ; a solid life, estranged IS5b 

To disappointment, and fallacious hope : 
Rich in content, in Nature's bounty rich, 
In herbs and fruits ; whatever greens the Spnng, 
Wlien heaven descends in showers ; or bends the bough 
When Summer reddens, and when Autumn beams ; 
Or in the wintry glebe whatever lies ' 196 

Conceal'd, and fattens with the richest sap : 
These are not wanting *, nor the milky drovO} 
Luxuriant, spread o'er all the lowing vale ; 
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Nor bleating mountains ; nor the chide of crtreanwi 

And hum of bees, inviting sleep sincere IM^ 

Into tho gailtless breast, beneath the shade, 

Or thrown at large amid tho fragrant hay ; 

Nor aught besides of prospect, grove, or song, 

Dim grottoes, gleaming lakes, and fountain clear. 

Here too dwells simple Truth *, plain Innocence ; VJ7\ 

Unsullied Beauty ; sound unbroken Touth, 

Patient of labour, with a little pleased ; 

Health ever blooming ; unambitious Toil , 

Calm Contemplation, and poetic Ease. 1375 

Let others bravo the flood in quest of gain, 
And beat, for joyless months, the gloomy wave 
Let such as deem it glory to destroy, 
Rush into blood, the sack of cities seek ; 
Unpierced, exulting in the widow's wail, 1280 

The virgin's shriek, and infant's trembling cry. 
Let tome, far distant from their native soil, 
Urged or by want or harden'd avarice, 
Find other lands beneath another sun. 
Let this through cities work his eager way, U{86 

By legal outrage and establish'd guile, 
The social sense extinct ; and that ferment 
Mad into tumult the seditious herd, 
Oi' melt them down to slavery. Let these 
Insnare the wretched in the toils of law, 1390 

Fomenting discord, and perplexing right, 
An iron race ! and those of fairer front, 
But equal inhumanity, in courts, 
Delusive pomp and dark cabals, delight ; 
Wreathe tho deep bow, diflfuse the lying smile, 1205 
And tread tho weary labyrinth of state. 
While he, from all the stormy passions free 
That restless men involve, hears, and but hears, 
At distance safe, tlic human tempest roar, 
Wia|>j»'<| close in conscious peace. The fall of kings, 
Tlii» r:i^;(» nf n-itians. and the crush of states 1301 

M.»ve luit tli.T -M-it* ulio, from the woild escaped, 
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la fUll retnnUSy tnd fiowerj solitudeB, 

To Nftlore's voice attendi, from month to month 

And day to day, through the revolving year : 1906 

Admiring, tees her in her every shape ', 

Peek all her sweet emotions at his heart ; 

Takes what she liberal gives, nor thinks of more. 

Htf when young Spring protrudes the burtiting gems, 

Marks the first bud, and sucks the healthful gale 1310 

Into his freshcn'd soul ', her genial hours 

He Aill enjoys ; and not a beauty blows, 

And not an opening blossom breathes in vam. 

In Summer he, beneath the living shade, 

Saeh as o'er frigid Temp6 wont to wave, 1315 

Or Hemus cool, reads what the Muse, of these, 

Perhaps, is in immortal numbers sung ; 

Or what she dictates writes : and, oft an eye 

Shot romid, rejoices in the vigorous year. 

When Autumn's yellow lustre gilds the world, 1180 

And tempts the sicklod swain into the field, 

Seiied by the general joy, his heart distends 

With gentle throes ; and, through the tepid gleams 

Deep musing, then he best exerts his song. 

E*en Winter wild to him is full of bliss. 13S5 

The mighty tempest, and the hdary waste, 

Ahn^, and deep, stretch'd o'er the buried earth, 

Amke to solemn thought. At night the skies, 

DiseloMd, and kindled, by refining frost. 

Poor overy lustre on the' exalted eye. 1390 

A friend, a book, the stealing hours secure, 

Aad mark them down for wisdom. With swid wing 

0%r land and sea imagination roams ; 

Or troth, divinely breaking on his mind, 

JdatM his being, and unfolds his powers ; 1336 

Or in his breast heroic virtue bums. 

The toach of kindred too and love he feels ; 

TIm modest eye, whose beams on his alone 

Enrtattc shine ; the little strong embrace 

Of prattling children, twined around liis nock, 1340 



120 AUTUMT*. 

And emulo J8 to please him, calling forth 

The fond p&rontal soul. Nor purpose gay, 

Amusement, dance, or song, he sternly scorns ; 

For happiness and true philosophy 

Are of the social, still, and smiUng kind. 1345 

This is the life which these who fret in guilt, 

And guilty cities, never knew ; the life, 

Led by primeval ages, uncorrupt. 

When Angels dwelt, and God himself with Man ! 

Oh Nature ! all sufficient ! over all ! 1350 

Enrich me with the knowledge of thy works ! 
Snatch me to heaven ; thy rolling wonders there 
World beyond world, in infinite extent, 
Profusely scatter 'd o'er the blue immense, 
Show me ; their motions, periods, and their laws, 
Give me to scan ; through the disclosing deep 13o6 
Light my blind way ; the mineral strata there ; 
Throst, blooming, thence the vegetable world ; 
0*er that the rising system, more complex. 
Of animals ; and higher still, the mind, 1360 

The varied scene of quick-compounded thought, 
And where the mixing passions endless shift ; 
ThMe ever open to my ravish'd eye ; 
A scearch, the flight of time can ne'er exhaust ! 
But if to that unequal ; if the blood, 1 366 

In sluggish streams about my heart, forbid 
That belt ambition ; under closing shades. 
Inglorious, lay me by the lowly brook. 
And whisper to my dreams. From Thee begin. 
Dwell all on Thee, with Thee conclude my song , 
And let me never, never stray from Thee ! 1371 
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T1m» inhjoct pronMo u Addresfl to the Earl of Witmini^on. Finu 
approach of VviDtor Aeeordinc to iho natural ouurM oC tin 
■eaaon, varioui itorms d^vcribcd. Rain. Wind. Snow, "nit 
driving of tho mows; a man [icrithinv among them ; wtienee r*> 
flections on the wants and miserici of human life. Tlia wolvoe 
descending from the Alps and Apennines. A wintor-eveiiipf 
descnbed ; as spent by pnilosophArs ; b^ tlie country peopk; in 
the city. Frost. A view of VVinter within th<) polar eiroJo. A 
thaw. Tlie whole concluding with moral reflections on a future 
■tala 



SxX| Winter comes, to rule the var ied yea r, \ 

Bullen and sad, with all his rising train ; 

Vapoars, and Clouds, and Storms. Bo these my iliemey 

Theae ! that exalt the soul to solemn thought,^ 

And heavenly musing. Welcome, kindred gluoma, & ^' 

Congemal horrors, hail ! with frequent foot, 

Pleased have I, in my cheorfil morn of life, 

When norsed by careless Solitude I lived. 

And rong of Nature with unceasing joy, 

Pleased have I wander'd through your rough domaui ; 

Trod the pure virgin-snows, myself as pure ; • 11 

Heard the winds roar, and the big torrent bunt ; 

Or seen the deop-fermenting tempest brew'd, 

In the grim evening sky. Thus passed the timo. 

Till through the lucid chambers of the south 15 

Look*d out tho joyous Spring, look'd out, and srailad. 

To thee, the patron of her first essay, 
The Muse, O Wilmington ! renews lior song. 
Since has she rounded the revolving year : 
8kimm*d the gay Spring ; on eagle pinions borne. 90 
Attempted through tho summer blazo to rise ; 
Tlien swept o'er Autumn with the shadowy g?»le ; 
And now among the wintry clouds ajrnin, 
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RoU'd in tlio doubling storni, she tries to soaT , 

To swell lior nolo with all tiio ru?hln;T winds ; 

To suit bor sounding cadcnco to the floods , 

As is her thcmo, her numbers wildly great : 

Thrice happy could she All thy judging oar 

With bold jdescriptiou and with manly thought 

Nor art thou skill'd in awful schemes alone, 30 

And how to make a mighty people tlirive : 

But equal goodness, sound integrity, 

A firm unshaken uncorruptcd soul 

Amid a sliding age, and burning strong, 

Not vainly blazing, for tliy country's weal, 3b 

A steady spirit regularly free ; 

These, each exalting each, the statesman light 

Into the patriot \ these, the public hope 

And eye to thee converting, bid tlie Muse 

Record what envy dares not (lattery call. 40 

Now when the cheerless empire of the sky 
To Capricorn the Centaur Archer yields. 
And fierce Aquarius stains the* inverted year , 
Bung o*er tho furthest verge of heaven, the sun 
Scarce spreads through ether the dejected day. 4iS 
Faint are his gleams, and inefToctual shoot 
His itrugglin^ rays, in horizontal lines. 
Through the thick air ; as clothed in cloudy storm, 
Weak, wan, and broad, he skirts the southern sky ; 
And, soon descending, to the long dark night, (iO 

Wide-shading all, tho prostrate world resigns. 
Nor ii the night unwish'd ; while vital heat. 
Light, life, and joy the dubious day forsake. 
MeanUme, in sable cincture, shadows vast. 
Deep-tinged and damp, and congregated clouds, 66 
And all the vapoury turbulence of heaven. 
Involve the face of things. Thus Winter falls, 
A hamvj gloom oppressive o*er the world, 
Through Nature shedding influence malign. 
And rousee up the seeds of dark disease. 
The ■cml of man dies in him, loathing life, 
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J Ad blick wim more than melancholy view*. 

The cattle droop ', and o*er the furrow'd land, 

Fresh from the plough^ tho dun discolour'd flocks, 

Untended spreading, crop the wholesome root. 6( 

Along the woods, along the moorish fens, 

Sighs the sad Genius of the coming storm : 

And up among the loose disjointed clifis, 

And fractured mountains wild, the brawling htsfck 

And cave, presageful, send a hollow moan, TCl 

Resounding long in listening Fancy's ear. 

Then comes the father of the tempest forth, 
Wrapp'd in black glooms. First joyless rains obscure 
Drive through the mingling skies with vapour foul ; 
Dash on the mountain's brow,|Lnd shake the woods, 75 
That grumbling wave below. The' unsightly plain 
Lies a brown deluge ; as the low-bent clouds 
Pour flood on flood, yet unexhausted still 
Combine, and deepening into night shut up 
The day's fair face. The wanderers of heaven, HII 
Each to his homo, retire *, save those that love 
To take their pastime in the troubled air, 
Or skimming flutter round tho dimply pool. 
The' cattle from tlio' untastcd fields return, 
And ask, with meaning lowe, their wanted stalls, 8R 
Or ruminate in tho contiguous shade. 
Thither the household feathery people crowd. 
The crested cock, wilh all his female train, 
Pensive, and dripping ; while the cottage-hind 
Hangs o*er the* enlivening blaze, and taleful tliore 90 
Recounts his simple frolic : much he talks, 
And much he laughs, nor recks the storm that blovf 
Without, and rattles on his humble roof. 

Wide o>Dr the brim, with many a torrent swell'd. 
And the mix'd ruin of its banks o'erspread, 96 

At last the roused-up river pours along : 
Resistless, roaring, dreadful, down it comes, 
From the rude mountain, and the mossy wild, 
Tumbling through rnck^t abrupt, and sounding far ; 
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Then o*or the nndod 7alley flo&ting spreads, 100 

Calm, sluggish, silent ; till again, constrain*d 

Between two mectingr hills, it bursts away, 

Where rocks and woods o'erhang the turbid stream) 

Their gralhoring triple force, rapid, and deep, 

It boils and wheels and foams and thunders throiif h. 

Nature ! great parent ! whose unceasing hand 106 
Rolls round the Seasons of the changeful year, 
How mighty, how majestic are thy works ! 
With what a pleasing dread they swell the soul ! 
That sees astonish'd ! and astonished sings ! 110 

Te too, ye winds ! that now begin to blow 
With boisterous sweep, I raise my voice to you. 
Where are your stores, ye poweiful beings ! say, 
Where yonr aerial magazines reserved, 
To swell the brooding terrors of the storm ? 118 

In what far distant region of the sky, 
Hoih'd in deep silence, sleep ye when 'tis calm ? 

When from the pallid sky the sun descends, 
With many a spot, that o'er his glaring orb 
Uncertain wanders, stain*d ; 'r^d fiery streaks 198 
Begin to flush around. The reeling clouds 
Stagger with dizzy poise, as doubting yet 
Which master to obey : while rising slow. 
Blank, in the leaden-colour'd east, the moon 
Wears a wan circle round her blunted horns. 190 

Seen through the turbid fluctuating air. 
The stars obtuse emit a shiver 'd ray ; 
Or frequent seem to shoot athwart the gloom, 
And long behind them trail the whitening blaze. 
Snatch'd in short eddies, plays the wither'dloaf; 13C 
And on the flood the dancing feather floats. 
With broadened nostrils to the sky upturn 'd, 
The con!(cious heifer snufls the stormy gale. 
E*cn as the matron, at her nightly task. 
With pensive labour draws the flaxcr. thread, 12S 

The wasted taper and the crackling flame 
Foretel th»> blast. Btit chief tlio plumy race, 
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TU& tontnts of the iky, its chanfet tpeak. 
Retiring from the downs, whore all day long 
They pick'd their scanty fare, a blackening tram 140 
Of clamorous rooks thick urge their weary flight. 
A^ seek the closing shelter of the grove ; 
Assiduous, in his bower, the wailing owl 
Plies his sod song. The cormorant on high 
Wheels from the deep, and screams along the land. 14^ 
Loud shrinks the soaring hern ; and with wild wing 
Tho circling seafowl cleave tho flaky clouds. 
Ocean, unequal press'd, with broken tide 
And blin'J commotion heaves ; while from the shore. 
Eat into caverns by the restless wave, 1S6 

And forest-rustling mountain, comes a voicCi 
That solf^mn sounding bids the world prepare. 
Then issues forth the storm with sudden burst, 
And hurls tho whole precipitated air 
Down, in a torrent. On the passive main 156 

Descends the' ethcrial force, and with strong giisi 
Turns from its bottom the discolour'd deep. 
Through the black night that sits immense around, 
Lash'd into foam, the fierce conflicting brine 
Seems o'er a thousand raging waves to bum : 101 
Meantime the meuntain billows, to the clouds 
In dreadful tumult swell'd, surge above 8<irge, 
Burst into chaos with tremendous roar, 
And anchor'd navies from their stations drive, 
Wild as the winds across the howling waste Itt 

Of mighty waters : now the* inflated wave 
Straining they scale, and now impetuous shoot 
Into the secret chambers of the deep. 
The wintry Baltic thundering o*er their head. 
Emerging thence again, before the breath 170 

Of full-exortod heaven they wing their courso. 
And dart on distant coasts ; if some sharp rock 
Or shoal insidious break not their career, 
4nd in loose frogmnnts fling them floating round. 
Nnr ess at band the loosonM tempest reiims. ITS 
II * 
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The mountain Oiunders ; and its atnrdy sonii 

Stoop to the bottom of the rocks they shade. 

Lone on the midnight steep, and all aghast^ 

The dark wayfaring stranger breathless toils, 

And, often falling, climbs against the blast. 

Low waves the rooted forest, irex'd, and shreds 

What of its tarnisird honours yet remain ; 

Dash'd down, and scatter'd, by the tearing wir.J*8 

Assiduous fury, its gigantic limbs. 

Thus struggling through the dissipated grove, 

The whirling tempest raves along the plain ; 

And on the cottage thatch d, or lordly roof. 

Keen-fastening, shakes them to the solid base. 

Sleep frighted flics ; and round the rocking dome, 

For entrance eager, howls the savage blast. 100 

Then too, they say, through all the burden'd air. 

Long groans are heard, shrill sounds, and distant sighs, 

That, utter*d by the Demon of the night, 

Warn the devoted wretch of woe and death. 

Huge uproar lords it wide. The clouds commixed 
With stars swift gliding sweep along the sky. 196 
All Nature reels. Till Nature's King, who of\ 
Amid tempestuous d.irkness dwells alone. 
And on Uie wings of tlio careering wind 
Walks dreadfully serene, commands a calm ; 
Thnn, straight, air, sea, and earth are hush*d at once. 

As yet *tis midnight deep. The weary clouds, 
Slow-meeting, mingle into solid gloom. 
Now, while the drowsy world lies lost in slcepi 
Let me associate with the serious Night, 
And Contemplation, her sedate compeer ; 
Lot me shake off the' intrusive cares of day^ 
And lay the meddling senses all aside. 

Where now, ye lying vanities of life ! 
Te ever tempting ever cheating train ! 
Where are yun now .' and what is your anumnt ? 
Vexation, disappointment, and remorse : 
Sad, sickening thought ! nnd yet, deluded mmB| 
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A ■emie of erode disjointed vmioiw past, 

And broken slomberB, ruses still resoWed, 916 

With oew-flnsh'd hopes, to run the giddy round. 

Father of light and life ! thou Good Supreme ! 
O, teach me what is good ! teach mo Thyself! 
Save me from folly, vanity, and vice, 
From every low pursuit ! and feed my soul M) 

With knowledge, conscious peace, and virtue pure ; 
Sacred, substantial, never fading bliss ! 

The keener tempests rise : and fuming dun 
From all the livid cast, or piercing north, 
Thick* clouds ascend ; in whoso capacious womb 5HS 
A vapoury deluge lies, to snow congeaPd. 
Heavy they roll thoir fleecy world along ; 
And the sky saddens with the gather*d storm. 
Through the hush'd air tho whitening shower d eee ead i, 
At first thin wavering ; till at last the flakes S^ 

Fall broad and wide and fast, dimming the day 
With a continual flow. The cherished fields 
Put on their winter robe of purest white. 
*Tis brightness all ; save whore the new snow melti 
Along the maxy current. Low the woods 935 

Bow their hoar head ; and ere the languid sua 
Faint from the west emits his evening ray, 
Earth's universal face, deep hid, and chill. 
Is one wild dazzling waste, that buries wide 
The works of man. Drooping, the labourer-ox 940 
Standi covered o'er with snow, and then demands 
The fruit of all his toil. Tho fowls of heaven, 
Tamed by the cruel season, crowd around 
The winnowing store, and claim the little bocTk 
Which Providenee assigns them. One alone, 946 
The red-breast, sacred to the household gods, 
Wisely regardful of the* embroiling bky, 
b joyless fields and thorny thickets, leaves 
His shivering mates, and pnvs to trusted man 
His annual visit. Half afraid- he first Ml 

Againsi the window hcrtt« ; Ihrn, brisk, nlightp 
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On the warm boarth ; then, hopping o'er the door, 

Eyes all the amilmg family askouco, 

And pecksy and storta, and wonders where he ia ; 

Tilly more familiar grown, the table crumbs 255 

Attract his slender feet. The foodlcbs wilds 

Pour forth their brown inhabitants. The h^re. 

Though timorous of heart, and liard beset 

Bj death in various forms, dark snares, and dogs, 

And more unpitying men, the garden seeks, 200 

Urged on by fearless wan^ I'he bleating kind 

Bye the bleak heaven, and next the glistening earth. 

With looks of dumb despair ; then, sad-dispersed, 

Dig for tlie wither'd herb through heaps of snow. 

Now, shepherds, to your helpless charge bo kind, 
Baffle the raging year, and fill their pons 266 

WHh food at will ; lodge them below the storm, 
And watch them strict : for from the bellowing east. 
In this dire season, oft tlio whirlwind's wing 
Sweeps up tlie burden of whole wintry plains 270 
At one wide wai\, and o'er the hapless flocks, 
Hid in the hollow of two neighbouring hills, 
The billowy tempest whelms ; till, upward urged. 
The valley to a shining mountain swells, 
Tipped with a wreath high-curling in tlie sky. 275 

As thus the snows arise ; and foul, and fierce. 
All Winter drives along tlio darken'd air ; 
In his own looso revolving Acids, the swain 
Disaster^d stands ; sees other hills ascend, 
Of unknown joyless brow ; and other scenes, 280 
Of horrid prospect, shag the trackless plain : 
Nor finds the river, nor the forest, hid 
Beneath the formless wild ; but wanders on 
From hill to dale, still more and more astray ; 
Impatient flouncing through the drifted heaps, 285 
Stung with the thoughts of homo ; the thoughts of home 
Rash on his nerves, and call their vigour forth 
In many a vain attempt. How sinks his soul ' 
What blarj( despair, what horror fills his heart ! 
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When fbf the dusky ipot, which fancy feigB*4 

Hm taded cottage rising through the tnow, 

He meets the roughness of the middle waste, 

Far from the track and bless'd abode of man ! 

While round him night resistless closes fast, 

And every tempest, howling o'er his head, ^Klft 

Renders the savage wilderness more wild. 

Then throng the busy shapes into his mind 

Of eover*d pits, unfathomably deep, 

A dire descent ! beyond the power of frost ! 

Of &ithle8s bogs ; of precipices huge, 910 

Smootb'd up with snow ; and, what is land, ttnkAD«n^ 

What water, of the still unfrozen spring. 

In the loose marsh or soli^ry lake, 

Where the fresh fountain from the bottom boils. 

Tnese check his fearful steps ; and down he iinkt 

Beneath the shelter of the shapeless drift. 306 

Thinking o*er all the bitterness of death, 

Miz*d witli the tender anguish Nature shoots 

Through the wrung bosom of the dying man, 

II*s wife, his children, and his friends unseen. 3I§ 

In vain for him the* officious wife prepares 

The fire fair-blazing, and the vestment warm ; 

In rain his little children, peeping out 

Into the mingling storm, demand their sire, 

With tears of artless innocence. Alas ! 315 

Nor wife, nor children, more shall he behoid. 

Nor friends, nor sacred home. On every nertt 

The deadly Winter seizes ; shuts up sense ; 

And, o'er his inmost vitals creeping cold, 

Lays him along the snows, a stiflen'd corse, 390 

Stretch'd out, and bleaching in the northern bhsi 

Ah ! little think the gay licentious proud. 
Whom pleasure, power, and affluence surround ; 
They who their thoughtless hours in giddy mirth, 
And wanton, of\en cruel, riot waste ; 
Ah ! little think they, while they dance along. 
How many feel, this very moment, death, 
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And all the sad Tanety of pain. 

How many sink in the devouring flood, 

Or more devouring flame. How many bleed, 330 

Dy shameful variance betwixt man and man. 

How many pine in want, and dungeon glooms ; 

Stmt from the common air, and common use 

Of their own limbs. How many drink the cup 

Of baleful grief, or cat the bitter bread 335 

Of misery. Sore pierced by wintry winds, 

Flow many shrink into the sordid hut 

Of cheerless poverty. How many shake 

With all the fiercer tortures of the mind, 

Unbounded passion, madness, guilt, remorse ' 340 

Whence tumbled headlong from the height of life, 

They furnish matter for the tragic Muse. 

E'en in the vale, where Wisdom loves to dwell, 

With friendship, peace, and contemplation join'd. 

How many, rack'd with honest passions, droop 346 

In deep retired distress How many stand 

Around the death-bed of their dearest friends. 

And point the parting anguish. Thought fond Man 

Of these, and all the thousand nameless ills. 

That one incessant struggle render life, 350 

One scene of toil, of suffering, and of fate, 

Vice in his high career would stand appall'd. 

And heedless rambling Impulse learn to think ; 

The conscious heart of Charity would warm. 

And her wide wish Benevolence dilate ; 3RCi 

The social tear would rise, the social sigh : 

And into clear perfection, gradual bliss. 

Refining still, the social passions work. 

And here can I forget the generous band,* 
Who, touch'd with human woe, rodressive search*d 
Into the horrors of the gloomy jail ? 361 

Unpitied, and unheard, where misery moans ; 
Where sickness pines ; whore thirst and hunger bonii 
And poor misfortune feels the lash of vice. 
•The Jail Committne, in the vcni 1T29. 
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While in the land of Liberty, the lano 365 

Whose eycrjr street and public meeting glow 
With open freedom, little tyrants raged ; 
Snatch'd the lean morsel from the starving mouth : 
Tore from cold wintry Hmbs the tattcr'd weed ; 
£*en robb*d them of the last of comforts, sleep ', 370 
The freebom Briton to the dungeon chain'd, 
Or, as the lust of cruelty prevailed, 
At pleasure markM him with inglorious stripes -, 
And cnish'd out lives, by secret barbarous wajs. 
That for their country would have toil'd or bled. 37i 
O great design ! if executed well. 
With patient care, and wisdom-teiupor'd zeal. 
Ye sons of Mercy ! yet resume the t?oarcii ; 
Drag forth the regal munsters into li^ht, 
Wrench from their hands Oppression's iron rod, iM 
And bid the cruel foel Die pains tlicy give. 
Much still untouch'd remains ; in tiiis rank age. 
Much is the patriot's wecdin<; hnnd required. 
The toils of law (what dark insidious men 
Have cumbrous added to perplex the truth, 3bn 

And lengthen simple justice into trade,) 
How glorious wore tlie day ! tliat saw these broke 
And every man within the reach of right. 

By wintry famine roused, from all the tract 
Of horrid mountains which the shining Alps, 390 
And wavy Apennine, and Pyrenees, 
Branch out stupendous into distant lands ; 
Crnel as death, and hungry as the grave ! 
Burning for blood ! bony and gaunt and grim ! 
Anembling wolves in raging troops descend ; 300 
And,, pouring o'er the country, bear along 
Keen as the north-wind sweeps the glossy snow. 
All iM their prize. They fasten on the steed, 
Press him to earth, and pierce his mighty heart 
Nor can the bull his awful front defend, 4011 

Or shake the murdering savages away. 
Rapacious, at the mother's throat they fly, 
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And tuar the scxeanitng infaut from her bremHt 

The godlike face of man avails him nought. 

£*en beauty, force divine ! at whose bright glance 405 

The generous lion stands in soften 'd gaze, 

Here bleeds, a hapless undistinguibh'd prey. 

But if, apprised of tho severe attack. 

The country bo shut up, lured by the scent. 

On church-yards drear (inhuman to relate ') 410 

The disappointed prowlers fall, and dig 

The shrouded body from the grave ; o'er which, 

Mix'd with foul shades and frighted ghosts, they howl. 

Among those hilly regions, where embraced 
In peaceful vales tho happy Grisons dwell ; 415 

Oil, rushing sudden from tho loaded clifis. 
Mountains of snow their gathering terrors roll, 
From steep to steep, loud-thundering down they come, 
A wintry waste in dire commotion ail ; 
And herds, and flocks, and travellers, and swains, 420 
And sometimes whole brigades of marching troops 
Or hamlets sleeping in the dead of night. 
Are deep beneath the smothering ruin whelm'd. 

Now, all amid tho rigours of the year, 
In the wild depth of Winter, while without 495 

The ceaseless winds blow ice, be my retreat, 
Between the groaning forest and the shore 
Beat by the boundless multitude of waves, 
A mral, shelter *d, solitary scene ; 
Where mddy fire and beaming tapers join, 430 

To cheer the gloom. There studious let me sit, 
And hold high converse with tlie mighty Dead ; 
8a|;os of ancient time, as gods revered, 
As gods beneficent, who bless'd mankind ^ 

With arte, with arms, and humanixed a world. 435 
Roused at the' inspiring thought, I throw aside 
The looglived volume ; and, deep-rousing, hail 
The sacred shades, that slowly rismg pass 
Before my wondering eyes. First Socrates, 
Who, firmly good in a corrupted state, 440 
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Agaiail the rage «if tyranU naglm fUod, 

InTineiblo ! calm B«mob'i holy law. 

That Voice of Ood within tho' alieatiTe mind, 

Obojing, fearlesf, o« in life or death: 

Great moral teacher ! Wiieet of mankind ! dift 

Solon the next, who bulH hia commonweal 

On equity's wide base ; by tender laws 

A lively people enrbinf , yet undamped 

Preserying still that quick pecnllar fire, 

Whence in the laorel'd field of finer arts, Mi 

And of bold freedomi they unequal'd shone. 

The pride of smiling Greece and hmnankiad. ' 

Lycurgos then, who bow'd beneath the force 

Of strictest discipline, seyqrely wise, 

All human passions. Following him, I see, MS 

As at Thermopyle he glorious fell, 

The firm devoted Chief,* who proved by deede 

The hardest lesson which the other taught. 

Then Aristides lifts his honest front ; 

Spotless of heart, to whom the* unflattering veloe i60 

0^ freedom gave the noblest name of Just ; 

In pure majestic poverty revered ; 

Who, e'en his gloiy to his country's weal 

Submitting, swell'd a haughty Rival'st fiune. 

Rear'd by his care, of softer ray appears 465 

Cimon sweet-eoul'd *, whose genius, rising slrasg« 

Shook off the load of young debauch ; abroad 

The scourge of Persian pride, at home the 6iead 

Of every worth and every splendid art ; 

Modest and simple in tho pomp of wealth. 0% 

Then the last worthies of declining Graeeei 

LatQ call'd to glory, in unequal times, 

Ptasive appear. The &ir Corinthian boast, 

Tfanoleon, happy temper ! mild and firm, 

Who wepi the brother while the tjrrant faM. 49i 

And, equal to the best, the Theban Pairt 

*LsoBidas. t Tbenuttoclcs. 

I Pelopidas and Epaminoudas. 
13 
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WhoM yirtaesy in koroic concord join^ci. 
Their coontrj raised to freedom, empire, fame. 
He too, with whom Athenian honour suolc, 
And left a mass of sordid lees beh-ndi 481 

Phoeion the Good ; in public life severe, 
To yirtao still inexorably 6rm ; 
Bat when, beneath his low illustrious roof, 
Sweet peace and happy wisdom smoothed his brow. 
Not friendship softer was, nor love more kind. 485 
\nd he, the last of old Lycorgus' sons. 
The generoQs victim to that vain attempt, 
Fo save' a rotten state, A^s, who saw 
E'en Sparta's self to servile avarice sunk.. 
Thtt two Achaian heroes close the train : 490 

Antos, who awhile relumed the soul 
Of fimdly lin^ring liberty in Greece ; 
And htt her darlings as her latest hope. 
The gaUant Philoposmen ; who to arms 
Tum'd the luxurious pomp he could not cure ; 4d5 
Or toiling in his farm, a simple swain ; 
Or, bold and skUful, thundering in the field 
Of rougher front, a mighty people come ! 
A race of heroes ! in those virtuous times 
Which knew no stain, save that with partial flame 500 
Their dearest country they too fondly loved : 
Her better Founder first, the light of Rome, 
Noma, who eoften'd her rapacious sons : 
Servius the king, who laid the eolid base 
On which o'er earth the vast repuUks spread. 605 
Then the great consuls vonerable rise. 
The public Father* who the private qnell'd, 
As on the dread tribunal sternly sad. 
He, whom his thankless country could not loeei 
OamiHus, only vengeftd to her foes. 610 

Fibricitts, ioomer of all conquering gold ; 
And dndimattts, awful from the plough. 
Thy willing vietim,t Carthage, bursting loow 
* Blamis Junius Bmtii* t Regohis. 
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f ^%m all that plaaiiiif Nature could oppoaa, 
Fv«4ii a wh^ city's tears, by rigid faith 616 

ini,»erioui called, and honour's dire command. 
Beipio, the gentle chief, humanely brave, 
Who soon the race of spotless glory ran, 
And, warm in youth, to the poetic shade 
With Friendship and Philosophy retired. 680 

Tully, whose powerful eloquence awhile 
RMbrain'd the rapid fate of rushing Rome. 
(Jnconquer'd Cato, Tirtuous in extreme : 
And, thou, unhappy Brutus, kind of heart, 
Whose steady arm, by awful virtue urged, 6tf 

Lifled the Roman steel against thy friend. 
Thousands besides the tribute of a verse 
Demand ; but who can count the stars of keavea f - 
Who sing their influence on this lower world ? 

Behold, who yonder comes ! in sober state, 530 
Fair, mild, and strong, as is a vernal sun : 
"Tis Phc^us' self, or else the Mantuan Swain * 
Great Homer too appears, of daring wing, 
Parent of song ! and equal, by his side. 
The British Muse : join'd hand in hand they walk, 636 
Darkling, full up the middle steep to fame. 
Nor absent are those shades, whose skilful touch 
Pathetic drew the' impaasion'd heart, and charm *d 
Transported Athens with the moral scene \ 
Nor those who, tuneful, waked the' enchanting lyre. 

First of your kind ! society divine ! 541 

fltill visit thus my nights, for you reserved. 
And mount my soaring soul to thoughts like youra. 
Silence, thou lonely power ! the door be thine ; 
See on the hallow'd hour that none intrude, 545 

Save a few chosen friends, who sometimes deign 
To bless my humble roof^ with sense refined. 
Learning digested well, exalted faith. 
Unstudied wit, and humour ever gay. 
Or from the Muses' hill with Pope descend, 660 

To raise the sacred hour, to bid it smile, 
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And with Uie locial spirit warm the heart f ^ 
For though not sweet his own Homer ainft, 
Tet is his life the more endearing song. 

Where art thou, Hammond ? thou, the darling pfUt, 
Tho friend and Io\ror ofthe tuneful throng ! 666 

Ah, why, dear youlh, in all the blooming priuM 
Of vernal genius, whoro disclosing fast 
Each active worth, each manly virtue lay, 
Why wcrt thou ravish'd from our hope so soon ? 600 
What now avails that noble tiiirst of fame, 
Which stung thy fervent breast ? that treasnred stor* 
Of knowledge, early gain*d ? tiiat eager zeal 
To servo thy country, glowing in the band 
Of youthful patriots, who sustain her name ; 
What now, alas ! that llfo-dilTusing charm 
Of sprightly wit P that rapture for the Muse, 
That heart of friendship, and that soul of joy, 
Which bade with eoflest light thy virtues smile f 
Ah ! only ihow'd, to check our fond pursuits, 
And teach our humble hopes that life is vain ! 

Thus in some deep retirement would I ^ttm 
The winter glooms, with friends of phant sou!. 
Or blithe, or solemn, as the theme inspired : 
With them would search, if Nature's boundless fraoM 
Was call*d, late-rising from the void of night, 676 
Or sprung eternal from the* Etemsl Mind ; 
Its life, its laws, its progress, and its end. 
Hence larger prospects ofthe beauteous whole 
Would, gradual, open on our opening minds ; 
Ai}d each difitisive harmony unite 
In full perfection, to the' astonish'd eye. 
Then would we try to scan the mortal world. 
Which, though to us it seems embroil'd, moves 
In higher ordor ; fitted and impell'd 
By Wisdom's finest hand, and issuing all 
In general good. The sage historic Muse 
Should next conduct us through the deeps of timft : 
Show us how empire grew, declined, and feU^ 
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Bmtt«r*diUlM; what makM tbo natkniraiilsy GM 
ImproTM their soil, and g'lvea them double sane ; 
And why thej pine beneath the brightest skiee. 
In Hatore's richest lap. As thus wo talk'd, 
Our hearts would burn within us, would inhale 
That portion of divinity, that ray 50B 

Of purest heaven, which lights the public Sfiul 
Of patriots and of heroes. But if doomed, 
In powerless humble fortune, to repress 
These ardent risings of the kindling soul ; 
Then, even superior to ambition, we 000 

Would learn the private virtues ; how to glide 
Through shades and plains, along the smoothest etreta 
Of rural life : or, snatch'd away by hope, 
Through the dim spaces of futurity, 
With earnest eye anticipate those rcenes 606 

Of happiness and wonder ; where the mind. 
In endless growth and infinite ascent, 
Rises from state to state, and world to world. 
But when with these tlie serious thought is foil'd^ 
Wr, shifXing for relief, would play the shapes filO 
Of frolic fancy ; and incessant form 
Those rapid pictures, that assembled train 
Of fleet ideas, never join'd before, 
Whence lively Wit excites to ^ay surprise ; 
Or folly-painting Humour, grave himself, 616 

C^lls Laughter forth, deep shaking every nerve. 

Meantime the village rouses up the fire ; 
While well attested, and as well believed, 
Heard solemn, goes tlie goblin story round ; 
Till superstitious horror creeps o'er all. 620 

Or, frequent in the sounding hall, they wake 
The rural gambol. Rustic mirth goes round ; 
The simple joke that takes the shepherd's hearty 
Easily pleased ; the long loud laugli, sincere ; 
The kiss, snatch'd hasty from the sidelong maid, 62^ 
On purpose guardless or pretending sleep : 
Tlie leap, the slap, llic haul ; and, i«hook to notes 
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Of iutiT« miisio, Um respondent dance 
Thus jocund fleets with them the winter 

The city swarms intense. The pablio hauaty 630 
Full of each theme, and warm With miz'd dMCOinWy 
Hums indistinct. The sons of riot flow 
Down the loose stream of false enchanted joji 
To swiH destruction. On the rankled soul 
The gaming fury falls ; and in one gulf 69R 

Of total ruin, honour, Tirtue, peace, 
Friends, families, and fortune headlong sink. 
Up springs the dance along the lighted dome, 
Miz*d and evolved a thousand sprightly wayi. 
The glittering^ourt efiuses every pomp ; 648 

The circle deepens : beam'd from gaudy robes. 
Tapers, and sparkling gems, and radiant eyes, 
A soil effulgence o'er the palace waves : 
While, a gay insect in his summer shine, 
The fop, light fluttering, spreads his mealy wingi. 646 

Dread o'er the scene the ghost of Hamlet staUui ; 
Othello rages ; poor Monimia moums ; 
And Belvidera pours her soul in love. 
Terror alarms the breast ; the comely tear 
Steals o'er the cheek : or else the Comic Muse 660 
Holds to the world a picture of itself. 
And raises sly the fair impartial laugh. 
Sometimes she lifts her strain, and paints the ictaei 
Of beauteous life ; whate'er can deck mankind, 
Or chanc the heart, in generous Bevil* show'd. 665 

O Thot, whose wisdom, solid yet refined, 
Whose patriot virtues, and consummate skill 
To iouch the finer springs that move the world, 
Join'd to whatc'er the Graces can bestow. 
And all Apollo's aulmating fire, 600 

Give thee, with pleasing dignity, to shine 
At once the guardian, ornament, and joy 
Of polish'd life ; permit the rural Muse, 

^ A charact<T in The CoDicioas I.«overi, written by Sir R. 
Steele. 



r 



WINTER. 139 

O Cheiterfield, to gnct with the« her floof ! 
fire to the ihadee agein she hamblj flies, 
[ndaljre her fond ambition, in thy train 
(For eyerj Muse lias in thy train a place,) 
To mark thy varioos fuU-aeeomplish'd mind : 
To mark that spirit which, with Britiah aconi, 
Rejacts the' aUurementa of corrupted power ; 070 
That elegant politeness, which excels. 
E'en in the judgment of presumptnoos Frmot, 
The boasted manners of her shining court ; 
That wit, the yivid energry of sense. 
The truth of Nature, which, with Attio point 035 
And kind well temper'd satire, smoothly keen, 
Steals through the soul, and without pain oomet& 
Or rising thence with yet a brighter flame, 
O, let mo hail thee on some glorions day. 
When to the listening senate, ardent, crowd 9&b 

Britannia's sons to hear her pleaded cause. 
Then dress'd by tnee, more amiably fair, 
Truth the soft robe of mild persuasion wears: 
Thou to assenting reason givest ag^n 
Her own enlighten'd thoughts ; call'd firom tlw hMBrt| 
The' obedient passions on thy voice attend ; 9S9 

And e'en reluctant party feels awhile 
Thy gracious power ; as through the Taried mum 
Of eloquence, now smooth, now quick, now strong , 
. Profound, and clear, you roU the oopions flood. fl09 

To thy loTod haunt return, my happy Moso • 
For now, behold, the joyous winter days. 
Frosty, succeed ; and through the blue serene, 
For sight too fine, the' etherial nitre flies ; 
Killing infectious damps, and the spent ahr fl0S 

Storing afresh with elemental lifb. 
Close crowds the shining atmosphere ; tad bfaidt 
Our strengthen'd bodies in its cold embrace, 
Constringent ; feeds and animates our blood ; 
Refmes our spirits, through the new-strung nerrw 19b 
In swifter sallies darting to the brain; 
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Wliere liU tho soal, intcnso, collecied, cool, 

Bright as tho skiesi and as tho season koon 

All Nature feels tho renovating force 

Of Winter, only to the thoughtless eye 706 

[n ruin seen. The frost-concocted gleho 

Draws in abundant vegetable soul, 

And gathers vigour for the coming year. 

A stronger glow sits on the lively cheek 

Of ruddy &ie i and luculent along 710 

The purer rivers flow ; their sullen deo]>Sy 

Transparent, open to the shepherd's gaze, 

And murmur hoarser at the fixing frost. 

What art thou, frost i* and whence are thy keen ftarst 
Derived, thou secret all-invading power, 715 

Whom e'en the* illusive fluid cannot fly ? 
Is not thy potent energy, unseen. 
Myriads of little salts, or hook'd, or shaped 
Like double wedges, and diflusod immense 
Through water, earth, and ether ? hence at eve, 720 
Steam'd eager from the red horizon round, 
With the fierce rage of Winter deep suffosed, 
An icy gale, oft shifting, o'er the pool 
Breathes a blue film, and in its mid career 
Arrests the bickering stream. The loosened ice, 72S 
Let down the flood, and half dissolved by day, 
lUntlef no more ; but to the sedgy bank 
FM grows, or gathers round the pointed stone, 
A crystal pavement, by the breath of heaven 
Cemented firm ', till, seized from shore to shore, 790 
The whole imprison'd river growls below. 
Load rings the firozen earth, and hard reflects 
A double noise ; while, at his evening watch, 
The village dog deters the nightly thief; 
The heifer lows ; the distant waterfidl 736 

SweUs in the breeze ; and, with the hasty tread 
Of traveller, the hollow 'Sounding plain 
Sliaket firom afar. The full etherial round. 
Infinite worlds disclosing to the view. 
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Sliinos out hitensol^ keen ; and, all one eope 740 
Of Btarry glitter, glows from pole to pole. 
From pole to pole the rigid influence falla, 
'flbrough the Mtill night, incessant, heavy, strong. 
And seizes Nature fast. It freezes on ; 
Till Morn, late rising o*cr the drooping world, 745 
Liils her pale eye unjoyous. Then appears 
The various labour of the silent night : 
Prone from the dripping eaye, and dumb caecade, 
Whoso idle torrents only seem to roar. 
The pendent icicle ; the frost-work fair, 7S0 

Where transient hues and fancied figures rise ; 
W!de-«poated o*er the hill, the frozen brook, 
A livid tract, cold-gleaming on the mom ; 
The forest bent beneath the plumy wave ; 
And by the frost refined the whiter snow, T6S 

Incmsted hard, and sounding to the tread 
Of early shepherd, as he pensive seeks 
Hb pining flock, or from the mountain top, 
Pleased with' the slippery surface, swift desoeii4f. 

On blithesome frolics bent, the youthful swaint, 700 
While every work of man is laid at rest, 
Fond o'er the river crowd, in various sport 
And revelry dissolved ; where mixing glad, 
Happiest of all the train ! the raptured boy 
Lashes the whirling top. Or, whore the Rhine 79B 
Branch'd ont in many a long canal extends. 
From every province swarming, void of care, 
Bitsvia rushes forth ; and as they sweep. 
On sounding skates, a thousand different waye, 
In circling poise, swift as the winds, along, 770 

The then gay land is madden'd all to joy. 
Nor less the northnm cijurts, wide o*er the snow 
PMr a new pomp. Eager, on rapid sleds. 
Their vigorous youth in bold contention wheel 
The long-resounding course. Meantime to raise 775 
The manly strife, with highly blooming charms, 
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llitBli'd by tho season, Scandinavia's dames, 

Or Russia's buxom daughters, glow around. 

Pure, quick, and sportful is the wholesome day ; 
Rut toon elapsed. Tho horizontal sun, 780 

Broad o*or tho south, hangs at his utmost noon * 
And, ineflectual, strikes the gelid clifT: 
His azure gloss tho mountain still maintains, 
Nor feels the feeble touch. Perhaps the vale 
Relents awhile to the reflected ray : 7W 

Or from the forest falls the clustered snow, 
Myriads of gems, that in the waving gleam 
Gay-twinkle as they scatter. Thick around 
Thunders the sport of those, who with the gun, 
And dog impatient bounding at the shot, 790 

Worse than tl\o Season, desolate the fields ; 
And, adding to the ruins of the year, 
Distress the footed or the foather*d game. 

But what is this ^ our infant Winter sinks 
Divested of his grandeur, should our eye 796 

Astonish'd shoo' into the frigid zone ; 
Where, for relentless months, continual Night 
Holds o'er the glittering waste her starry reign. 

There, through the prison of unbounded wilds, 
Barr'd by the hand of Nature from escape, 800 

Wide roams tho Russian exile. Nought around 
Strikes his sod eye but deserts lost in snow ; 
And heavy -loaded groves ; and solid floods, 
That stretch, athwart tho solitary vast, 
Their icy horrors to the frozen main ', 606 

And cheerless towns far distant, never bloss'd. 
Save when its annual course tho caravan 
Bends to Uie golden coast of rich Cathay,* 
With news of humankind. Yet there life glows ; 
Yet ekerish'd there, beneath the shining wasia, BIO 
The furry nations harbour : tipp'd with jet, 
Fair ermines, spotless an tlio snows they press ; 
• The old nnmc for China. 
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SaUei, ofglony black ; and dark-ettibrowu*d, 
Or beauteoiu freak'd with many a mingled hii6| 
Thounnda besides, the costly pride of coorta. 811 
There, warm together pressed, the trooping doer 
Sleep on the new-fallen snows ; and, scarce his head 
Raised o*er the heapy wreath, the branching elk 
Lies slumbering sullen in the white abyss. 
The ruthless hunter wants nor dogs nor toils, 890 
Nor with the dread of sounding bows ho drives 
The fearful flying race ; with ponderous clubs, 
As weak against the mountain heaps they push 
Their beating breast in vain, and piteous bray, 
He layfl them quivering on the* ensanguined snows, 
And with loud shouts rejoicing boars thorn homo. 8SK 
There through the piny forest half-absorb'd, 
Rough tenant of these shades, the shapeless bear. 
With dangling ice all horrid, stalks forlorn ; 
Slow-paced, and sourer as tho storms increase, 83^ 
He makes his bed beneath tho* ii^clemont drifV, 
And, with stem patience, scorning weak complaint. 
Hardens his heart against assailing want. 

Wide o*er the spacious regions of the north, 
That see BoOtes urge his tardy wain, 835 

A boisterous race, by frosty Caurus* pierced. 
Who little pleasure know and fear no pain, 
Prolifio swarm. They once relumed the flame 
Of lost mankind in polish'd slavery sunk, 
Drore martial horde on horde,t with dreadful sweep 
Rodstlest mihing o*or the* enfeebled south, 841 

And gare the yanqnish'd world another foim. 
Not fikch the sons of Lapland : wisely they 
Des;^M the' insensate barbarous trade of war , 
Tbej uk no more than simple Nature gives, 84B 
Tllej tore their mountains, and enjoy their stonne 
No &lse denres, no pride-created wants, 
Dlftnrb the peaceful current of their time ; 

•The North-west wind. 

t The wandering Scxthion clans. 
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And tlirongii the reftless ever tortured maze 

Of pleasure or ambition bid it rage. 850 

Their reindeer form their riches. These their tent^ 

Their robes, their beds, and all their homely wealth 

Supply, their wholesome fiuro and cheerful cups. 

Obsequious at their call, the docile tribe 

Yield to the sled their necks, and whirl them swiA 856 

0*cr hill and dale, heap'd into one expanse 

Of marbled snow, as far as eye can sweep, 

With a blue crust of ice uri>ounded glazed. 

By dancing meteors then, that ceaseless shake 

A waving blaze refracted o*er the heavens, 860 

And vivid moons, and stars that keener play 

With doubled lustre from the glossy waste. 

E'en in the depth of polar night, they find 

A wondrous day : enough to h^ht the chase. 

Or guide their daring steps to Finland fairs. 865 

Wish*d Spring returns ; and from the hazy south. 

While dim Aurora slowly moves before, 

The welcome sun, just verging up at first, 

By small degrees extends the swelling curve ! 

Till seen at last for gay rejoicing months, 870 

Still round and round his spiral course he winds, 

And as he nearly dips his flaming orb. 

Wheels up again, and reascends the sky. 

In that glad season, from the lakes and floods, 

Where pore Niemi's* fiury mountains rise, 875 

And fringed with roses Tengliot rolls his stream, 

* BI. de BlaoperUas, in his book on the Figure of ihe Earth, 
after having descnbed ibe beantifid lake and mountain or 
Niemi, in Lapfand, says, ** Ftoda this beigfat we had opportu- 
ait;^ several times to see those vapoura rise from the lake, 
which the people d'the country call HaHios, and which thsj 
deem to be the guardian sphits of the mountains. We had 
been frighied wtth stories of bears that haunted this i^aoe, but 
saw none. It seemed rather a place of resort Ibr fairies and 
genii than besn." 

f The same author observes, "I was surprised to see opoo 
die banks of this river (the Tenglk>) rases of as lively a red as 
any that are in our gardens.'' 
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ThejdnwUieoopioiuiffy. With Ui ew » at w^ 
Thej eheerfol loaded to their tente repair | 
Where, all day long in naefal earea employ'df 
Their kind onblemiah^d wivee the &f prepare. 680 
Thrioe happy race ! by poverty aecoied 
From legal phindor and rapacione power t 
In whom fell interest never yet has sown 
The seeds of vioe : whose spotless swains ne'er hatv 
Injorions deed, nor, blasted by the breath 
Of fiuthless loTOi their blooming danghtere 

Still pressing on, beyond Tofnea's lake. 
And Hecla flaming through a waste of snoWy 
And furthest Greenland, to the pole itself. 
Where, &iling gradiud, life at length goes ecit» 600 
The Muse ezpadds her solitary flight ; 
And, horering o'er the wild stupendous 
Beholds new seas beneath another aky.* 
Throned in his palace of oerulean ice, 
Here Winter holds his unrejoicing court ; 
And through his airy hall the loud misrule 
Of driving tempest is for ever heard : 
flere the grim tyrant meditates his wrath } 
Here arms his winds with all-snbdaing &osl ; 
Moulds his fieroe hail, and traasores op his snain^OOO 
With which he now oppressee half the globe. 

Thence, winding eastward to the Tartar's eoaal. 
She sweeps the howling margin of the main ; 
Where undissolving, fifora the first of tirati 
Snows swell on snows amaiing to the slqf ; 006 

And icy mountains high on mountains piM| 
Seem to the shivering sailor from aftr, 
Shapeleea and white, an atmosphere of dhnidi. 
Projected hnge and horrid o*er the snrgey 
Alps frown on Alps ; or, rushing htdeons dy i w , 
As if old Chaos was again retum'd, 
Wide rend (he deep, and shake the sc!id pole. 
* The other bend^pheiv. 
13 
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Oooan Hsielf no lonjrer can f^sist 
The binding fury : but, in oil its rage 
Of tempest taken by the boundless frofit, 015 

Ifl majiy a fiith>m to the bottom chained, 
And bid to loar no more : a bleak expanse, 
Shagg'd o'er with wavy rocks, cheerless, and void 
Of erory life, that from the dreary months 
flies conscious souUiward. Miserable they ! fSb 

Who, hero entsiigled in the gathering ice, 
Take their lost look of the descending son ; 
While, full of death and fierce with tenfold frost, 
The long long night, incumbent o'er their heads, 
FalUi horrible. Such was the Briton's* tato, 025 

As with first prow (what have not Britons dartd ?) 
He for the passage sought, attempted siLce 
8o much In vain, and soemmg to be shut 
By jealous nature with eternal bars. 
In these fell regions, in Arzina caught, 030 

And to the stony deep his idle ship 
Immediate seal'd, he wiui his hapless crew, 
Elach full exerted at his several task, 
Froxo into statues ; to the cordage glued 
I'he sailor, and the pilot to the hehn. 035 

Hard by these shores, where searoe hSsfireezingstrenm 
Rolls the wild Oby, live the last of men ; 
And, half enliven'd by the distant son. 
That rears and ripens roan as well as plants. 
Here human Nature Wears its mdest form. 040 

Deep from the piercing season sank m eaves, 
Here by duU fires, and with nnjoyoos cheer. 
They waste the tedions gloom. Immersed in foni, 
Doze the groM race. Nor sprightly jest, nor tong, 
If or tenderness they know : nor augbl of lift 045 
Beyond the kindred bears that stalk without. 
Till mom at length, her roses drooping all, 

*^Hag1i WiHoogbby, sent by Qneen Eliiabelh todfi 
ftr tbe nnUi-A'iflt pesnce. 
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flhedf a long twilight bri^lening o'er tkeir (Iwlib, 
And ealk the quivered strage to the chaio. 

What cannot active goTRmmeut perform, OSO 

Ncw-monlding man ? Wide-stretching irom UiMit 
A people saTage from remotest time, [dwwt^ 

A huge neglected eniplroy one vast mind, 
By Heaven inspired, from gothic darknesa call'd. 
Immortal Peter ! first of monarens ! he 9S6 

His stubborn coontry tamed, her rocka, her feas, 
Her floods, her utudy her ill submitting sons ; 
And while the fierce barbarian he subdued. 
To more exalted soul he raised the man. 
Ve shades of ancient heroes, ye who toU*d 960 

Through Icng successive ages to build up 
A labouring plan of state, behold at once 
The wonder done ! behold the matchlean prineo 1 
Who lefl his native throne, whore reign'd till than 
A mighty shadow of unreal power ; 066 

Who greatly spurn'd the slothful pomp of coiifte; 
And roaming ovory land, ui every port 
His sceptre laid arido, with glorious hand 
Un weariful plying tlie mechanic tool, 
Gathered the seeds of trade, of useful art«i 990 

Of civil wisdom, and of martial skilL 
Charged with the stores cf Europe, home be goes I 
Tlien cities rise amid the' illumiued waste ', 
O'er joyless dcxrts smiles the rural reign ; 
Far distant flood to flood is social join'd ', 976 

Th^* astonished Euxine hears the Baltic roar ; 
Prou^ navies ride on seas that never fbam'd 
With daring keel before ; and armies stretch 
Eaeh way their dazzling files, reproseing hero 
The frantic Alexander of the north, 080 

And awing there stem Otliman's shrinking eoot. 
Sloth flies the land, end Ignorance, and Vicei 
C f old dishonour proud : it glows around, 
Taught by the Royal Hand tliat roused tlie wlnlei 
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Ono foene of trU, of Anna, tf rinng trade : 
For what hia wiidom p]a]m*d, and power 
More potent etiU, hie great example aliow'd. 

Mattering, the winds at eve, with blunted poialt 
Blow hoUow-bloatering from the eouth. Bwhdttidt 
The frost resolTOf into a trickling thaw. 800 

Spotted the moontaina ahine ; looee sleet deeeodh^ 
And floods the eoontry romid. The rivers ewvU, 
Of bonda impationt. Sudden from the hiQsi 
0*er rocks and woods, in broad brown rstaraatii 
A thousand snow-fed torrents shoot at once } fiOB 
And, where they rush, the wide-resounding pkia 
Is left one slimy waste. Those suUen seae, . 
That washed the* ungenial pole, will rest no mora 
Beneath the shackles of the mighty north ; 
But, rousing all their waves, resistless heaye. lOOi 
And hark ! the lengthening roar contimious runs 
Athwart the rifted deep : at once it bursts. 
And piles a thousand mountains to the clouds. 
Ill fi2res the bark, with trembling wretches charged, 
rhat, toas*d amid the floating fragments, moon lOOi 
Beneath tho shelter of an icy isle, 
While night o*erwhelms the sea, and horror looks 
More horrible. Can human force endure 
The' assembled mischiefs that besiege them round ? 
Heart-gnawing hunger, fainting weariness, 1010 

QTho roar of winds and vraves, Uie crush of ioe, 
Now ceasing, now renewed with louder rage, 
And in dire echoes bellowing rouid tho main. 
Moro to embroil the deep, Lerathan, 
And his unwieldy train, in dreadful sport, 1015 

Tempest the loosen*d brine, while through the gfeooi^ 
Far from the bleak inhospitable shore 
Loading the winds, is heard tho hungry bowl 
Of fambh'd monsters, there awaiting wrecks. 
Tot Provide nco, that ever waking eye. 
Looks down with pity on the f jcble toil 
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Of mortas itxtt to hope, uid liglita them lafli, 
Through all this dreary labyrinth of fa^e. 

Til done ! dread Winter spreads his latest glooiM^ 
And reigns tremendous o*or the conqner'd year. 100 
How dead the regotablo kingdom lies * 
How dumb the tuneful ! horror wide extends 
Hie desolate domain. Behold, fond man ! 
See here thy pictured life ; pass some few yeare, 
Thy flowering Spring, thy Summer*s ardent strength, 
Thy sober Autumn fading into age, ItKll 

And pale concluding Winter comes at last, 
And shuts the score. Ah ! whither now are flod 
Those dreams of greatness? those uniolid hcpoe 
Of liappiness ? those longings aflor fame ? 1035 

Those restless cares ? those busy bustling days ? 
Those gay-spent, festive nights ? those voering thoughts, 
Lost between good and ill, that shared thy life ? 
All now are vanished ! Virtue sole survivos, 
Immortal never failing friend of Man, 1040 

His guide to happiness on high. And see ! 
*Ti8 come, the glorious mom ! the second birth 
Of heaven and earth ! awakening Natme hears 
The new-creating word, and starts to life, 
In every heighten'd form, from pain and death I04S 
For ever free. The groat eternal scheme, 
Involving all, and in a perfect whole 
Uniting, as the prospect wider spreads, * 

To reason's eye refined clears up apace. 
Te vainly wise ! ye blind presumpt'jous ! now, 1050 
Confounded in the dust, adore that Power 
And Wisdom oil arraigned : see now the cause, 
Why unassuming worth in secret lived. 
And died neglected : why tlie good man's share 
In life was gall and bitterness of soul : 1066 

^i^"hy the lone widnw and Iicr orphans pined 
Ir starving solitude ; while Ltixury, 
In palaces, lay straining her low thought, 
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To fonn unreal wanti : whj beaven-born truth, 
And moderation fair, wore tbe rod marlu 
Of rapentiiion's ■conrgo : whj Ucenacd pain, ' 
Thai emel apoiler, that embosomed foe, 
EmbitterM dl our bliM. Yo good dl8treM*d ! 
Ye noble fow ! who here unbending stand 
Beneath lifo*a preomre, yet bear up awhile, 
And what your bounded view, which only law 
A little pari, deemed evil is no more : 
Tilt storms of Wintry Time will quickly 
And one unbounded Spring encircle ail. 
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Tbxix, as they change, Almiohtt Fatuu^ 

Are bat tua wied God. The rolling jear 

If full of Thm. Forth in the pleasing Spria j 

Tar beauty walks, tut tenderness, an<I love. 

WUie flush the fields ; the softening air is balm ; § 

E!cho the mountains round : the forest smiles ; 

And every sense, and every heart is joy. 

Then comes tht glory in the Summer monthly 

With light and heart refulgent. Then tht aua 

Shoots full perfection through the swelling year *• 10 

And o(t THT VOICE in dreadful thunder speaks : 

And otL at dawn, deep noon, or falling eve. 

By brooks and groves, in hollow-whispering galas 

Tht bounty shines in Autumn unoonfined, 

And spreads a common feast for all thatlivos. 15 

In Winter awful Thou I with clouds and storms 

Aromid Thxx thrown, tempest o*or tempest roll*d. 

Mijeetio darkness i on the whirlwind's wing» 

Riding snblimoy Thou bidst the world adore, 

And humblest Nature with tht northern blast. 90 

Mysterious round ! what skill, what force divinS| 
Deep felt, in these appear ! a simple train, 
Tet so delightful miz'd, with such kind art, 
Soeh beauty and beneficenee combined ; 
Shade, unpereeived, so softening into shade i S5 

And all so forming an liarmonious whole ; 
nnt« as they still succeed, they ravish still. 
Bol wandering oft, with brute unsonscious gaae, 
Man marks not Thex, marks not the mtgfaly hand, 
That, evsr busy, wheels the silent sphere ; 90 
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Workf in the tecret deep ; shoots, steaming, Ummim 
Tlie &ir profusion tliat o'erspreads the Spring : 
Klingi from the sun direct the fbininff day ; 
Feeds every creature ; hurls tlie tempest forth ; 
And, as on earth tliis grateful change .evolves. 
With transport touches all the springs of life 

Nature, attend ! join, ';very living soul 
Beneath the spacious temple of the sky, 
In adoration join ; and, ardent, ra*se 
One genera] song ! To Him, ye vocal gales. 
Breathe soft, whose spirit in y^r freshness breatheii * 
Oh, talk of Him in solitary glooms ! 
Where, o*er the rock, the scarcely waving pine 
Fills the brown shade with a religious awe. 
And ye, whoae bolder note b heard afar, 45 

Who shake the* astonish'd world, lifl high to heaTWi 
The* impetuous song, and say from whom you rage. 
His praise, ye brooks, attune, yo trembling rills ; 
And let me eatch it as I muse along. 
Ye headlong torrents, rapid and profound ; 
Ye softer floods, that lead the humid maze 
Along the vale ; and thou, majestic main. 
A secret world of wonders in thyself, 
Sound HiB stupendous praise : whose greater voice 
Or bids yon roar or bids your roarings fall. 
Soft roll your incense, herbs, and fruits, and flowera. 
In mingled clouds to Hm ; whose sun exalts. 
Whose breath perfumes you, and whose pencil paiatn. 
Ye forests, bend ; ye luirvests, wave to Him ; 
Breathe your still song into the reaper's heart| 
As home he goes beneath the joyous moon. 
Ye Jiat keep watch in heaven, as earth asleep 
UneonseioM lies, effase your mildest beamii 
Ye constellations, while your angels strikci 
Auiid the spangled sky, the silver lyre. 
Great ■ouree of day ! best image here below 
Of thy Crkator, ever pouring wide, 
From world to world, the vital ocean roaodt 
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On JhftOM wiito witJi erory beam Hii pnite. 

The theadtor loUe : be biiah*d the proetrate worUp If 

WbQe elond to ekNid returns the eoleiiiii hTinii. 

BJ M t o«it afieehi je h^ : ye mowaj rocke, 

Bflttin the eoimd : the broad responnTe kmBf 

Te Talleya, raiae ; fisr the Great Bhkpbssd nUgm $ 

And hia unsoSerinf kingdom jet will come. 7b 

Ye woodlands all, awako : a boondleis song 

BoTBt from the groves ! and when the restless day. 

Expiring, lays the warbling world asleep, 

Sweeteet of birds ! sweet Philomela, charm 

The listening shades, and teach the night His prtisau 

Te chief, ibr whom the whole creation smiles, 61 

At once the head, the heart, and tongne of aU, 

Grown the great hymn ; in swarming cities vast. 

Assembled men, to the deep organ join 

The long resounding roicc, oft breakmg clears 8i 

At solenm panses, through the swelling base ; 

And, as each mingling flame increases yychf 

la one united ardour rise to heayen. 

Or if yoo rather choose the rural shade. 

And find a fane in every sacred groye ; 90 

There let the shepherd's flute, the yirgiu*s lay. 

The prompting seraph, and the poet's lyre, 

8101 sing the God of Skabohs as they roll S-- 

For Hie, when I forgot the darling theme, 

V^hether the blossom blows, the summer ray 86 

RiMseCs the plain, inspiring Autumn gleams. 

Or Winter rises in the blackening east ; 

Bm my tongue mute, my fancy paint no more. 

And, dead to joy, forget my he^rt to beat ! 

Should fate command me to the furthest verge 100 
Of the green earth, to distant barbarous diflMS, 
Rivers unknown to song ; where first the sun 
OBds Indian mountains, or his setting beam 
Fhcnea on the' Atlantic isles ; tis nought to me • 
Binee God is ovor present, ever felt, 106 

In the void tvante as in the city full : 
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And where I Ik vitai broalhoe there must be jof 
When even at last the aolemn hour shall oooMi 
And win^ my mystic flight to futiird worldi<| 
I cheerful will obey ; there, with new powens 
Will rising v*ondcrs sing : I cannot go 
Wboro Universal Love not smiles aroundi 
Sustaining all yon orbs, and all their suns ; 
Prnm seeming tlvil still educing Good, 
And bettor thence again, and better still 
ill infmito progression. But I lose 
Myself in ilm, in Light ineffable ! 
Come f lien expressire Silence, muse IILf ^niwt. 
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COURSE OF TIME 



BOOK L 



ANALYSIS OF BOOK L 



luvocatioo is made to the Eternal Spirit of Truth, and tlM tub- 
ject of tJie Fpem is stated. 

LoDf after Time liad ceasedi and Eternity had rolled on ittageei 
two yonthftil sons of Paradise wallc on the hills of immortality, 
enjoyinf holy oonverM. ▲ stran^r sjHrit from another worid 
arrives, and is welcomed by them to the abodes of bliss. 
The stranger desires them to ejqplain the wonderful things ho 
had noticed m his flight firom his natire world to hearen. HaT- 
fag sailed through empty, nameleSi regions, where utter nothing 
dwell, be saddeoly camn to a mountainoas wall of fiery ada- 
ans, OB which were horrid figures, traced in fire, biritatlng 
life. He entered within, and saw a wide lake of burning fire, 
and saw most miserable beiqgs walking in the flames^ burning 
•OBtiuMJIy, yet nnoonsnraed. Filled with horror, he hastened 
fVom the dismal prison to the vrorld of light, and now desired 
toundetnand tlUs wondrous wretchedness. The Two, imable 
to explain it, and having their curiosity awakened, propoee to 
visit an <* ancient Bard of Earth,'* who oAen had sung on this 
subject to the admiring youth of heaven. 

Fhey find the Bard ahme, in lioly mnsing, and state to Urn their 
desire. He inlbrms them thai the prison deeoribed is Hell, and 
promises more fully to meet their curiosity by reUc^ng to them 
the HirvoRT or Max. 
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£rBBVAL SrmiT ! God of truth ! to whom 
AU things leem ai they are ; Thou, who of old 
The prophet* ■ eye untcaledy that nightly mw, 
Vndld heary deep fell down on other men. 
In holy Tiaion tranced, the ftitcire paaa 
Before him, and to Jndah's harp attuned 
Bnrdena which made the pagan mniintai^a ahak% 
And Son's eedartf bow, — ^inspire my song ; 
My eye unseals ; me what is subatuice teaeht 
And shadow what^ while I of things to oom/S^ 
As past^ reheaiaing, sing the Course of Tbas^ 
The seoond birth, and final doom of man. 



The muse, that soft and sickly wooes the 
Of lore^ or, chanting loud in windy rhyme 
Of &bled hero, rarcs through gaudy tale 
Kot orerfraught with sense, I ask not : such 
A strain befits not argument so high. 
Me thought, and phrase soreiely sifting out 
The whole idea, grant ; uttering — as ^tas 
The essential truth— time gone, the righteous sare^ 
The wicked dsmned, and providence iq^prored. 

Hold my right hand. Almighty ! and me teach 
To strike the lyn, but seldom struck, to notes 
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Hannonioufl with the morning; stars, and pure 
As those by sainted bards and angels siing^ 
Which wake the echoes of Eternity; 
That Ibols may hear and tremble, and the wlse^ 
Instructed, listen* of ages yet to oome. * 

Long wiO the dfty, M> long expected, past 
Of the eternal doom, that gave to each 
Of all the human race his due reward. 
The sun, earth's sim, and moon, and stars, had ceased 
To number seasons, days, and months, and years 
To mortal man. Hope was ibrgotten, and fear : 
And time, with all its chance» and change, aadmHes^ 
And fiequent tears, and deeds of yillany. 
Or righteousness, once talked of much, as things 
Of great renown, was now but ill remembered ; 
In dim and shadowy Tisioin of the past 
Setn itt remote, as country, which has left 
The trayeUer's speedy step» retiring back 
From mom till even ; and long Eternity | 

Had xoUed his mighty years, and with his years I 

Men had grown old. The saints, all home returned 
From pilgiiBsage, and wax^ and weeping, long 
Had rested in the bowers of peace, that skirt 
The stream of life ; and losig— alas L how long 
To them it seemed ! — ^the wickod,*who refused 
To be redeemeo, had wandered in the dark 
Of hell's despair, and drunk the burning cup 
Their sins had filled with everlastang wo. 

Thus fax the years had rolled, which none but God 
Doth number, when two sons, two youthM sons 
Of Paradise^ in conversation sweet,—. 
For thus the heavenly muse instructs me, wooed 
At mtdrright hour, with offering sincere 
Of all the heart, poured out in holy prayer, « 
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High on Ihe hilli of imiiuxrtality, 

Whence goodliest ptogped looki beyond the waDi 

Of hoaren, walked, easting oft their eyv fu tiuKmgh 

The pnfe aefsne^ obsexranC U, ntuned 

JProm errand dnly finished, cny e«me» 

Or any, fiist in Tirtoe now oomplele, 

From other worlds arrived, confixmed in good. 

Thus viewing, one they taw, on hasty wiag 
Directing towards heaven his oouxse ; and ikom$ 
TlifL flight i"KM gid?^g near the battlaneiiti 
And lofty hills on whidi they walkedi i^gmMohed. 
For round and round, in spacious dronit wid% 
Mountains of tallest stature drcnmsczibe 
The plains of Paradise^ whose tops, arrayed 
In uncreated radiance, seemed so pure^ 
That naught but angd's foot, or saint* s, elect 
Of God, may venture there to walk. Here oft 
The sons of bliss take mom or evening pastime, 
Delightod to behold ten thousand worlds 
Around their suns revolving in the vast 
External space, or listen the harmonies 
That each to other in its motion sings. 
And hence, in middle heaven remote, is seen 
The mount of God in awful glory bxi|^ 
Within, no orb create of moon, or stai^ 
Or sun, gives light ; for God's own countenanoi^ 
Beaming eternally, gives light to all. 
But farther than these sacred hills, his will 
Forbids xtB flow, too bright £» eyes beyoodt 
This is the last ascent of Virtue ; here 
An trial ends, and hope ; here perfieot joy, 
With perfect righteousness, which to these hei^ili 
Alone can rise, begins, above all ML 

And now, on wing of holy ardor strong. 
Hither atotiids the stranger borne tqnight.— 
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For stranger he did seem, with ciuioos eye 
Of nice inspection ronnd siureying all, — 
And at the fieet alights of those that stood 
His coming, who the hand of welcome gaiye^ 
And the embrace sfaieen of holy love ; 
And tbxui with comely greeting kind, began : 

Hail, brother ! hail, thou son of happiness. 
Then son bdored of God ! welcome to heaiTei^ 
To bliss that never fiedes ! thy day is past 
Of trial and of fear to fidL Well done, 
Thon good and fiuLthfiil servant ; enter now 
Into the joy eternal of thy Lord. 
Come with ns, and behold &a higher sight 
Than e'er thy heart desired, or hope conceived. 
Sec, yonder is the glorious hiU of God, 
'Bove angel's gaze in brightness rising high. 
Come, join our wing, and we will guide thy flight 
To mysteries of everlasting bliss— 
The tree, and fount of life, the eternal throne^ 
And presence chamber of the King of kings. 
But what concern hangs on thy countenance^ 
Unwont within this place i Perhaps thou deems! 
Thyself unworthy to be brought before 
The always Ancient One. So are we^ too, 
Unworthy ; but our God is all in aU, 
And gives us boldness to approach his throneb 

Sons of the Highest ! citizens of heaven ! 
Began the new-anived, right have ye judged : 
Unworthy, most unworthy is your servant, 
To stand in presence of the King^ or hold 
Host distant and most humble place in iUiB 
Abode of excellent glory unrevealed. 
But God Almi^ty be for ever praised. 
Who of his foUness, fills me with all grace 
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And ornament, to make mo in his si^t 
WoU pleasing, and accepted in his court. 
Bat, if your leisure waits, short narxvtiTe 
Will tcU, why stnmge concern thus ofeihings 
My face, ill seeming here ; and haply, too. 
Your elder knowledge can instmot my youth. 
Of what seems dark and doubtful, unexplained. 

Our lirisiire waits thee. Speak; and what we can* 
Delighted most to giyo delight, we will ; 
Though nnich of mystery yet to 'us remains. 

Yiitat, I need not tell, when proved and fbU 
Biatured, inclines Ui» up to God and heaven, 
By law of sweet eompulnon strong and sure ; 
Ajb gravitation to the larger orb 
The less attraets, through mattcx^s whole domain. 
Yirtaean me was ripe. I speak not this 
In boast ; for what I am to God I owe, 
Enturely owe, and of myself am naught. 
Equipped and bent fiir heaven, I left yon woild. 
My ni^ve seat, which scarce your eye can reaeh* 
Rolling around her central sun, for out. 
On utmost verge of light. But first, to see 
What lay beyond the visible creation, 
Strong curiosity my flight impelled. 
Long was my way, and strange. I passed the bounds 
Whidh God doth set to light, and life, and love ; 
Where darkness meets with day, where order meets 
Biaordert dreadful, waste, and wild ; and down 
The dark, eternal, uncreated night 
Yenfeined alone. Long, long on rapid wing, 
I sailed through empty, nameless regions vast, 
Whan utter nothing dwells, unfbnned and void. 
There neither eye, nor ear, nor any sense 
Of being nott acute, finds object ; there 
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Fdr aught external ttUl you aeaxoli in Tain. 
T^ toQcht or sighty or tmell ; trj what you wil^ 
Ton fltrangely find naught but younelf alone. 
But why ahould I in worda attonpt to teQ 
What that is like^ which Ib, and yet la not ? 
Thia paat» my path, dewcending, led me atill 
O'er unclaimed contincnta of desert gloom 
Lnmenae^ where grayitation shifting turns 
The other way ; and to some dread, unknown, 
Infiemal centre downward weighs : and now,— 
Far travelled firom the edge of darkness, £u 
Am from that glorious mount of God to light* s 
Remotest limb, — dire sights I saw, dire sounds 
I heard ; and suddenly before my eye 
A wall of fiery adamant sprang up, 
Wsll mountainous, tremendous, flaming high 
Abore all flight of hope. I paused, and looked : 
And saw, where'er I looked upon that mound. 
Sad figures traced in fire, not motionless. 
But imitating life. One I renuirked 
Attentiyely ; but how shall I describe 
What naught resembles else my eye hath seen } 
Of worm or serpent kind it something looked. 
But monstrous, with a thousand snaky heads, 
Eyed each with double orbs of glaring wrath; 
And with as many tails, that twisted out 
In horrid revolution, tipped with stiogs ; 
And all its mouths, that wide and darkly gape^ 

And breathed most poisonous breath, had each a stin^ 
Forked, and long, and vencmous, and sharp ; 
And, in its writhiogs infinite^ it grasped 
Malignantly what seemed a heft»t^ swoUec, UacV, 
And quivering with torture mc9t intense •• 
And still the heart, with anguish throbbing I6f^ 
Made effort to escape, but could not ; for, 
Howc'ot it turned — and ot i) vainly turned — 
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complicated fSoldmgs held it faeL 
Aad still the monstzons beait with iting of head 
Or tail tfanspierced it, bleeding erenaofe. 
"What this eotild image, snidi I seandied to know; 
Aad while I itood, and gaied, and wondered long, 
A Toice Owm whence I knew not, fat no one 
I law distinctly whispered in my ear 
These words : This is the Worm that never dice. 

East by the ^de of this unsightly thing 
Anothfar was portrayed, more hideons still : 
"Who sees il once shall wish to see't no more. 
For erer nndescribed let it remain ! 
Only this mnch I may or can mifold. 
Far out it throat a dart that might hare made 
Ihe knees of Terror qnake, and on it htmg, 
Wifldn the triple baibs, a bfjng pierced 
nmni^ sool and body both. Of heayenly make 
Original the being seemed, but fidlen, 
4nd worn and wasted with enormons wo. 
ind stil], aroTmd the ererlasting lanoe^ 
U wiifiied, oonynlsed, and attend mimic groans ; 
iLBd tried and wished, and over tried and wished 
to die ; but coold not die. Oh, horrid sight ! 
i tnmbling gaaed, and listened, and heard this voice 
Appcoaoh my ear : This is Eternal Death. 

Kor these alone. ITpon that bnxning wall, 
fia hecrible emblasonry, were limned 
jiU diapes, all finms, all modes of wretchedness, 
jind agony, and grid( and desperate wo. 
Aad psoninent in characters of fire^ 
VnMnTflr the eye could Hght, these words you read : 
**l?]io oomes this way, behold, and fear to sin ! ** 
ABMedlstood; and thooc^ such imagery 
XVaratakened, within, a dangerons abode. 
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But yet to see the ivozvt s wish aioie. • 

For yirtoe, by thi» holy seal of God 

Accredited aod stamped* immortal ally 

And all inTolneorable^ feaza no hurt. 

As easy aa my wish, as rapidly, 

I through the hoorrid rampart passed, unscathed 

And imopposed ; and, poised on steady mii|^ 

I hoyering gaaed. Eternal Justice I sons 

Of God ! tell mo, if ye can tell, what then 

I saw, what then I heard* Wide waa the plae^ ^ 

And deep aa wide^ and ruinous as deep. 

Beneath, I saw a lake of burning fire. 

With tempest tost perpetually, and still 

The waves of fieny darkness 'gainst the rocka 

Of dark damnation broken and music made 

Of melancholy sort ; and oyer head. 

And all aroimd, wind warred with wind, stonu howkd 

To storm, and lightning forked lightning croase^ 

And thunder answered thunder, fluttering sounds 

Of sullen wrath; and fiir as sight could pierce^ 

Or down descend in caves of hopdloss depths 

Throu|^ all that dungeon of unfading fire, 

I saw most miserable beings walk. 

Burning continually, yet unoonsumed; 

For ever wasting, yet end uri n g still ; 

Dying perpetoally, yet nev^ dead. 

Some wandered lonely in the desert flames. 

And some in fell encounter fievcely m«t» 

With curses loud, and blasphemies, that madp 

The dheek of Darkness pale ; and as they ^uflh^ 

And cursed,andgBashedtbair teeth, aa4'wi^f^4ta (fob 
Their hoUow eyes did utter ttreami of wo. 
And thace were grofoa that ended ao^ andiigbii 
That alwaya sighieda and tears that etrer wept 
And ertr £bU» but not in Metcy's sight. 
And Soixowi and Bepentance^ and Des^ai;^ 



^tmmr'^ 



BOOK t. W 

Among them walked, and to their tldntj Up9 

Pmitad firequent cups of bumliig galL 

And aa I liatened, I heard theae beinga eoxae 

Almighty God, and emae the Lamb, andenrae 

The earth, the reaaneetion mom, and aeak. 

And erer Tsfaily aedc, for utter death. 

And to Iheir evcriaating angoiah atill. 

The thimdexa from ahore responding spoke 

Theae irords, -which, through the cayenia of perdition 

Farknnly echoing, foU on every ear : 

** Te knew yonr duty, but ye did it not." 

And back again recoiled a deeper g;ioan. 

A deeper groan ! Oh, what a groan was that I 

I waited not, but swift on speediest wing, 

'With iraaecustomed thoughts conyening, back 

Betmeed my yentorous path from daik to light 

Then up ascending, long ascending up, 

I hasted on ; though whiles the chiming spheres. 

By Gk>d's own finger touched to harmony. 

Held me delaying, tUl I here arriyed. 

Drawn upward by the eternal loye of God, 

Of wonder ftdl and strange astonishment, 

At what in yonder den of darkness dwells, 

Which now your hij^er knowledge wUl unfold. 

They answering said : To ask and to bestow 
Knowledge, is much of hesyen's delight ; and now 
Moat joyftUly irhai thou requirst we would ; 
For much of new and unacoountable 
Thon bdagrt. SomeAing indeed we heard before^ 
In paring eo ny e wati on dightly touched. 
Of sufih a place ; yet» rather to be tau^t, 
TluDi tearhing^ anawor, what thy maryel aaks, 
Wa need; for we onraetyea, though here, are but 
Of jartHday, era at lon'a younger aona. 
But thffe la one^ an aadent bard of Earth« 
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Who» by tae stream of life, sitting in blissi 

lias oft behdd the eternal years complete 

The mighty cirde round the throne of God; 

Great in aU learning, in all wisdom great, ' 

And great in song ; whose harp in lofty strain 

Tells frequently of what thy wonder crayes, 

AVhilc round him, gathering, stand the youth of heaTCl^ 

With truth and mdody deUghted \fotk. 

To him this path directs, an easy path. 

And easy flight will bring us to his seat. 

So saying, they linked hand in hand, spread out 
Their golden wings, by living breezes £Emned, 
And over heaven's broad champaign sailed serene. 
O'er hill and valley, clothed with verdure green. 
That never fades ; and tree, and herb, and flower, 
That never £ide8 ; and many a river, rich 
With nectar, winding pleasantly, they passed 
And mansion of celestial mould, and work 
Divine. And oft delicious music, sung 
By saint and angd bands that walked the vales, 
Or moimtain tops, and harped upon their harps. 
Their ear inclined, and held by sweet constraint 
Their wing; not long, for strong desire awaked 
Of knowledge that to holy use might turn. 
Still pressed them on to leave what rather seemed 
Pleasure, due only when all duty's done. 

And now beneath them lay the wished-£br spot^ 
The sacred bower of that renowned bard; 
That ancient bard, ancient in days and song ; 
But In immortal vigor young, and young 
In rosy health ; to pensive solitude 
Retiring oft, as was his wont on earth. 

Pit was the place, most fit, iar holy nr 
UpoA a little mounts that gently roae^ 
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lie sat» clothed in whito robes ; and o'er hif head 
A laurel tree, of lustiest, eldest growth. 
Stately and tall, and shadowing fiur and wido^— 
Not fruitless, as on earth, but bloomed and rich 
With frequent dusters, ripe to hosTenly taste,— 
Spread its eternal boughs, and in its arms 
A myrtle of unfading leaf embraced-* 
The rose and lily, fresh with fragrant dew, 
And every flower of fairest cheek, aroimd 
Him, smiling flocked. Beneath his feet, &st by, 
And round his sacred hill, a streamlet walked. 
Warbling the' holy melodies of hearcn ; 
The hallowed zephyrs brought him incense sweet; 
And out before him opened, in prospect long. 
The river of life, in many a winding maze 
Descending from the lof^ throne of Qod, 
'Eliat with excessive glory closed the scene. 

Of Adam's race he was, and lonely sat, 
By chance that day, in meditation deep. 
Reflecting much of time, and earth, and man. 
And now to i>ensive, now to cheerAiI notes, 
He touched a harp of wondrous melody. 
A golden harp it was, a precious gift, 
Which, at the day of judgment, with the crown 
Of life, he had received from Ood*s own hand, 
Reward due to his scrvico done on earth. 

He sees their coming, and with greeting kind. 
And welcome, not of hollow forged smiles, 
And ceremonious cofupliment of phrase^ 
But of the heart sincere, into his bower 
Invites. like greeting they returned. Not bont 
In low obcisancy, from creature most 
Unfit to creature ; but with manly form 
Upright they entered in ; though high his rank, 
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Hi3 yffiBdom high, tmd mif^aJtj his renown.' 

And thus, deferring all apolegy. 

The two their new companion introdooed- 

AnDimt in knowledge I hard oi Adam's hkm I 
We bring thee one, of ns inqniring what 
We need to loam, and with him wish to leaim. 
His asking will direct thy answer beat. 

Host ancient baid ! began the new-aimedC 
Few woida will set my wonder forth, and gnSda 
Thy wisdom's li^t to what in me is dark* 

Equipped for heaycn, I left my natiTt plioeii 
Bat first beyond the realms of light I bent 
My course ; and there, in utter darkness, finr 
Kemote, I beings saw forlorn in wo, 
Burning continually, yet unconsumed. 
And there w^ro groans that ended not, and Bi|^ 
That always sighed, and tears that cyer wept 
And ever fell, but not in Mercy's sight. 
And still I heard these wretched beings ourse 
Almighty God, and curse the Lamb, and curse 
The earth, the resurrection mom, and seek. 
And ever yaioly seek, for utter death. 
And from above the thunders answered still, 
** Ye knew your duty, but ye did it not" 
And ovcrywh^e» throughout that horrid den, 
I saw a fbnn of excellence, a form 
Of beauty without spot, that naught could see 
And not admire, admire and not adiMre. 
And from its own essential beams it gave 
light to itsolf^ that made the gloom more d$A» 
And every eye in that infernal pit 
Beheld it still; and from its fjM^e— how ftir I 
Ohy how exceeding fiur ! — for ever soi||^ 
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But erer Toinly sought^ to torn away. 
That imager aslgoen, was Yirtne; for 
Naught else hath God f^rea coiintenance lo ftir. 
But why in such a place it ahonld abide? 
What place it is? What beings there lament ? 
Whence came they? and for what their endleM groan? 
Why cone they Ood? why seek they ntter death ? 
And chie^ what means the res ur rection mom? 
My youth expects thy reverend age to telL 

Thou rightly deemst, fidr youth, began the bard. 
The fimn thou sawst was Yirtue, ever fidr. 
Virtue^ like God, whose excellent majesty, 
Whose glory Tirtue is, is omnipresent. 
No beings once created rational, 
Acoountable, endowed with moral sense, 
With sapience of light and wrong endowed. 
And charged, however fiedlen, debased, destroyed ; 
However lost forlorn, and miserable ; 
In guihrs dark shrouding wrapped however think ; 
However drunk, delirious, and mad. 
With sin's fiill cup ; and with whatever damned, 
Unnatural diligence it work and toil, — 
Can banish Virtue firom its sight, or once 
Forget that she ia fair. Hides it in night; 
In central night ; takes it the lightning's wing^ 
' And flies for ever on, beyond the bounds 
Of all i drinks it the maddest cup of sin ; 
Dives it beneath the ocean of despair; 
It dives, it drinks, it flies, it hides in vain. 
For still the eternal beauty, image fidr. 
Once stamped upon the soul, before the eye 
All lovely stands, nor will depart ; so God 
Ordains ; and lovely to the worst she seems. 
And ever seems ; and as they look, and still 
Must ever look, upon her lovelinesa, 
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Bemtmbnuioe diiw of what thty were^ of what 
Th0j might h«re beoot nd hitter mom of vlifll 
Thej no, polhitedy rakiedy hopolcMy loot^ 
"With most TtpcBtiiig tonacut vend thoir hmahfk 
So (>od OEdaiiy^ thdv puoidmiont MTwib 

Ttf thiib thif YiitM^ hoTsnag ernmoKO 
Bofoio tho viiioii of tiio dunnodf tiid« in 
Upon thdr monitEont Bonl mliodnwi 
Casting nnwdoome light, that makes their iro^ 
Hiat innlrnf t h^ nsnciitrn of tiie cndlosi flii&& 
Where this is, there is hell, darker than «Q|M 
That he, the bard thre^-irisioned, darkest saw* 

The place thon sawit was hell ; the groam tto« 
hoardst 
The wailings of the damnwl, of those who would 
Not he xedeemedy and at the judgment day. 
Long past, for nnrepented sins were damned. 
The seven load thnndexs which thou heazdst, doolaxe 
The eternal wrath of the Almi^ty God. 
But whence^ or why thej camo to dwell in wo, 
Why they ourae Qodf what means the gilozious mora 
Of resnirect i on» these a longer tale 
Demand, and lead the moumful lyre £» back 
Through memory of sin and moital man. 
Tet haply not rewazdleas we shall trace 
The dark disastKons years of finished Time. 
Sorrows remembered sweeton present joy. 
Nor yet shall all be sad ; for God gave peaosb 
Much peace on earth, to all who feared his 

But first it needs to say, that other style 
And other language than thy ear is won^ 
Thou must eipect to hear— the dialeot 
Of man. For each in heayen a relish holds 
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Of finmer speech, that pointi to whence h» cama. 

But whether I of pezBon speak, oc places 

Emt or actkm, moral or diTine ; 

Or things unknown compare to things unknown; 

AUndCb imply, suggest, apostrophize ; 

Or tondh, when wandering through the past, on maods 

Of mind thou never feltst ; — the meaning still. 

With easy apprehension, thou shalt take. 

So per&ct here is knowledge, and the strings 

Of sympathy so tuned, that every word 

That each to other speaks, thou^ never heard 

Before^ at once is fully understood. 

And every £9eling uttered, fidly fait 



So ahalt thou find, as from my various soog^ 
That backward rolls o*er many a tide of yeus^ 
Bireetly or in&rred, thy asking, thoo. 
And wondering doubt, shalt learn to answer, whlla 
I sketch in brief the history of man. 
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ANALYSIS OF BOOK IL 

The << ancient Bard" begin* his story. He relates brieflf th« 
creation of the Eartli, and of Man ; the Apostacy ; and tha 
proYision for Man's recovery through the Incarnation and 
Death of the Son of God. The inquiring spirit breaks <mt in 
rapturous admiration of Redeeming Love, expressing tlia wap- 
position that the whole race of Adam must have availed Uiem- 
selvcs of its benefits. The Bard proceeds, oorrectin|^ this 
mistalce, and stating Airthcr the eflbrts on the part of Ood to 
secure the salvation of men, and the tmwilUngness of nmhi- 
tudes to receive mercy. The Bible, proceeding from God him- 
self, was sent to them, contaimng a foU exhibition of Qod'i 
character and law ; of man*s character, condition, doty, and 
destiny ; of the nature and tendency of sin, and of the method 
of final pardon ; but many refused to regard this Toioo flpom 
hearcn ; many penrerted iu testimony ; many, aAer extia- 
guishing the light of rerelation, yielded to impious idolatry 
Some of the influences which operate to counteract the Bibla 
are noticed ; particularly the criminal abuse of office and an* 
thority, the admimtion of philosophy and science, the lore of 
pleasure and indolence. In conclusion, the << primal canae" 
and *' fountain head " of all the of^xwiion manifested to God 
and to his revealed word, is found iu the Pride of the homan 
heart. 
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Tms ttdd, he waked the golden harp, and tfaii% 
While on him inspiratLon breathed, began : 

As from yon ererlasting hills that gird 
Hearen northward, I thy course espied, I judge 
Hum from the arctic regions came I Pei^ps 
Them noticed on thy way a little orb. 
Attended by one moon, her lamp by night, 
With her fidr risterhood of planets seren, 
Befolfing round their central sun ; she third 
In places in magnitude the ftmrth. That orb, 
New made^ new named, inhabited anew,-* 
Though whiles we sons of Adam visit still. 
Our natiye place, not changed so &x but we 
Cm trace our ancient walks, the sqenery 
Of childhood, youth, and primes and hoary age^ 
But scenery most of suffering and wo, — 
That little orb, in days remote of old, 
"When angels yet were young, was made for man. 
And titled Eulh, her primal virgin name ; — 
Created first so lovely, so adorned 
With hill, and dale, and lawn, and winding vale^ 
Woodland, and stream, and lake, and rolling seas, 
Gnen mead, and fruitfrd tree, and fertile grain. 
And herb and flower ; so lorely, so adorned 
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TVith nnmeroTiB boasts of every kind, mth ibid 

Of every wing and every tundfcd note. 

And with all fisli that in the mnltitade 

Of waters swam ; so lovely so adorned. 

So fit a dwelling place £6r man, that, as 

She rose, complete, at the creating word. 

The morning stars, the sons of Ood, alood 

Shouted for joy ; and Ood, beholding, saw 

The tail design, that from eternity 

His mind conceived, accomplished, and, well pleased, 

His six days finished work most good prononnoed, 

And man declared the sovereign prinoe of alL 

All else was prone, iirational, and mute, 
And unACCOimtable, by instinct led. 
But man He made of angel form erect. 
To hold communion with the heavens above ; 
And on his soul impressed his image faix. 
His own Bimilitwdo of holiness. 
Of virtue, truth, and love ; with reason hi^^ 
To balance right and wrong, and. consience quick 
To choose or to reject ; with knowledge greati 
Prudence and wisdom, vigilance and strength. 
To guard all force or guile ; and, last of all, 
The highest gift of God's abundant grace, 
With perfect, free» unbiased wilL ^us man 
Was made upright, immortal made^ and crowned 
The king of all ; to eat, to drink, to do 
Freely and sovereignly his will entize ; — 
By one command alone restrained, to prove, 
As was most just, his filial love nncer% 
His loyalty, obedience due^ and foSth. 
And thus the prohibition ran, expressed, 
As God is wont, in terms of plainest truth. 



Of ervery tne tliat in the g i mlen gyow 
Thou xuKf&Kt freely eat ; but of tfaa tne 
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Thit kmndcdge hath of good and ill, oat iiot» 
Nor touch ; for in the day thou eatest, thou 
Shalt die. Qo and this one commond obey, 
Adam, lire and be happy, and with thy Ere^ 
Fit consort, mnldply and fill the earth. 

Thus they, the rcprosentatiycs of men. 
Were placed in Edon, choicest spot of earth. 
With royal honor and with glory crowned, 
Adam, tiie Lord of all, majestic walked. 
With godlike countenance sublime, and form 
Of lofty towering strength ; and by his side 
Eve, foir as morning star, with modesty 
Arrayed, with Tirtue, grace, and perfect love 
In holy marriage wed, and eloquent 
Of thought and comely words, to worship God 
And ^ng his praise, the Giver of aU good : 
Glad, in each other glad, and glad in hope ; 
Kejoidng in their future happy race. 

O lorely, happy, blest, immortal pair ! 
Pleased with the present, fuU of glorious hope. 
But abort, alas ! the song that sings their bliss ! 
Henceforth the history of man grows dark ! 
Shade after shade of deepening gloom descends ; 
And Innocence laments her robes defiled. 
Who fiurther sings, must change the pleasant lyre 
To heary notes of wo. Why ! dost thou ask. 
Surprised ? The answer will surprise thee more. 
Man doined ; tempted, he ate the guarded tree ;— 
Tempted of whom fhou afterwards shall hear; — 
Audacious, unbelieving, proud, ungrateful. 
He ate the interdicted fruit, and fell ; 
'And a Ml iSdl, his unirersal race ; 
For they in him by ddegation were, 
In hlin to stand or foU, to lire or die. 
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Man most ingrate ! flo full of graoo, to till. 
Here interposed the new-arrived, so full 
Of bliss, to sia against the Gradons One ! 
The hol^r, just, and good ! the Eternal Love ! 
Unseen, unheard, xinthooght of wickedness ! 
Why slumbered vengeance ? No, it slumbered not 
The ever just and righteous God would let 
His foij loose, and satisfy his threat 

That had been just, replied the reverend bard ; 
But done, fiBur youth, thou n.e*& hadst met me hevtb 
I ne*er had seen yon glorious throne in peace. 

Thy powers are great, originally great, 
And purified even at the foxmt of light 
Exert them now, call aU their vigor out ; 
Take room, think vastly, meditate intensely, 
Reason profoundly; send conjecture forth ; 
Lot fimcy fly, stoop down, ascend; all length, 
AJl breadth explore, all moral, all divine ; 
Ask prudence^ justioe, mercy ask, and might ; 
Weigh good with evil, balance right with wrong ; 
With virtue vice compare^ hatred with love ; 
God's hft1infff«s God's justice^ and God's truth. 
Deliberately and cautiously compare 
With sinfiil, wicked, vile^ rebellious man ;— 
And see if thou canst punidx sin, and let 
Mankind go free. Thou fiulst ; be not rarpzised ; 
I bade thee search in vain. Eternal loveb— 
Harp^ lift thy voice on high I — eternal love^ 
Eternal, aoYereign love^ and sovereign graoe^ 
Wisdom, and power, and mercy infinite^ 
The Father, Son, and Holy 8pkit» Qod, 
Devised the wondrous plant devised, aehieved, 
And in achieving made the manrel monw 
Attend, ye heavens ! ye heaven of heareni^ attend I 
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Attend and wonder, wonder er e nnore ! 

When man had fsdlen, rebelled, ininlted Qod ; 

Was most polluted, yet most madly proad ; 

Indebted infinitely, yet most poor ; 

Capdye to sin, yet willing to be boxmd ; 

To God's incensed justice and hot wrath 

Exposed, due victim of eternal death 

And utter wo — Harp, lift thy voice on high ! 

Ye everlasting hills ! yc angels I bow ; 

Bow, ye redeemed of men ! — God was made iledi» 

And dwelt with man on earth I The Son of (Jody 

Only begotten and well beloved, between 

Men and his Father's justice interposed ; 

Put human nature on ; His wrath sustained ; 

And in their name suffered, obeyed, and died. 

Making his soul an offering finr sin ; 

Juft tot ui^ust, and innocence for guilt. 

By doing, suffering, dying imconstrained. 

Save by omnipotence of boundless grace. 

Complete atonement made to God appeased. 

Made honorable his insulted law, 

Tundng the wrath aside from pardoned man. 

Thus Truth with Mercy met, and Righteousnea^ 

Stooping from highest heaven, embraced fidr Peiet^ 

That walked the earth in fellowship with Love. 

love divine ! O mercy infinite ! 
The iudience here in glowing rapture broke; 
O^love^ all height above, all depth below, 
Surpassing fiir all knowledge, iH desire^ 
AM thought I The Holy One for sinners dies ! 
The Lord of life for guilty rebels bleeds. 
Quenches eternal fire with blood divine ! 
Abundant mercy I overflowing grace ! 
There^ whence I came, I something heard of men ; 
Their name had reached us, and report did speak 
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Of some abominable horrid thing, 
Of desperate offence they had committed. 
And something too of wondrous grace we hoazd. 
And oft of our celestial visitants 
What man, what God had done, inquired; but ih/fj^ 
Forbid, our asking never met direcUy, 
Exhorting still to persevere upright, 
And we should hear in heaven, though greatlj blett 
Ourselves, new wonders of God's wondzouji loTa. 
This hinting, keener appetite to know 
Awaked ; and as we talked, and much admired 
^Vhat new we there should learn, we hasted each 
To nourish virtue to perfection up, 
That we might have our wondering resolved* 
And leave of louder praise to greater deeds 
Of loving kindness due. Mysterious ]pve 1 
God was made flesh, and dwelt with men on earth » 
Blood holy, blood divine for sinners shed 1 
My asking ends, but makes my wonder more. 
Saviour of men ! henceforth be thou my theme ; 
Kedeeming love, my study day and night. 
Mankind were lost, all lost, and all redeemed ! 

* 
Thou errst again, but innocently errst, 
Not knowing sin's depravity, nor man's 
Sincere and persevering wickdness. 
All were redeemed ? Not all, or thou hadst hewd 
No himian voice in helL Many refused. 
Although beseeched, refused to be redeemed. 
Redeemed from death to Ufe, Srom wo to bliss ! 

Canst thou believe my song when thus I sing } 
When man had fallen, was ruined, hopeless, lost— 
Ye choral harps ! ye angels that excel 
In strength ! and loudest, ye redeemed of men I 
To God, to Him that sits upon the thione 
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On high, and to the Lamb, sing honor» ■ing 
Dominion, glory, blessing sing, and praise !— 
When man had fidlen, was ruined, hopeless, lost, 
Messiah, Prince of Peace, Eternal King, 
Died, that the dead might live, the lost be sared. 
Wonder, O heayens ! and be astonished, earth I 
Thou ancient, thou forgotten earth! ye worlds, ad- 
mire! 
Admire and be confounded! and thou hell. 
Deepen thy eternal groan! — ^men would not be 
Redeemed, — I speak of many, not of ally- 
Would not be sayed for lost, haye life for death! . 

Mysterious song! the new-arriyed exdaimed. 
Mysterious mercy! most mysterious hate! 
To disobey was mad, this madder fiir. 
Incurable insanity of willl 
What now but wrath could guilty men expect? 
What more could loye, what more could mercy do ? 

No more, resumed the bard, no more they could. 
Thou hast seen heU. The wicked there lament I 
And why } for loye and mercy twice despised. 
The husbandman, who sluggidily forgot 
In spring to plough and sow, oould censure noa% 
Though winter clamored round his empty bams. 
But he who^ haying thus neglected, did 
Hefiise, when autumn came, and famine threatened. 
To reap the golden fidd that charity 
Bestowed ; nay, more obdurate, proud, and blind. 
And stupid stUl, reftised, though much beseedsd. 
And long entreated, eyen with Merojr's tears. 
To eat what to his yery lips was held. 
Cooked temptingly, — ^he certainly, at least, 
Deseryed todie of hunger, unbemoaned. 
So did the wicked spurn the grace of Ood ; 
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And so wore punishod with the socond death* 

The fii8t» no doubt, pnnition less serere 

Intended ; death, bcdike, of all entire. 

But this incurred, by God discharged, and li£b 

Freely presented, and again despised. 

Despised, though bought with Mercy's proper Uood : 

Twas this dug hell, and kindled all its bounds 

With wrath and unextinguiahable fire. 

Free was the offer, free to all, of life 
And of salyation ; but the proud of heart, 
Because 'twas free, would not accept ; and still 
To merit wished ; and choosing, thus unshipped, 
Uncompassed, unprovisioncd, and bcstonned. 
To swim a sea of breadth immeasurable. 
They scorned the goodly bark, whose wings the breadi 
Of God's eternal Spirit filled for heaven, 
That stopped to take them in, — and so were lost! 



What wonders dost thou tell! to merit how! 
Of creature meriting in sight of God, 
As right of senice done, I never heard 
Till now. We never fell; in virtue stood 
Upright, and persevered in holiness ; 
But stood by grace, by grace we persevered. 
Ourselves, our deeds, our holiest, highest deed% 
Unworthy aught ; grace worthy endless praise. 
If we fly swift, obedient to his will. 
He gives us wings to fly ; if we resist 
Temptation, and ne'er CeQI, it is his shield 
Omnipotent that wards it off ; if we. 
With love xmquenohable, before him bunif 
'Tis he that lights and keeps alive the flama 
Men surely lost their reason in their CeQI, 
And did not understand the offer made. 
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They might have undentood, tho bard replied; 
They had the Bible. Hast thou ever heard 
Of such a book ? The author, Ood himself; 
The subject, God and man, salyation, life 
And death — eternal life, eternal death — 
Dread "words ! -whose meaning has no end, no bound^^ 
Most wondrous book! bright candle of the Lord! 
Star of eternity! the only star 
By which the bark of man could navigate 
The sea of life, and gain the coast of bliss 
Securely! only star which rose on Time, 
And on its dark and troubled billoMrs, still, 
As generation, drifting swiftly by. 
Succeeded generation, threw a ray 
Of heayen's own light, and to Ihc hills of God, 
The eternal hills, pointed the sinner's eye. 
By prophets, seers, and priests, and sacred bard% 
Evangelists, apostles, men inspired. 
And by the Holy Ghost anointed, set 
Apart and consecrated to declare 
To Earth tho counsels of tho Eternal One, 
This book, this holiest, this sublimest boo|^ 
Was sent. Heaven's will. Heaven's code of hwf V^^fO, 
To man, this book contained ; defined the bounds 
Of vice and virtue, and of life and death ; 
And what was shadow, what was substance taii^ghL 
Much it revealed ; important all ; the least 
Worth more than what else seemed of highest worthi 
But this of plainest, most essential truth : 
That God is one, eternal, holy, just, 
Omnipotent, omniscient, infinite ; 
Most wise, most good, most merciful and true ; 
In all perfisotLon most xmchangeable : 
That man, that every man of every dime 
And hue, of every ago and every rank. 
Was bad, by nature and by practice bad ; 
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B& nndentuding Uind, in will perrene, 

In heart oorrapt ; in ererj thon^it, tnd wofd» 

ImaginBtion, panioii, anddeare. 

Most utterly deprared throughout, and in» 

In sight of HeaTcn, though less in sight of man ; 

At enmity with Ood his maker hom« 

And by his Tery life an heir of death :' 

That man, that erery man '^na, feurther, most 

Unable to redeem himself, or pay 

One mite of his Tast debt to Ood ; nay, mon^ 

Was most rductant and averse to be 

Redeemed, and sin's most voluntary slave : 

That Jesus, Son of Ood, of Mary bom 

In Bethlehem, and by Pilate crucifted 

On Calvary, for man, thus fidlen and lost. 

Died; and, by Death, life and salvation bong^ 

And perfect righteousness, for all who should 

In his great name believe : That He^ the third 

In the eternal essence, to the prayer 

Sincere should come, should come as soon as adLed» 

Proceeding from the Father and the Son, 

To give feifh and repentance^ such as Gh>d 

Accepts ; to op^i the intelleetaal eyes, 

TiiiwiiAil by sin ; to bend the stublxnn will, 

Perveriely to the side of wrong inclined. 

To Ood and his commandments, just and good; 

The wild, rebellious passions to subdue^ 

And bring them back to harmony with Hea;Tm; 

To purify the conscience, and to lead 

The mind into all truth, and to adorn 

With every holy ornament of graces 

And sanctify the whole renewed soul, 

Which henceforth might no more feU totally, 

But persevere, though erring oft, amidst 

The mists of lime, in piety to Qod^ 

AM sacred works of charity to men : 
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That he who thus belioyed, and practised thus, 
S hould have his ains forgiyen, however vile ; 
Sh ould be auBtaiued at mid-day, mom, and evea« 
By Gk>d'8 omnipotent, eternal graco ; 
And in the evil hour of sore disease. 
Temptation, persecution, war, and death, — « 
For temporal death, although unstinged, remained,— 
Beneath the shadow of the Almighty's wings 
Should sit imhurt, and at the judgment day. 
Should shore the resurrection of the just, 
And reign with Christ in bliss for evermore : 
That all, however named, however great, 
Who would not thus believe, nor practise thu% 
But in their sins impenitent remained. 
Should in perpetual fear and terror live ; 
Should die unpardoned, imredeemed, unsaved ; 
And, at the hour of doom, should be cast out 
To utter darknpss in the night of hell. 
By mercy and by God abandoned, there 
To reap the harvests of eternal wo. 

This did that book declare in obvious phrase^ 
In most sincere and honest words, by God 
Himself selected and arranged, so delr. 
So plain, so perfectly distinct, that none 
Who read with humble wish to imdcrstand. 
And asked the Spirit, given to all who asked, 
Could miss their meaning, blazed in heavenly light 

This book, this holy book, on every lino 
Marked with the seal of high divinity. 
On every leaf bedewed with drops of love 
Divine, and with the eternal heraldry 
And signature of God Almighty stamped 
From first to last, this ray of sacred light, 
This lamp, fr^m oil the cvcrlasdog throne. 
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liorcy took down, and, in the night of Time 
Stood, casting on the dark her gracious bow ; 
And erennore beseeching men, with tears 
And earnest sighs, to read, bdiere, and Utc 
And many to her Toice gaye ear, and read« 
Believed, obeyed ; and now, as the Amen, 
True, Faithful Witness swore, with snowy robea 
And branchy palms, surround the fount of lifb^ 
And drink tiie streams of immortality, 
For erer happy, and for ercr young. 

Many beliered ; but more the truth of Gk)d 
Turned to a lie, deceiving and deceived ; 
Each with the accursed sorcery of sin, 
To his own wish and vile propensity 
Transforming stUl the meaning of the text 

Hear, while I briefly tell what mortals proTed, 
By effort vast of ingenuity. 
Most wondrous, though pcrvers«^ and damnable^ 
Proved from the Bible, which, as thou hast heud. 
So plainly spoke that all could understand. 
First, and no^ least in number, argued some. 
From out this book itself it was a lie, 
A fable, framed by crafty men, to cheat 
The simple herd, and make them bow the knee 
To kings and priests. These, in their wisdom, left 
The light revealed, and turned to fimeiea wild ; 
Maintaining loud, that ruined, helpless man, 
Needed no Saviour. Others proved that men ' 
Might live and die in sin, and yet be saved, 
For so it was decreed ; binding the will» 
By Qod left free, to unconditional. 
Unreasonable fate. Others believed 
That he who was most criminal, detmaed, 
Condemned, and dead, unaided might 
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The hdghti of firtue ; to a pecfect law 
Ohing a lame» half-wa j obedionee^ which 
By nieless efiBort only serred to show 
Tht impotance of hbn who Tainly ttroTe 
With finite arm to measure infinite ; 
Meet naelen effort^ when to justify 
In right of God it meant, as proof of fiuth 
Moat acceptable and worthy of all praise. 
Ajiother held, and from the Bible held. 
He was ia&llibleb most fallen by such 
Pretence ; that none the Scriptures, open to all. 
And most to humble-hearted, ought to read. 
But priests ; that all who ventured to <^i^i«im 
ffii forged authority, incurred the wrath 
Of Heayen ; and he who, in the blood of such. 
Though fiither, mother, daughter, wife, or son, 
Iinbrned his hands, did most religious work. 
Well pleasing to the heart of the Most High. 
OthevB in outward rite devotion placed, 
In meats, in drinks, in robe of certain shape. 
In bodily abasements, bended knees ; 
Days^ numbers, places, restments, words, and names ; 
Abeurdly in their hearts imagining, 
, That God, like men, was pleased with outward show. 
Another, stranger and more wicked still, 
VHAl dark and dolorous labor, ill applied. 
With many a gzipe of consience, and with most 
XTnhealthy and abortiye reasonings 
That brought his sanity to sexious doubt, 
"Mong wise and honest men, maintained that He^ 
Pint DIHsdom, Great Messiah, Prince of Peace, 
The second of the uncreated Three^ 
Wae naught but man, of earthly origin : 
Thus making void the sacrifice divine. 
And leaving guilty men, God's holy law 
8dll unatoned, to work them endless death. 
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"niMO ore a put ; but to TcUte OiM all 

The monstroui, unbnptiiod Hmtasics, ' 

Imnginnlioas fcarfullj- absurd, 
Ilot^btin ritca. ond moon 'Struck reretici^ 
Diilzacted creeds, scd ^-inianar}' drcama, 
More bodiless and ludcoual)' misshnpca 
Than crer fuicj, at the noon of night. 
Playing at will, framed in the madnum'a bndn, 
That from this book of simple truth wcro proved, 
Viere proved, aa foolish men were wont to prove, 
\VDuld brinR iiij- wnrJ in doubt, nnd thT liclicf 
Sloggcr, tliovigh hrrc I sit Jind aing, within 
llic pale of truth, where Qdschood ncvci came. 

The rest, who lost the hcoTcnly light icroiiled, 
Not Tviahing to rctnin God inthoir minds, 
In dmkncaa wnndcrpdon. Tct could they not. 
Though moral night oiound them drew her paH 
Of blackness, rest in 111101 unbelief. 
The voice within, the voice of God, that nani^t 
Could bribe to sleep, though alecpod in iorcerie* 
Of hell, mid much obnacd by whispcriagi 
Of *vil spirits in the -dark, nnnounced 
A duy of judginent and a Judge, a day 
Of misery or bliM and, l>cingill 
At twe. Cor gods they chose them stoclu and stone^ 
Reptiles, and weods, and beasts, and creeping fitingm 
And spirits accursed, tan tlioitsaad delliES 1 
Imagmcd worse than lie who craved their petwe ; 
And, bowing, 'worshipped these, as best beaccmed. 
With midnight rci-clry obscene nnd loud. 
With dnrlt, infernal, dcrilish ceremonies. 
And hoiTtd BBCiifiee of human llcGh, 
That made the foil hciiven<> blush. 60 bad wai iui j 
So loM, M ruined, so dcptarcd was tSm, 
CrcBtod fliat in Ood'a own image fidr. 
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Ubf cursed, cuzsed Sin I traitor to Qod, 
And rniner of man I mother of Wo, 
And Death, and HcU I -wretched, yet seekini; woiic ; 
Polluted moet, yet walloydng in the inire ; 
Host mad, yet drinking Frenzy's giddy cup ; 
Depth eyer deepening, darkness darkening still ; 
FoQy for wisdom, guilt £or innocence ; 
Angwijih for rapture, and for hope despair ; 
Destroyed, destroying ; in tormenting, pained ; 
tJnawed by wrath, by mercy unreclaimed ; 
Thing most unsightly, most forlorn, most sad. 
Thy time on earth is passed, thy war with Qod 
And holiness. But who, oh, who shall tell. 
Thy nnrcpentable and ruinous thoughts ! 
Thy sighs, thy groans ! who reckon thy burning tears, 
And damned looks of everlasting grid^ ; 

"Where now, with those who took their part "with thee, 
Thou sittest in hcU, gnawed by the eternal Worm, 
To hurt no more, on all the holy hills ! 

That those, deserting once the lamp of troth. 
Should wander ever on, &om worse to worse 
Erroneously, thy wonder needs not ask ; 
But that enlightened, reasonable men. 
Knowing thcmselycs accountable, to whom 
God spoke from heaycn, and by his servants warned, 
Both day and night, with earnest, pleading voioo, 
Of retribution equal to their works, 
Should persevere in evil, and be lost, — 
This strangeness, this unpardonable guilt. 
Demands an answer, which my song unfolds, 
In part,. directly ; but, hereafter, more, 
To satisfy thy wonder, thou shalt leam, 
Inferring much from what is yet to sing. 

Know, then, of men who sat in highest place. 
Exalted, and for sin by others done 
17 
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Were clurgeable, the king and prieiti were 6kikL 
Hany were iaithAil, holy, jntt, nprig^ 
Faithftd to Qod end man, reigning renowBied ^ 
In righteousneBSy and, to the people, load 
And fearleaa, speaking all the wMb of Wb, 
Tliese^ at the judgment-day, as thou ahalt hear^ 
Abundant hazrest reaped. But many, too^ 
Alas, how many ! fionous now in heU, 
Were wicked, cruel, tyrannous, and vile ; 
Ambitious of themselTes, abandoned, mad ; 
And still from serrants hasting to be gods, 
. Such gods as now they serve in Erebus. 
I pass their lewd example by, that led 
13o many wrong, for courtly fisishion lost, 
And prove them guilty of one crime alona 
Of every wicked ruler, prince Aipreme, 
Or magistrate below, the one intent, 
Purpose^ desire^ and struggle, day and night. 
Was ev er m or e to wrest the crown from off 
Meeiiah's head, and put it on his own ; 
And in His place give spiritual laws to men ; 
To bind religion, free by birth, by God 
And nature free, and made accountable 
To none but Ood, behind the wheels of state ; 
To make the holy altar, where the Prince 
Of Uftb incaznate^^ bled to ransom man, 
A fixytstool to the throne. For this they met, 
AwimiMfdj counselled, meditated, planned ; 
Devised in open and secret ; and for this 
KniTted creeds of wondrous texture, creeds 
The BiUe never owned, unsanctioned too^ 
And reprobate in heaven ; but, by the power 
That madeb— exerted now in gentler form^ 
Mooopdiizing rights and privileges, 
Eqiial to all, and waving now the sword 
Of persecution fierce, tempered in heU,-— 
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Fantd on tha conscience of infierior men : 
The oonsdenee^ that sole monarchy in maOt 
Oldng allegiance to no earthly prince ; 
Made Ijy the edict of creation free ; 
Made sacred, made aboye all hmnan laws ; 
Holding of hearen alone ; of most dirine 
And indefeasible authority ; 
An individual sorereignty, that none 
Created might, unpunished, bind or touch. ; 
Unbound, saye by the eternal laws of God» 
And unamenable to all below. 

Thus did the uncircumcised potentates 
Of earth debase religion in the sight 
Of those they ruled, who^ looking up, beheld 
The fiBur celestial gift despised, enslayed 
And, mimicking the folly of the great. 
With prompt docility despised her too. 

The prince or magistrate, however nampd 
Or praised, who, knowing better, acted thus^ 
Was wicked, and received, as he deserved. 
Damnation. But the unfaithful priest, what tongue 
Enough shall execrate ? His doctrine may 
Be passed, though mixed with most unhallowedlea¥en» 
That proved, to those who foolishly partook. 
Eternal bitterness. But this was still 
His sin, beneath what cloak soever veiled. 
His ever growing and perpetual sin, 
^rst, last, and middle thought, whence every wish, 
Whence every action rose, and ended both : 
To mount to place, and power of worldly sort ; 
To ape the gaudy pomp and equipage 
Of earthly state, and on his mitred brow 
To place a roya* crown. For this he sold 
The sacrca truth to him who most would give 
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Of titles, benefices, honon, names ; 
For this betrayed his Mnster ; and fi>r thli 
Made merchandise of the immortal sonli 
Committed to his care. This ma his stn. 

Of all who office held nnfairly, none 
(yOiild plead excuse ; he least and last of aXL 
By solemn, awful ceremony, ho 
Was set apart to speak the truth entire. 
By action and by word ; and round him stood 
The people, from his lips expecting knowlod^pew 
One day in seven, the Holy Sabbath termed. 
They stood ; for he had sworn, in &ce of God 
And man, to deal sincerely with their souls ; 
To preach, the gospel for the gospel's sake ; 
Had sworn to hate and put awtfy all pride^ 
All vanity, nil love of earthly i)omp ; 
To seek all mercy, meekness, truth, and graoe i 
And being so endowed himself, and taught. 
In them like works of holiness to move ; 
Dividing faithfully the word of life. 
And oft indeed the word of life he taught ; 
But practising as thou hast heard, who could 
Believe ! Thus was Religion wounded sore 
At her own altars, and among her friends. 
The people went away, and, like the priest, 
Fulfilling what the prophet spoke before, 
For honor strove, and wealth, and place, as if 
The preacher had rehearsed an idle talo. 
The enemies of God rejoiced, and loud 
The unbeliever laughed, boasting a lifb 
Of fiadrer character than his who owned. 
For king and guide, the undcfiled One. 

Most guilty, villainous, dishonest man ! 
Wolf in the clothing of the gentle lamb ! 
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DoA traitor in Messiili's holy camp ! 
Leper ia eei&tly garb ! aiwwwin inaaked 
In Virtae'arobe! Tile hypocrite acooraed 1 
I etrire in Tain to aet hia erU fiorth I 
The worda that ahonld sufficiently accnrae 
And execrate soch reprobate, had need 
Come glowing from the lipa of eldest heU. 
Among the aaddest in the den of wo. 
Thou aawst him saddest, 'mong the damned 
damned* 



But why ahonld I with indignation bam« 
Not well beseeming here, and long forgot } 
Or why one censure for another's sin ? 
Each had his conscience, each his reason, wiU« 
And ondezstanding, for himself to search. 
To choose, reject, belioTe, consider, act. 
And God proclaimed from heaTen, and by an oatk 
Confirmed, that each should answer for himself : 
And as his own peculiar work should be. 
Done by his proper sel^ should live or die. 
But sin, deceitful and deceiving still. 
Had gained the heart, and reason led astray. 

A fttrangc belief^ that leaned its idiot back 
On folly's topmost twig, — belief that Qod, 
Most wise, hod made a worlds had creatures made 
Beneath his care to govern and protect, — 
Deronred its thousands. Reason, not the tme^ 
Learned, deep, sober, comprehensive, sotmd ; 
Bnt bigoted, one-eyed, short-sighted Reason, 
Moat zealous, and sometimes, no doubt, s^cere^ 
Devoured its thousands. Vanity to be 
Renowned for creed eccentrical, devoured 
Ita thousands ; but a lazy, corpulent, 
And orer-crcdulous faith, that leaned on all 
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It met, nor asked if 'twas a reed or oak ; 
Stepped ozi, but nerer earnestly inquired 
Whether to heayen or hell the journey led, 
Deroured its tens of thousands, and its hands 
Made reddest in the precious blood of souls. 

In Time's pursuits men ran till out of brea:^ 
llie astronomer soared up, and counted stan, 
And gazed, and gazed ux)on the heaven's biig^ 
Till he dropped down dim-eyed into the grare* 
The numcrist, in calculations deep, 
Grew gray. The merchant at his desk expired. 
The statesman himted for another place. 
Till death o'ertook him, and made him his prey. 
The miser spent his eldest energy 
In grasping for another mite. The scribe 
Kubbed pensively his old and withered brow, 
Devising new impediments to hold 
In doubt the suit that threatened to end too soon. 
The priest collected tithes, and pleaded rights 
Of decimation to the very last. • 

In science, learning, all philosophy. 
Men labored all their days, and labored hard. 
And, dying, sighed how little they had done. 
But in religion, they at once grew wise. 
A creed in print, though never imderstood ; 
A theologic system on the sheli^ 
Was spiritual lore enough, and served their turn ; 
But served it ilL They sinned, and never knsw. 
For what the Bible said of good and bad« 
Of holiness and sin, they never asked. 

Absurd, prodigiously absurd, to think 
That man's minute and feeble faculties, 
Even in the very childhood of his beings 
With mortal shadows dimmed and wrapped axoondL 
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CSonld oompreliend at onoe the mighty 

"Wlftate roUad the ocean of eftemalloTe; 

"Where wiadom infinite its maiter-stroke 

Displayed ; and where omnipotence, oppwedt 

Did travail in the greatnen of its strength ; 

And everlasting Justice lifted up 

The sword to smite the guiltlesa Son of Ood ; 

And Mercy smiling bade the sinner go 1 

Bedemption is the science and the song 

Of all eternity. Archangels, day 

And night, into its glories look. The saints. 

The elders round the Throne, old in the years 

Of heaven, examine it perpetually; 

Andy every hour, got clearer, ampler views 

Of right and wrong ; see virtue's beauty more ; 

See vice more utterly depraved and vile ; 

Ajxd this, with a more perfect hatred, hate ; 

That daily love with a more perfect love. 



But whether I for man's perdition blame 
Offieo administered amiss, pursuit 
Of pleasure fiUse, perverted reason bUnd^ 
Or indolence that ne'er inquired ; I blame 
Effect and consequence, the branch, the leafl 
Who finds the fount and bitter root, the first 
And gidlticst cause whence sprung tliis cndleM we^ 
Must deep descend into the human heart. 
And find it there. Dread passion ! making men 
On earth, and even in hell, if Mercy yet 
Would stoop 6o low, imT^illing to be saved. 
If saved by grace of Ood. Hear, then, in brieC 
What peopled hell, what holds its prisoners thera 



Pride, self-adoring pride, was primal cause 
Of all sin passed, all pain, all wo to come. 
Unoonqucrablc pride ! first, eldest siiE, 
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Orett finmtain-hMd of eril ! highest source^ 

Whence flowed rebeUvm 'gainst the OmnipoteB^ 

Whence hate of man to man, and all else ilL 

Pride at the bottom of the human heart 

Laj, and gave root and nourishment to all 

That grew abore. Great ancestor of Tice ! 

Hate, imbelie^ and blasphemy of God; 

Enyy and slander, malice and revenge ; 

And murder, and deceit, and every birth 

Of damned sort, was progeny of pride. 

It was the ever-moving, acting force^ 

Tho constant aim, and the most thirsty wish 

Of every sinner unrenewed, to be 

A god ; in purple or in rags, to have 

Himself adored. Whatever shape or form 

His actions took, whatever phrase he threw 

About his thoughts, or mantle o'er lus life^ 

To be the highest, was the inward cause 

Of all ; the purpose of the heart to be 

Set up, admired, obeyed. But who would bow 

Hie knee to one who served and was dependent) 

Hence man's perpetual struggle^ night and day. 

To prove he was his own proprietor. 

And independent of his God ; that what 

He had might be esteemed his own, and praised 

As such. He labored still, and tried to stand 

Alone, unpropped, to be obliged to none ; 

And In the madness of his pride^ he bade 

His God fioewell, and turned away to be 

A god himself; resolving to rely. 

Whatever came, upon his own right hand. 



O desperate firenzy ! madness of the will I 
And drunkenness of the heart I that aau^ ooold 
quench. 
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But floocbi of wo, poofod fiom the fo* of wrathy 
BeUidlrlileh mercy set To think to torn 
Hie bttck o& life original, and lira I 
The ereatore to set up a riral throne 
' In the Creator's realm !^4o deify 
A worm ! and in the sight of God be proud 
To lift an arm of flesh against the shafts 
Of tho Omnipresent, and, midst his wrath, 
To seek for happiness ! — insanity 
Moat mad I guilt most complete ! ^eost thou thoae 

worlds 
That roll at Tarious distance round tho throne 
Of Ood, innumerous, and fill the calm 
Of heaven with sweetest harmony, when saints 
And angels sleep ? As one of these, from love 
Centripetal withdrawing, and from light, 
And heat, and nourishment cut o£f, should rush 
Abandoned o'er the line that runs between 
Create and incrcatc, from ruin driven 
To ruin still, through the abortive waste ; 
So pride from God drew off the bad ; and so. 
Forsaken of him, he lets them ever try 
Their single arm against the second death ; 
Amidst vindictive thunders lets them try 
Tlie stoutness of their hearts, and lets them try 
To quench their thirst amidst the unfading fire ; 
And to reap joy where he has soi^n despair ; 
To walk alone, unguided, unbemoaned. 
Where Evil dwells^ and Death, and moral Night , 
In utter emptiness to find enough ; 
In utter dark find light ; and find repose, 
Where God with tempest plagues for evermore. 
For so they wished it, so did pride desire. 

floch was the cause that turned so many oif 
Bebelliously from God, and led them on 
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From Tain to yainer still, in endleit chaae. 
And such the cause that made so many ehaelai 
^Fale, and so many knees to shake, when men 
Bose from the grare ; as thou shalt hear 
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ANALYSIS OF BOOK IlL 

The Bara proceeds to a mors full description of the "vrays of 
Time," '* the fond ptirsuits and vanities of men.'' Desire ot 
happiness was universal in every age ; but the star of God 
shining upon the only path to it was not heeded. The Biblo 
taught that happiness was indissolubly connected with virtae ; 
that it was a fruit to be gathered only from the tree of holi- 
ness, uprooted by the apostacy, but planted again by the Son 
of God, and nourished by the dewy influences of the Spirit. 
But, disregarding tliis, men pursued happiness in ten thoosand 
mistaken routes, grasping at lying shades until the gravo re- 
ceived them. Many /< sweat and bled for Gold;" moat for 
the luxuries it bought, but some with the miser's craving ava- 
rioo. Blinded votaries also chased the Shadow Plxasubb ; 
who, with her thousand changing forms and varying rob«a, 
allured to her thousand fatal haunu ; to the hall of giddy dance, 
the scene of thoughtless rovel, the harlot's treacherous bed. 
Another Phantom fleeting in the mist of time was Eastblt 
Famx, whose voice of empty breath ofl deceived the men of 
science, and the poet, the reverend divine, the simple artisan, 
the vain fiiir one, the haughty warrior, the proud usurper. 
Even the Drunkard's bowl and the Skeptic's helmlen bark 
were tried in the wild pursuit of happiness. This was done, 
too, notwithstanding the warning voice of wisdom speaking to 
man loudly in the Seasons, the Day, the Night, the Grave, the 
Word of God ; notwithstanding all the pangs of Remorse, and 
all the sorrows of Disappointment. Against these, reckless 
men closed their ears and their hearts, mitil Death revealed to 
each his folly, and too kite convinced him of the grand lesson 
of the Bible, " Eternity is all." 

In the description of Disappointment the Author is happilf 
introduced, and mentioi made of interesting circumstancee in 
his history. 
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Beholdst thou yonder, on the crystal sea, 
Benoath tho throne of God, an image fSur, 
And in its hand a mirror large and Itight ? 
TIs truth, immutable, eternal truth, 
In figure emblematical expressed. 
Befbm it Virtue stands, and smiling sees. 
Well pleased, in her reflected soul, no spot. 
The sons of heaven, archangel, seraph, saint. 
There daily read their own essentia, worth ; 
And, as they read, take place among the just ; 
Or high, or low, each as his yalue seems. 
lliere each his certain interest learns, his true 
Capacity ; and, going thence, pursues. 
Unerringly, through all the tracts of thought, 
Aa God ordains, best ends by wisest means. 

Hie Bible held this mirror^s place on earth. 
But, few would read, or, reading, saw themselYes. 
The ohase was affcer shado'^ phantoms strange, 
That in the twilight walked of Time, and mocked 
The eager hunt, escaping erermore ; 
Yet with so many promises and looks 
Of gentle sort, that he whose arms returned 
Empty a thousand times, stUl stretched them out, 
And, grasping, brought them back again imfilled* 

18 
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In rapid outliiie thou hast heard of man. 
His death, his offered life, that life by most 
Despised, the Star of Ood, the Bible, scomfld. 
That else to happiness and heaven had led* 
And saved my lyr6 from narrative of wo. 
Hear now more largely of the ways of Time, 
The fend pursuits and vanities of men. 

- Love God, love truth, love virtue, and be happy ; " 
These were the words first uttered in the ear 
Of every being rational made, and made 
For thought, or word, or deed accountable. 
Most men the first forgot, the second none. 
Whatever path they took, by hill or vale^ 
By night or day, the universal wish. 
The aim, and sole intent, was happiness. 
But, erring from the heaven-appointed path, 
Strai^ tracks indeed they took through bazvenwaste^ 
And up the sandy mountain climbing toiled. 
Which pining lay beneath the curse of God, 
And naught produced. Tet did the traveller lode 
And point his eye before him greedily. 
As if he saw some verdant spot, where grew 
The heavenly flower, where sprang the well of life^ 
Where undisturbed feUoity reposed ; 
Though Wisdom's eye no vestige could discern. 
That Happiness had ever passed that way. 

Wisdom was ric^ for ftill the tenns remained 
Unchaiiged, unchangeable^ the termi on idiioh 
TVue peace was given to man, unchanged as Qod» 
Who, in his own essential nature^ binds 
Eternally to virtue happiness, 
Kor lets them part tfazou^ all his universe. 

FhHoeophy, as thou shalt hear, when ahe 
Shall hsve her praise^ her praise and censure too^ 
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Did much, refining and exalting man ; 

But eoold not nurse a single plant that bore 

TVne happiness. From age to age she toiled. 

Shed from her eyes the mist that dimmed them stilly 

Looked forth on man, explored the wild and tame, 

The sarage and polite, the sea and land. 

And starry heavens ; and then retired fiir back 

To meditation's silent, shady seat ; 

And there sat pale, and thoughtfolly, and weighed 

With wary, most exact, and scmpnlons care 

Man's nature, passions, hopes, propensities, 

Relations, and pursuits, in reason's scsle ; 

And searched and weighed, and weighed and seardi* 

ed again. 
And manya fiiir and goodly yolume wrote. 
That seemed well worded too, wherein were Ibund 
XJaoountable receipts, pretending each« 
If carefully attended to, to cure ^ 

Mankind of folly, to root out the briers. 
And thorns, and weeds, that choked the growth of joy ; 
And showing too, in plain and decent phrase. 
Which sounded much like Wisdom's, how to plant. 
To shelter, water, culture, prune, and rear 
The tree of happiness ; and oft their plans 
Were tried ; but still the firuit was green and sour. 

Of an the trees that in Earth's vineyard grew, 
And with their clusters tempted man to pull 
And eat, one tree, one tree alone, the true 
Celastial manna bore, which filled the soul. 
The tree of holiness, of heavenly seed, 
A native of the skies ; though stunted much 
And dwarfed, by Time's cold, damp, ungenial soily 
And chilling winds, yet yielding fruit so pure. 
So nourishing and sweet, as, on his way. 
Refreshed the pilgrim ; and begot desbre 
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Unquenchable to climb the arduous path 
To where her sister plants, in their own cline 
Around the fount, and by the stream of hSo^ 
Blooming beneath the Sun that never 8Cti» 
Boar fruit of por£E}ct relish fully ripe. 

To plant this tree, uprooted by the ikll. 
To earth the Son of God descended, shed 
HiB precious blood ; and on it evermore, 
From oiSf his living \iing3, the Spirit shook 
The dews of heaven, to nurse and hasten its growth 
Nor "^as this care, this iniinito expense. 
Not needed to secure the holy plant. 
To root it out, and wither it from earth. 
Hell strove with all its strength, and blew with all 
Its blasts ! and Sin, with cold, consumptive breath* 
Involved it still in clouds of mortal damp. 
Yet did it grow, thus kept, protected thus ; 
And bear the only fruit of true delight ; 
The only fruit worth plucking imder heaven. 

• 

But few, alas ! the holy plant could see, 
For heavy mists that Sin around it threw 
Perpetually ; and few the sacrifice 
Would make, by which alone its clusters stooped, ' 
And come >\'ithin the reach of mortal man. 
For this, of him who would approach and oat, 
Was rigorously exacted to Che fidl : 
To tread and bruise beneath the foot the world 
Entire ; its prides, ambitions, hopes, desires ; 
Its gold and all its 'broidercd equipage; 
To loose its loves and friendships from tho hearty 
And cast them off ; to shut the ear against 
Its praise, and all its flatteries abhor ; 
And, having thus behind him thrown what seemed 
So good and fidr, then must he lowly kned. 
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And with sincerity, in which the Eye 
That slumbers not, nor sleeps, could see no lack, 
Thif prayer pray : *< Lord, Ood ! thy wUl be done^ 
Thj holy wiD, howe'er it cross my own." 
Hvd labor this for flesh and blood I too hard 
For most it seemed. So, turning, they the tree 
Derided as mere bramble, that could bear 
No fruit of special taste ; and so set out 
Upon ten thousand different routes to seek 
"What they had left behind, to seek what they 
Had lost. For still as something once possessed 
And lost, true happiness appeared. All thought 
They once were happy ; and eren while they smoked 
And panted in the chase, believed themselres 
More miserable to-day than yesterday, 
To-ttorrow than to-day. When youth complained, 
The ancient sinner shook his hoary head, 
Aa if he meant to say. Stop tUl you come 
My length, and then you may have cause to sigh. 
At twenty, cried the boy, who now had seen 
Some blemish in his joys, How happily 
Plays yonder chUd that busks the mimio babe, 
And gathers gentle flowers, and never sighs ! 
At forty, in the fervor of pursuit. 
Far on in disappointropnf s dreary vale^ 
The grave and sage-like man looked back upon 
The stripHng youth of plump unseared hope^ 
Who galloped gay and briskly up behind. 
And, moaning, wished himsdf eighteen again. 
And he of threescore years and ten, in whose 
Chilled eye, fotigued with gaping after hopc^ 
Earth's freriiest verdure seemed but blasted leaves, 
Fnised childhood, youth, and manhood; andde* 

nounced 
Old age alone as bazrcn of all joy. 
Decisive proof that men had le^ behind 
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Tho happiness they sought, and taken a most 
Erroneous path ; since every step they took 
Was deeper mire. Yet did they onward nm^ 
Pursuing Hope that danced before them stiU* 
And beckoned them to proceed ; and with their haiid% 
That shook and trembled piteously with age, 
Grasped at the lying Shade, eren tiU tho earth 
Beneath them broke, and wrapped them in the gcsrc^ 

Sometimes indeed, when Wisdom in their ear 
Whispered, and with its disenchanting wand. 
Effectually touched the sorcery of their eyes, 
Directly pointing to the holy tree. 
Where grew the food they sought, they turned, sur- 
prised. 
That they had missed so long what now they firandy* 
As one upon whose mind some new and rare 
Idea glances, and retires as quick. 
Ere memory has time to write it down ; 
Stung with the loss, into a thoughtful cast 
He throws his face, and rubs his yezed brow ; 
Searches each nook and comer of his soul 
With frequent care ; reflects, and re-reflects, 
And tries to touch relations that may start 
The fugitive again ; and oft is foiled ; 
Till something like a seeming chance, or flight 
Of random fancy, when expected least, • 
Calls back the wandered thought, long sought in fnaatLl 
Then does uncommon joy fill all his mind ; 
And still he wonders, as he holds it fast. 
What lay so near he could not sooner find : 
So did the man rejoice, when from his eye 
The film of folly fell, and what he, day 
And night, and fiir and near, had idly searchied» 
Sprung up bcforo him suddenly dijiplayed ; 
So wondered why he missed ^o tree so long. 
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But, £bw returned from Folly's giddy chase, 
Few heard the voice of Wisdom, or obeyed. 
Keen was the search, and various and wide. 
Without, within, along the flowery vale. 
And up the rugged cliffy and on the top 
Of moon tains higih, and on the ocean wave. 
Keen was the search, and various, and wide. 
And ever and anon a shout was heard : 
**Hol here's the tree of life! come, eat, and live! 
And round the new discoverer quick they flocked 
In multitudes, and plucked, and with gpreat haste 
Devoured; and sometimes in the lips 'twas sweet, 
And promised well ; but in the bdly galL 
Yet after him that cried again, *<Ho I here's 
The tree of life! " again they ran, and pulled. 
And chewed again, and found it bitter stilL 
From disappointment on to disappointment, 
Year after year, age after age, pursued. 
The child, the youth, the hoary-headed man. 
Alike pursued, and ne'er grew wise. For it 
Was folly's most peculiar attribute^ 
And native act^ to make experience void. 



But hastily, as pleasures tasted, turned 
To loathing and disgust, they needed not 
Even such experiment to prove them vain. 
In hope or in possession. Fear, alike^ 
Boding disaster, stood. Over the flower 
Of iairest sort, that bloomed beneath the sun. 
Protected most, and sheltered from the stozm. 
The Spectre, like a dark and thunderous doud, 
Hung dismally, and threatened, before the hand 
Of him that wished could pull it, to descend. 
And o'er the desert drive its withered leaves ; 
Oti biiiig pulled, to blast it imenjoycd« 
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While yet he gazed upon its lovcIinosB, 
Axid just began to drink its fragrance up. 

Gold many hunted, sweat and bled for gold : 
Waked all the night, and labored all th6 day. 
And what was this allurement, dost thou «^ ? 
A dust dug from the bowds of the earth* 
Which, being cast into the fire, came out 
A shining thing that fools admired,^and called 
A god ; and in dcrout and humble plight 
Before it kneded, the greater to the less ; 
And on its altar sacrificed ease, peace, 
Truth, foith, integrity ; good conscience, friends^ 
Love^ charity, bencYolcnce, and aU 
The sweet and tender s^inpathies of life ; 
And, to complete the horrid murderous rite^ 
And signalize their folly, offered up 
Their souls and an eternity of bliss. 
To gain them — what ? — an hour of dreaming joy, 
A feverish hour, that hasted to be done. 
And ended in the bitterness of wo. 

Most, for the luxuries it bought, the pomp. 
The praise, the glitter, fashion, and renown* 
This yellow phantom followed and adored. 
But there was one in folly forther gone, 
With eye awry, incurable, and wild. 
The laughing-stock of devils and ojf men. 
And by his guardian angel quite given up,— 
The miser, who with dust inanimate 
Held wedded intercourse. Ill guided wretch ! 
Thou mightst have seen him at the midnight hour, 
Wh«n good men slept, and in light winged dreams 
Ascended up to Ood,— in wasteful hall. 
With Tigilanee and fiisting worn to skin 
And boae^ and wrapped in most debasing rags,— 
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Thou mightst have seen him bending o*er his heap% 

And holding strango communion with his gold ; 

And, as his thievish fimcy seemed to hear 

The night-man's foot approach, starting alarmed, 

And in his old, decrepit, withered hand. 

That x>alsy shook, grasping the yellow earth. 

To make it sure. Of all God made upright. 

And in their nostrils breathed a. living soul. 

Most fallen, most prone, Inost earthy, most debased ; 

Of all that sold Eternity for Time, 

None bargained on so easy terms with Death. 

Illustrious fool ! nay, most inhuman wretch ! 

He sat among his bags, and, vdth a look 

Which hell might be ashamed o^ drove the poor 

Away unalmsed, and midst abundance died. 

Sorest of evils ! died of utter want 

Before this Shadow, in the vales of earth. 
Fools saw another glide, which seemed of more 
Intrinsic worth. Pleasure her name ; good name^ 
Though ill applied. A thousand forms she took« 
A thousand garbs she wore ; in every age 
And clime, changing, as in her votaries changed 
Deslro ; but, inwardly, the same in all. 
Her most essential lineaments we trace ; 
Her general features everywhere alike. 

Of comely form she was, and fair of face : 
And underneath her eyelids s;;t a kind 
Of witching sorcery that nearer drew 
Whoever, with unguarded look, beheld : 
A dnss of gaudy hue loosely attired 
Her loveliness ; her air and manner frank. 
And seeming free of aU disguise ; her song 
Enchanting ; and her words, which sweetly drojipedt 
As honey from, the comb, most large of promise, 
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Still prophesying days of new delight. 
And rapturous nights of undecaying joy ; 
And in her hand, where'er she went, she held 
A radiant cup that seemed of nectar full ; 
And by her side, danced fidr, delusiye Hope. 
The fool x)ur8ued, enamored ; and the wise^ 
Experienced man, who reasoned much and <Jift«gK«^ 
Was sometimes seen laying his wisdom down. 
And vyiag with the stripling in the chase. 

Nor wonder thou, for she was really fiiir. 
Decked to the very taste of flesh and blood, 
I And many thought her soimd within, and gfty 

And healthy at the heart : but thought amin. 
For she was full of all disease : her bonea 
Were rotten ; Consumption licked her blood, and drank 
Her marrow up ; her breath smelled mortally; 
And in her bowels plague and ferer lurked ; 
And in her very heart, and reins, and life^ 
Corruption's worm gnawed greedily unseen. 

Many her haimts. Thou mightst have seen her now 
With Indolence, lolling on the mid-day couch. 
And whispering drowsy words ; and now at dawn* 
Loudly and rough, joining the sylyan horn ; 
Or sauntering in the park, and to the tale 
Of slander giving ear ; or sitting fierce. 
Rude, blasphemous, malicious, raving, mad. 
Where fortune to the fickle die was bound. 

But chief she loved the scene of deep debauch. 
Where revelry, and dance, and firantic song, 
DiBturbcd the sleep of honest men ; and where 
The dnmkard sat, she entered in, well pleased. 
With eye brimful of wanton mirthfulness, 
And urged him still to fill another cup. 
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And at tho shadowy twilight, la the dark 
And gloomy night, I looked, and law her ooma 
Abnadt arrayed in harlot* a loft attire ; 
And walk without in every street, and lie 
In wait at erory corner^ fiill of guile : 
And as the unwary youth of simple heart, 
And Toid of understanding, passed, she caught 
And kSsaed him, and with lips of lying sokL 
I haiTtt peace-ofESerings with me ; I have paid 
My TOWS this day ; and therefore came I forth 
To meet thee^ and to seek thee diligently, 
To seek thy face, and I have foimd thee here. 
My bed is decked with robes of tapestry, 
With carred work and sheets of linen fine ; 
Perftimed with aloes, myrrh, and cinnamon. 
Sweet are stolen waters ! pleasant ii the bread 
In leeret eaten ! the goodman is from home. 
Come^ let us take our fill of lore till mom 
Awake ; let us delight ourselves with loves. 
With much iair speech, she caused the youth to yield 
And forced him with the flattering of her tongue. 
I looked, and saw him follow to her hoiise, 
Afl goes the ox to slaughter; as the fool 
To the correction of the stocks ; or bird 
That hastes into the subtle fowler's snare, 
And knows not, simple things 'tis for its Ufe. 
I sa;w him enter in, and heard the door 
Behind them shut ; and in the dark, stiU night, 
When Ood's unsleeping eye alone can see, 
Ho went to her adulterous bed. At mom 
I looked, and saw him not among the youths. 
I heard his fiither mourn, his mother weep. 
For none retomed that went with her. The dead 
Wen in her house, her guests in depths of helL 
She ware the winding-sheet of souls, and laid 
Hum in the urn of everlasting death. 
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Such was the Shadow fools ponoed on oatt^ 
Under the name of Pleasure ; fair outside^ 
Within corrupted, and corrupting stiU. 
Ruined and ruinous, her sure reward. 
Her total recompense, y<^ Btill, as he, 
The bard, recorder of Earth's Seasons, song, 
** Vexation, disappointment, and remorse." 
Yet at her door the young and old, and some 
\Vho held high character among the wise. 
Together stood, and strove among themsdvcs, 
^Vho first should enter, and be ruined first. 

• 

Strange comx)etition of immortal souls ! 
To sweat for death ! to strive for miserj ! 
But think not Pleasure told her end was death* 
Even human folly then had paused at Icasti 
And given some signs of hesitation ; nor 
Arrived so hot, and out of breath, at wo. 
Though contradicted every day by fSswts 
That sophistry itself wotdd stumble o'er. 
And to the very teeth a liar proved, 
Ten thousand times, as if unconscious still 
Of inward blame, she stood and waved her hand* 
And pointed to her bower, and said to all 
Who passed. Take yonder fiowery path, my steps 
Attend ; I lead the smoothest way to heaven ; 
This world receive as surety for the next : 
And many simple men, most simple, though 
Renowned for learning much, and wary skill, 
Relieved, and turned aside, and were undone. 

Another leaf of finished Time we turn, 
And read of feone, terrestrial fame which died* 
And rose not at the resnrection mom ; 
Not tlutt by virtue earned, the true renown, 
Begun on earth, and lasting in the skies, 
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Woftii J the lofty wish of tenphim,— > 

Tht ^pfobttion of 4he Eye that tecs 

The end fiom the beginning, lees fiom ceuie 

To moet remote effect. Of it we read 

In book of Qod*8 remembrance, in the book 

Of lifis^ from which the quick and dead were judged; 

The book that lies upon the Throne, and teUs 

Of i^ozious acts by saints and angels done; 

The record of the holy, just, and good. 

Of all the phantoms fleeting in the mist 
Of Time^ though meagre all, and ghostly thin. 
Most unsubstantial, unessential shade 
Was earthly Fame. She was a voice alone, 
And dwelt upon the noisy tongues of men. 
She never thought, but gabbled ever on, 
jl^iplauding most what least deserved applauAb. 
The motive, the result, was naught to her. 
^Die deed alone, though dyed in human gore. 
And stepped in widow's tears, if it stood out 
To prominent display, she talked of much, 
And roared aroimd it with a thousand tongues. 
Afl changed the wind her organ, so she changed 
Pacpetually; and whom she praised to-day, 
Yeodng his ear with acclamations loud, 
To-moROw blamed, and hissed him out of sight. 



Such was her nature^ and her practice such. 
Bull ! her voice was sweet to mortal ears, 
And touched so pleasantly the strings of pride 
And vsnity, which in the heart of man 
Were ever strong harmonious to her note* 
That many tfaougjht, to Hvo without her song 
Wm rather death than lifo. To live unknowB* 
Vnaolioedf uarenowned 1 to'dieun] 
Paepitaphed! to go down to the pit, 

19 



J 



211 



THE CXIUBSB OF TUIIi. 



And moulder into dost among vile woniia» 
And leave no whispering of a name on earth 1— 
Such thought was cold about the heart fmd chillod 
The blood. Who could endure it ? who could ehooae 
Without a struggle, to be swept away 
From all remembrance, and have part no more 
With liying men } Philosophy failed here, 
And sdf-approying pride. Hence it became 
The aim of most, and main pursuit, to win • 
A name, to Icare some vestige as they passed* 
That following ages might discern, they once 
Had been on earth, and acted something there. 



Many the roads they took, the plans they tried. 
llic man of science to the shade retired. 
And laid his head upon his hand, in mood 
Of awful thoughtfulncss, and dived, and dived 
Again, deeper and deeper still, to soimd 
Hie cause remote ; resolved, before he died. 
To moke some grand discovery, by which 
He should be known to all posterity. 



And in the silent vigils of the night, 
When iminspired men reposed, the bard. 
Ghastly of countenance, and from his eye 
Oft streaming wild unearthly fire, sat up, 
And sent imagination forth, and searched 
The fiEur and near, heaven, earth, and gloomy hdl. 
For fiction new, for thought, unthoug^t before ; 
And when some curious, rare idea peered 
Upon his mind, he dipped his hasty pen, 
And by the glimmering lamp, or moonli^ betm 
Thftt throngh his latdce peeped, ^onote fondly dowm, 
What seemed in truth imperishable song. 
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And sumetimes too, the rererend dirine^ 
In meditation deep of holy things 
And Tanltles of Time, heard Fame's iweetToioa 
Approach his car ; and himg another flower, 
Of earthly sort, about the sacred truth ; 
And Tcnturcd whiles to mix the bitter tezti 
With relish suited to the sinner's taste. 

And oft-times too, the simple hind, who seemed 
Ambitionless, arrayed in humble garb. 
While round him, spreading, fed lus harmless flock» 
Sitting was seen, by some wild warbling brook, 
Carring his name upon his farorltc staff; 
Or, in iIl-£Eiyored letters, tracing it 
Upon the aged thorn, or on the £ice 
Of some conspicuous, oft-frcquentcd stone. 
With perserering, wondrous industry ; 
And hoping as ho toiled amain, and saw 
The characters take form, some other wight. 
Long after he was dead and in the grave, 
Shonld loiter there at noon, and read his name. 

In purple some, and some in rags, stood forth 
For reputation. Some displayed a limb 
Well-fashioned ; some, of lowlier mind, a cane 
Of CQzious workmanship and marvellous twist 
In strMigth some sought it, and in beauty more. 
Long, long, the fair one labored at the glass, 
And, being tired, called in auxiliar skill. 
To have her sails, before she went abroad. 
Full spread and nicely set, to catch the gale 
Of praise ; and much she caught, and much desenred* 
When outward loveliness was index fair 
Of purity within : but oft, alas I 
The Ukxmi was on the skin alone ; and when 
She anw, sad sight ! the rases on her cheek 
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Wither, and hoard the voico oi Fame retire 

Ajid die away, she heaved most piteous tifjbM, 

And wept most lamentable tears ; and whiles^ 

(n wild delirium, made rash attempt, 

(iDholy mimicry of Nature's work ! 

To re-crcatc, with frail and mortal things. 

Her withered fSace. Attempt how fond and Ttin I 

Her frame itself soon mouldered down to dust ; 

And, in the land of deep forgetfiilness. 

Her beauty and her name were laid beside 

Eternal silence and the loathsome worm ; 

Into whose darkness flattery ventured not ; 

^^llere none had oars to hear the voice of Fame^ 

r Many the roads they took, the plans they txiod, 

And awful oft the ^\ickcdness they wrought. 
To be observed, some scrambled up to thrones^ 
And sat in vestures dripping wet with gore. 
The warrior dipped his sword in blood, and wrote 
Ilis name on lands and cities desolate. 
The rich bought fields, and houses built, and raised 
The monumental piles up to the clouds. 
And called them by their names : and, strange to USk t 
Rather than be unkno\Mi, and pass away 
Obscurely to the grave, some, small of soul. 
That else had perished unobserved, acquired 
Considerable renown by oaths profane ; 
By jesting boldly ^\'ith nil sacred things ; 
And uttcrmg fearlessly whatc'cr occurred ; 
Wild, blasphemous, pcrditionablc thoughts 
That Satan in them moved ; by wiser men 
Suppressed, and quickly banished from the mind. 

Many the roads they took, the plans they tried. 
But all in vain. Wlio grasped at earthly £une, 
Gnsped wind; nay worse, a aorpent grasped, that Ihio* 
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Hit hand slid itnoothly, and was gone ; bat left 
A sting bdiind which wrought him ondloss pain. 
For oft her Toice was old Abaddon's lure, 
Bj which he charmed the foolish soul to death. 

So happiness was sought in pleasure, gold. 
Renown, by many sought But should I sing 
Of all the trifling race, my time^ thy faith 
Would fail, of things erectly organized, 
And having rational articulate voice. 
And claiming outward brotherhood with man, 
Of him that labored sorely, in his sweat 
Smoking afiir, then hurried to the wine. 
Deliberately resolving to be mad ; 
Of him who taught the ravenous bird to fly 
This way or that, thereby supremely blest ; 
Or rode in fury mth the howling pack. 
Affronting much the noble animal, 
He q^urred into such company ; of him 
Who down into the bowels of the earth 
Deicended deeply, to bring up the wreck 
Of some old earthen ware^ which having stowed 
With every proper care, he home retoznod 
O'er many a sea, and many a league of land, 
TUumphantly to show the marvellous prize ; 
And him that vexed his brain and theories buUt 
Of gossamer upon the battle winds. 
Perplexed exceedingly why shcUa were found 
Upon the mountain tops, but wondering not 
Why shells were found at all, more wondrous still I 
Of him who strange ci^ymeot took in tales 
Of fidry folk, and aleeplesa ghosts, and sounds 
Unearthly, whispering in the ear of night 
Disastrous things ; and him who still foretold 
Calsmity which never came, and lived 
la tstror aU his days of comets rude, 
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'Himt duinld uimiaimerly and lairlcw dliia 
AtlLvut the path af earth, and bom tuankiadt 
A» if the appointed hour of doom, br Ooi 
Appointad, ero ila time ihoiUd come I u if 
Too nnall the number of substtntUl lUi, 
And real fean, to rex the aoni of num. 
The«e, had tttej not poaaemed imnuntri aonb^ 
And been aoconntable^ might hare hata paaacd 
With Unghter, and forgot ; bnt, as it waa, 
And 19, their toUj aiks a aerioni tear. 

Keen w«> the leateh, and Taritnu, and widi^ 
For happincai. Toko ono example more. 
So itiange, that common fboli looked on UBaacd i 
.^nd wise and sober men together drew, 
And trembling atood ; end ongela in the luaiLl 
Grew pale, and talked of Tcngcance as at hand ) — 
Tha tceptic'< route, the ucbcliercr'a, 'nho, 
DeapLsing roaaon, reTclatjon. God, 
And kicking 'gainst the pricks of conscicncei niakd 
DcliHouslf upon the boaaf shield 
Of the Omnipotent ; and in his he:irt 
Purposed te dci^ the idol Chance ; 
.\nd labored hard.— oh, labor worse than nau|^ I— 
And toiled with dark and crooked Te««onin^ 
To make the &ut and lovolj oaith, whioh dwelt 
In li^ of Seaxat, a cold nnd fstharliw, 
torukMt OkiBg, diat wandered on, forioa, 
Undeatined, imcoDikpaationed, unuphidd j 
A Ttigor cddjiag in the whirl of ohanoa. 
And ioon to TUkiih trerlaatinglT* 
Ha tnrailad Mtdf , and made many a tadi, 
ffia mQi oft ihifiing, to aniTa,— dread tboo^,— 
Arriva at vttar nathingnaai [ aad hava 
Hilnf BO nuna, iu> Ibalinff, ttiinor y , 
No lingartng eonRiotunoM that a'ar ba wi& 
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Duilt'tf midjiight wiah 1 last, most abhoxrod thcwglit 
Host despesttXe effort of extremest fin ! 
Dthon, pra-ocoupied« ne'er law true Hope : 
Ee, seeing, aimed to ttob her to the heart, 
Ajid with infernal chymistry to wring 
rhe last sweet drop f^m Sorrow's cup of gsU ; 
To quench the only ray that cheered the earth* 
And leave mankind in night which had no star. 
Others the stream of Pleasure troubled ; he 
Toiled much to dry her very fountain head. 
Unpardonable man ! sold under sin ! 
He was the devil's pioneer, who cut 
The fences down of Yirtuob sapped her walls^ 
And opened a smooth and easy way to death. 
Thiitor to all existence, to all life I 
'k>ul-suicido I dotenuined foe of being, 
Jitendod murderer of Ood, Most High ! 
Strange road, most strange ! to seek for happinasi 1 
Hell's mad houses are fuU of such, too fieroob 
'foo furiously insane, and desperate^ 
To rage unbound 'mong evil bpirits damned. 

Fertile was earth in many things, not least 
In Ibols, who mercy both and judgment sci(Hnitd» 
.'Scorned love, experience scorned, and onward fodMd 
To swift destruction, giving all reproof 
.Vnd all instructions, to the winds ; and much 
Of both they had, and much despised of both. 

Tf^sdom took up her harp, and stood in plaot 
Of frequent concourse, stood in every gate^ 
IJy every way, and walked in every street ; 
/Vad, lifting up her voices proclaimed : «*B« wia^ 
Ye fooli ! be of an understanding heart ; 
Forsake the wicked, come not near his houses 
Pass by, make haste, depart and torn away. 
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He follow, me, whose ways arc pleasantness. 
Whose paths are peace, whose end is perfect joj." 
The Seasons came and went, and went and cnne^ 
To teach men gratitadc ; and as they passed, 
GaTO warning of the lapse of Time, that else 
Had stolen unheeded by. The gentle Flowers 
Retired, and, stooping o'er the wildemesa. 
Talked of humility, and peace, and lore. 
The Dews came down unseen at evening-tide^ 
And silently their bounties shed, to teach 
Mankind unostentatious charity. 
With arm in arm the forest rose on high. 
And lesson gave of brotherly regard. 
And, on the rugged mountain*brow exposed, 
Bearing the blast alone, the ancient oak 
Stood, lifting high his mighty arm, and still 
To courage in distress exhorted loud. 
The flocks, the herds, the birds, the streams, thebten^ 
Attuned the heart to melody and love. 
Mercy stood in the cloud, with eye that wept 
Eiwiential lore ; and, from her glorious bow, 
Bending to kiss the earth in token of peace, 
With her own lips, her gracious lips, which Goa 
Of sweetest accent made, she whispered still. 
She whispered to Revenge^ ForgiTe, forgive. 
The Sun, rejoicing round the earth, announced 
DaUy the wisdom, power, and love of God. 
The Moon awoke, and from her maiden foee. 
Shedding her cloudy locks, looked meekly forth. 
And wi^ her virgin Stars walked in the hcsrena^ 
Walked nightly there, conversing as she walked. 
Of purity, and holiness, and God. 
In dreams and visions, sleep instructed mndL 
Day uttered speech to day, and night to night 
Taught knowledge. Silence had a tongue ; ih» gzsvia^ 
llio darkness, and tho lonely waste, had esc^ 
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A tongue, that erer aaid^ Man ! think of Qod 1 

lUnk of thyidf I think of eternity ! 

Pear Ood, the thunden said ; Fear God, the warei. 

Tear Ood, the lightning of the ttonn replied. 

Fear Ood« deep loudly answered back to deep : 

And, in the templet of the Holy One^ 

Mtaiinh'i meieengen, the £Euthful few, 

Faifihftd 'mong numy fidse, the Bible opened. 

And eried, Hepent I repent, ye sons of men ! . 

Bdiare, be saycd ; and reasoned awfully 

Of temperance, righteousness, and judgment soon 

To oome, of ercr-during life and death : 

And chosen bards from age to age awoke 

The sacred lyre, and full on Folly's ear, 

Numbers of righteous indignation poured: 

And Ood, omnipotent, when mercy failed. 

Hade bare his holy arm, and with the stroke 

Of Tengesnce smote ; the fountains of the deep 

Broke up, heaven's windows opened, and sent on men 

A flood of wrath, sent plague and famine forth ; 

With earthquake rocked the world beneath, with 

storms 
Abore laid cities waste, and turned fiit lands 
To barrennoBs, and with the sword of war 
In fiiry marched, and gave them blood to drink* 
Angds remonstrated, Mercy bosecched. 
Heaven smiled and frowned, Hell groaned. Time (^ 

Death shook 
His dart, and threatened to make repentance Yaiiit— 
Incredible assertion I men rushed on 
Determinedly to ruin ; shut their cars. 
Their eyes, to all advice, to all reproof; 
O'er meroy and o'er judgment, downward rushed 
To misery; and, — ^most incredible 
Of aU !— to misery rushed, along the way 
Of disappointment and remorse^ where stiO, 
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At every step, adders, in pleasnre's fomit 
Stung mortally ; and Joys, — whose bloomy rhnplri 
Seemed glowing high with immortality. 
Whoso bosoms prophesied superfluous bliss,— 
While in the arms rcceivcil, and locked in dose 
And riotous embrace, turned pale, and coldt 
And died, and smclled of putrefaction rank ; 
Turned, in the very moment of delight, 
A loathsome, heavy corpse, that with the clear 
And hollow eyes of death, stared horribly. 

All tribes, all generations of the earth, 
Thus wantonly to ruin drove alike. 
We heard indeed of golden and silver days. 
And of primeval innocence imstained : 
A pagan tale I but by baptized bards. 
Philosophers, and statesmen, who were still 
Held wise and cimning men, talked of so muoht 
That most believed it so, and asked not why. 

The pair, the family first made^ wero ill ; 
And for their great peculiar sin, incurred 
The Curse, and left it due to all their race ; 
And bold example gave of every crime, 
Kate, murder, unbelief^ reproach, revenge. 
A time, 'tis true, there came, of which thou sooa 
Shalt hear, the Sabbath Day, the Jubilee 
Of earth, when righteousness and peace prevailed* 
This time except, who writes the history 
Of men, and writes it true, must write them bad ; 
Who reads, must read of violence and blcod. 
The man, who could the story of one day 
Peruse, the wrongs, oppressions, cruelties^ 
Deceits, and perjuries, and vanities. 
Rewarded worthlessness, rejected worth, 
Assassinatiras, robberies, thefts, and wan* 
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DlMstroufl aoddents, lifo thrown away, 
DMtditf xnBolted, Heayen deBpisecU 
Rdigion 8oomed« — and not been sick at night. 
And lad,— -had gathered greater store of mirth. 
Than erer wise man in the world could find. 

One canse of lolly, one especial canse, 
Was this: Pew knew what wisdom was, though well 
Defined in Qod's own words, and printed larger 
On hoaren and earth in characters of light. 
And sounded in the ear by every wind* 

"VHsdom is humble^ said the voice of God. 
Tis proud, the world replied. Wisdom, said God* 
FoigiTes, fDrbears, and suffers, not £Dr fear 
Of man, but God. Wisdom revenges, said 
Ihe world ; is quick and deadly of resentment, 
Throsts at the very shadow of affiront. 
And hastes, by d«Uh, to wipe its honor clean. 
WMamf said God, loves enemies, entreats. 
Solicits, begs for peace. Wisdom, replied 
The world, hates enemies, will not ask peace. 
Conditions spurns, and triumphs in their &11. 
"^V^adom mistrusts itself and leans on Heaven, 
Said God. It trusts and leans upon itself 
The world replied. Wisdom retires, said God* 
And oounta it bravery to bear reproach. 
And shame, and lowly poverty, upright ; 
And weeps with all who have just cause to weep. 
Wisdom, replied the world, struts forth to gaze. 
Treads the broad stage of life with clamorous foot, 
Attracts all imdses, counts it bravery 
Alone to wield the sword, and rush on death ; 
And never weeps but for his own disgrace. 
Wisdom, said God, is highest, when it stoops 
I iOW«rt before the Holy Throne; throws down 
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Its erown, abased ; forgets itNU, admin^ 
And breathes adoring praise. There Wiadam 
Indeed, the world replied, there stoopa. 
It must, bnt stoops with dignity ; and thinks 
And meditates the while of inward worth. 



Thus did Almighty God, and thus the wotl^ 
Wisdom define: and most tiie world bdie«^ 
And boldly called the truth of God a lie. 
Hence, ho that to the worldly wisdom shaped 
His character, became the Csvorite 
Of men, was honorable termed, a man * 

Of spirit, noble, glorious, lofty soul ! 
And as he crossed the earth in chase of dreaia^ 
RecciTed prodigious shouts of warm applanso. 
Hence, who to godly wisdom firamed Ids lifb 
Was counted mean, and spiritless, and Tile ; 
And as he walked obscurely in the path 
Which led to hearen, fools hissed with serpent toiigtt^ 
And poured contempt upon his holy head. 
And poured contempt on all who praised his BaosMb 

But false as this account of wisdom was. 
The world's I mean, it was its best, the creed 
Of sober, grsTe, and phUosophie men. 
With much reseaxoh and oogitation framed. 
Of men who with the rulgar soomed to ait 

The popular belief seemed rather worse, 
When heard replying to the roice of truth. 

The wise man, said the Bible, walks with GM ; 
Sur re y s, fior on, the endless line of Hfis ; 
Values his soul, thinks of etenity, 
Both worlds considers, andproridesfinrbotii; 
^th Reason's eye his passions guards; ahatiitwi 
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"nom evil I Hiw on hope^ on hvpib th* fruU 
Of fidAf lookiupwarctpiuifiethkfloiilt 
ffriwdi Irii wingib iiid aoaata into the iky j 
I^MiM tiie sii2i» ^[»**^ fffiflui ^^ ft*hnT^f homo. 
And diinki mth asigjftli from the loont of blin. 



The mnltitode aloud xepUad, — ^replied 
By pnedoe^ fbr tfaey were not bookiah men' 
Kor apt to fiann thdr piinoiplaB in wQcd%— 
Hie wiae man, first of all, eradicates, 
As much as possible^ from out his mind. 
All thought of death, Ood, and eternity ; 
Admixes the world, and thinks of Time alone; 
ATO&ds the Bible, all reproof aToids ; 
Bocks Conscience^ if he can, asleep ; puts out 
The eye of Beason, prisons, tortures, binds, 
And makes her thus, by violence and ibrc% 
Oi?e wicked eyidmioe against herself ; 
Lets passion looso^ the substance leaves, pursues 
The shadow vehemently, but ne'er o'ertakee; • 
Pntsby the cup of holiness and joy; , 

And drinks, carouses deeply, in the bowl 
Of death ; grovels in dust, pollutes, destroys, 
His soul ; is miserable to acquire 
More misery; deceives to be deceived ; 
Strives, labors to the last, to shun the truth ; 
Strives, labors to the last, to damn himsdf ; 
Turns desperate, shnddeis^ groans, blasphemes, and 

dies^ - --• 
And sxnks-rrwhere eouild be else) — to endless woe! 
And drinks the win^ of God*s etemalrwrath. 
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Jkb learned thus, and thus the unlearned wotldt 
Wisdom defined. In sound they dingreed ; • 
In substaee, in efibet, in snd, the same t 
And eqieaUy to Qed and truth opposed, 
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Opposed IS daiioieM to liia Ui^ of 

Tet were tfaero eome^ that leemed well- 

Who iTstems pUxmed, e xp rc e ee d in eappla irQid% 

Which praiied the man es wSeeitp tint in mm 

United both; pleased God, tnd pleaeed th« woddl 

And with the saint, and with the sinner, ha^ 

Changing^ his garb, unseen, a good repocti 

And many thought their definition best ; 

And in their wiidom grew exceeding wise. 



Union abhorred ! dissimnladon yahi ! 
Could Holiness embrace the harlot Sin ? 
Could life wed death ? Could Ood 

dwell? 
Oh, Ibolish men I oh, men for ever lost ! 
In spite of meroj lost; iu spite of wrath I 
In spite of Disappointment and Remorse 
Which made the way to ruin, ruinous \ 



Hear what they were : Ihe progeny of Si^ 
AlikCb and oft combined ; but differing much 
In mode of giving pain. As felt the gross, 
Material part; when in the ftimace cast; 
So felt the soul, the tietim of Bemoise. 
It was a fire which on the rerge of Ood's 
Commandments burned, and on the vitals fed 
Of all who passed. Who passed, there met Bemom^ 
A violent fotvr seised his soul ; the heavens 
Above^ the earth beneath, seemed glowing btasi; 
Heated seven times; ha heard dread voicea speal^ 
And mutter honid prophecies of pain^ 
Severer and aeverer yet to come ; 
And at ha writhed and quivered, aeorehed wiM^ 
The Fury round his tiorrid tmplfls flapped 
Her fiery wings, and breathed upon his 1^ 
And parched tongue the withered Uast of hilL 




It WW tka fvflBlng begun, thoa MKwil 
Itt qfflAol of the Wona that atfTer diei. 

The other, Diei^poliitmeiit, nther loemed 
Xegetloa of dettfl^ Itwaeathing 
Sluggish end toi]^ tending towaidi death. 
Its tareeth was oold, and made the ^KntiTO blood 
Stagnant^ and dvU, and heaTj, zoimd the wheels 
Of lifb. The roots of that whsroon it blew. 
Decayed, and with the genial soil no more 
Held sympathy; the leares, the branches drooped. 
And mouldered slowly down to finmless dost ; 
Not tossed and driren by Tiolence c^ winds^ 
But withering where they sprang, and rotting there 
Long disappointed, disappointed still. 
The hopeless man, hopeleis in his main wish. 
As if retoming baok to nothing, felt; 
In strange Tacnity of being hong. 
And rolled and rolled his eye on emptiness. 
That loemed to grow more empty erery hour. 

One of this mood I do remember wen. 
We name him not,— what now are earthly names^ 
In humble dwelling bom, retired, remote 
In mral qnletnde^ 'mong hill% and stream% , 
And melaaeholy deserts, where the Sun 
Saw, at ha passed, a shq^herd only, here 
And thsNb watching his little flodc, or heard 
The plonghman talking to his steers; his hopes 
His naming hopes, awoke before him, smiling, 
AwMmg the dews and holy mountain airs; 
And fimey colored them with erery hoe 
Of heavenly loreliness. But soon his dreems 
Of childhood fled away, those rainbow dream% 
So innoesnt and fur. that withered Ascl 
Eren at the graro^ cleared iqp his dnscy eye^ 
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Andt paning all betweeot looked hnHf \mA 

To lee them once again, ere he depaitod : 

These fled away, and aaxiona thoo^it, thit 

To go, yet whithor knew not well to go, 

Possessed his soul, and held it still aurhSlei 

He listened, and heard from far the Toiee of 

Heard and was charmed ; and deep and mddm row 

Of resolution, made to be renowned ; 

And deeper TOwcd again to keep his tow. 

His parents saw, his parents, whom Qod mad» 

Of kindest heart, saw, and indulged his hofA. 

The ancient page he turned, read much, thon^^lttlWB^ 

And 'with old bards of honorable name 

Measured his soul severely ; and looked vsp 

To fiemtie^ ambitious of no second place. 

Hope grew from inward faith, and promised hta 

And out before him opened many a path 

Ascending, where the laurel highest waved 

Her branch of endless green. He stood •^■"H^ft 

But stood, admired, not long. The harp h« Sited, 

The haip he lored, lored better than his lifi% 

The harp which uttered deepest notes, and hdd 

The ear of thought a captive to its song. 

He searched and meditated much, and whilei^ 

With rapturous hand, in secret, touched the 1 ji% 

Aiming at glorious strains ; and searched again 

For theme deserving of immortal vene ; 

Chose now, and now refused, unsatisfied ; 

Pleased, then displeased, and hesitating stilL 

Thus stood his mind, when round him came aeksiAl 
Slowly and heavily it came, a cloud 
Of ills, we mentioa not Enough to say, 
Twas cold, and dead, impenetrable glo<nn. 
He saw its dark approach, and saw his hopet. 
One after oni^ put out, as nearer still 
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Atdrewldtioiil; bat ftlnted not «t ftnti 
Falnled not •oon. He knew the lot of 
Wm trooUed, and pxepared to beer the wonll 
Xkidnxe whatTer ahoiild oome, without a ri|^ 
Bndnxe^ and dzlnkf e?e& to the yeiy dregii 
The bitterest eup that Hme could meaanre ovt; 
And» having done^ look up, and aak te moie. 

He called philoaophy, and with his heert 
Beasoned. He called religion too, but eaUed 
Reluctantly, and therefiMre was not heard. 
Aahamed to be o'ermatohed hj earthly woes^ 
He sought, and aought, with eye that dimmed a p ae% 
To find some aTcnue to lights some place 
On which to rest a hope ; but sought in Tain. 
Darker and dariLer and darker still the darkness gieir» 
At length he sunk, and DiMppointment stood 
His only comforter, and moumMly 
Told all was passed. His interest in life, 
In being, ceased : and now he seemed to feel. 
And shuddered as he felt, lus powers of mind 
Decaying in the spring-time of his day. 
The yigorous,- weak became ; the clear, obseoreii 
Memory gave up her charge, Dedsion reded» 
And from her flight. Fancy returned, returned 
Because she found no nourishment abroad. « 

The blue heavens withered, and the moon, and aiBt 
And all the stars, and the green earth, and mom 
And evening, withered ; and the eyes, and 8Bil8% 
And faces, of all men and women, withered ; 
Withered to him ; and all the universe. 
Like something which had been, appeared ; but maw 
Was dead and moiddering fast away. He tried 
No more to hope, wished to fiarget lus tow. 
Wished |o forget his harp ; then ceased to wish. 
That was his last Enjoyment now was daneb 
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He had ao hope^ ao iriili» and leuee a Isar* 

Of tMitngr lOluIhllL md BMUiblO 

Of loai, h« M mne 11001 seeoied, which God 
Had made auperfluoualy, and needed not 
To buM creation with ; but back again 
To nothing threw, and left it in the rmdt 
With ererlasting aenae that once it waa. 

Oh! who can tell what days, what nighta^hr 
Of tidclesa, wayeleas, aailleas, ahordcaa woo 1 
And who can tell how many, gknioua once^ 
To othera and themadTes of promiae full* 
Cooductod to this payi of human thought, 
Thia wildemoM of intelleetaal death, 
Waated and pined, and yaniahed from the eaith^ 
Leamg no Yoetige of memorial there 1 

It waa not ao with him. When thna he lay, 
FockMA of heart, withered and d e eo l ate^ 
Am leaf of Antamn, which the wolfiih winda, 
ft^iawtjuy from ita fidling aistera, chaae^ 
Far from ita native grore^ to lifBleea waatea, 
And laanre it there alone, to be forgotten 
Stenially, God pasaed in mercy by, — 
Hia pnriaa be erer new ! — and on him brealhadv 
And bade him lire, and put into hia handa 
A holy harp, into hia lipa a aong^ 
That ioIM ita nnmbera down the tide of TSmo: 
AmUlioiia now but little, to be praiaed 
Of man alone; ambitiona moat, to bo 
Approvad of God, the Judge of all ; and hare 
miiiino noorded in the book of Ufia. 






Such tibJagi were Diaappointment and 
And oft uitad both, aa frienda aorare^ 
Xa tcook mm wiadom ; but the fool, Qntm^bi^ 
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Wm fixdiih itOL His etr he itopped, Ids 9jm 
He 8hTit| and blindly, deafly obstinata^ 
Foroed daiperatelj hie way from wo to wo. 

One plaoe^ one only place, there waa on earth* 
Where no man e'er was fool, however mad. 
<* Men may lire foola, but fools they cannot die. 
Ah! 'twaa a truth most true ; and sung in Tlmcb 
And to the sons of men, by one well known 
On earth for lofty Tezae and lofty sense. 
Much halt thou seen, fair youUi, much heard ; bitt 

thou 
Hast:neTer seen a death bed, never heard 
A dying groan. Men saw it often. 'Twaa aad* 
To idl most sorrowful and sad ; to guilt, 
Twas angnish, terror, darkniwH, without bow. 
But, oh I it had a most convincing tongue^ 
A x>otent oratory, that secured 
Most muto attention ; and it spoke the truth 
So boldly, plainly, perfectly distinct, 
That none the meaning could mistake or doubli 
And had withal a disenchanting power, 
A most omnipotent and wondrous power. 
Which in a moment broke, for ever broke^ 
And utterly diuolved, tho charms, and q^eU% 
And cunning sorceries of earth and hdL 
And thus it spoke to him who ghastly lay. 
And struggled for another breath : £arth!a cup 
Is poisoned ; her renown, most infomous ; 
Her gold, seem as it may, is really dust; 
Her tides, slanderous names; her praise, reproeekt 
Her strength, an idiot* s boast ; her wisdom, bUnd ; 
Her gain, eternal loss ; her hope, a dream ; 
Har love, her friendship, enmity with God ; 
Her promises, a lie ; her smile, a harlot* s ; 
Her boanty, paint, and rotten within ; her pleaancc% 
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Hgg hwMt ^tfat mug eg Death; her total •«»• 
HeraU! noet utter Tuitjr; tndeU 
Her loren mad, insane most grievously, 
And moit insane becanse they know it not 

Thus did Iha mi^^ity reasoner, Deatib, dedare^ 
And Tohmies moxe ; and in on^ word eonfirmed 
The Bible wholes Etemity is alL 
But few spectators, few beliered, of those 
Who staid behind. The wisest, best of men, 
Beliered not to the letter full ; but turned. 
And on the world looked forth, as if they thou^ 
The well-trimmed hypocrite had something stUl 
Of inward worth. The dying man alone^ 
GsTO fidthfiil audience^ and the words of Death, 
To the last jot, belieyed, beliered and felt ; 
But oft, alas ! beliered and felt too late. 

And had Earth, then, no joys, no natire sweety 
Xo hiqppiness, that one, who sp6ke the truth. 
Might call her own ? She had; true, natlTO sweet% 
Indigenous delights, which up the tree 
Of holiness^ embradng as they grew. 
A sc en ded, and bore fruit of heavenly taste; 
In pleasant memory held, and talked of oft, 
By yonder Saints, who walk the golden streeta 
Of New Jerusalem, and oompass round 
The Thiuncb with nearest vision blessed. Of theas^ 
BEereafter, thou ahalt hear, delighted hear ;— 
One page of beauty in the life of man. 



.u.n 'J 



'IF**- 



' •' « ' 



rmt 



COURSE OF TIME. 



ROOK TV 



J 



r 



ANALYSIS OF BOOK IV. 



SketchM art given lijr the Bud of tertral tatorat im tb* UHofj 
•nd aflSdn of men, which appeared wonderfiiL 

One eingoiar feature was the nniTenal love of indepaadnea 
united with loit for powar, lo that the eeeenee of "earths lib- 
ert7>* wae, after ail iti prakti, nothing bat thia: ''ea^aooght 
to make all tnbject to hit will ; ** bat exal liberty waa the 
fteedom from ain and pa«ion, effiBCted by the troth aadapirh 
of God. 

A wooderftil phenomenoB appeared in the Christian heart nia 
exhibited a aoene of etraogeetcoDflicu between oppo i a prln- 
eiplee, and inemwlrtent euMWiom. Bat the final Tietery waa 
Ibond OB the aide of holmen; and the Chrietian, after all Irie 
internal ■tmgglea, and all the abate and tlander of Eartl^ wae 
brooght in triomph to the world of glory. 

The Books conii p oied in time presented also an oeeashNi of ' 
der. They were unmeroos as the swarms <^ loensia 
rebellioas Egypt, hot, like their aathors, went to oblinon 
der the earse that retams dost to kindred dost. 

Varioas things in the goyemment and proridenee of God, itar> 
nished ground of wonder among men. The origin of effl. tba 
predetermination of acoomitable actions, the mystery ar Ike 
Trinity and Incarnation, were sabjecu which Theology aad 
Philoeophy and Fancy toiled in voiji to comprehend. 

There seraied something %voudroas in the uneqaol distribotiaiof 
worldly possession and intellectoaJ gifts. Bat the ProtUanee 
of God plainly taoght that He did not estimate men by fkeir 
outward cirenmstances or their mere talents, but by teiff 
MOBAL woBTB. A pertinent and afleeting ILustraiion is AnbmI 
in the history of the gifted, wretched Byroa. 
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Tn world had much of ftnmge and wonderftil, 
la panioii much, in action, zeaaon, willt 
And mnch in FkOTidence^ which i^ ntired 
Tftam human eje^ and led Philoaophj, 
That ill her ignorance liked to own, through daifc 
And dangecoua paths of ipeculation wild. 
Soma atriking featurea, as we paaa, we mark. 
In oidar anch aa memory auggeatk 

One paaaion prominent t^pears, the lust 
Of power, which oft-timea took the ftiter nam* 
Of liberty, and hung the popular flag 
Of fteedom out. Hany, indeed, its names. 
VPmb on the throne it sat, and round the nock 
Of minions riTeted iti iron chaio, 
And on the shoulders of the jieople Isid 
Buzdna unm ere ift il, it title took 
Of tyranny, oppression, despotism j 
And erery tongue was weary ouning it 
'Whm in the multitude it gathered atzength, 
Andt Uke an ocean bursti^ from its bounds, 
Long best in vain, went Ibrth reaistlesily, 
It bote the stamp and deniguatJon, then. 
Of popular ftffy, anarchy, rebellion ; 
And iMMMBt men bewailed aU order Toid ; 
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An Iswi tBiralled ; all property daitraifadi 

The Tenenibleb muidered in the e t reeti ; 

The wise, despised ; streams red with humaa Uood| 

Harvests, beneath the frantic foot txod 4own ; 

Lands, desolate; and fiunine at the door* 

These are a part ; bat other names it ha^ 
Inntunerons as the shapes and robes it woctb 
But nnder every name, in nature still 
Invariably the same, and always bad. 
We own, indeed, that oft against itself 
It fought, and mstiptn both and people gave 
An equal aid ; as long exemplified 
In Albion's isle^ Albion, queen of the seas ; 
And in the struggle, something like a kind 
Of civil liberty grew up, the best 
Of mere terrestrial root; but, siokly, too^ 
And iving only, strange to tell ! in stall 
Of fictions equally contending; dead* 
That Toy moment dead, that one prevailed. 

Conflicting cruelly against itself 
By its own hand it fell; part alaying part 
And men who noticed not the suicide, 
Stood wondering much, why earth, from age to 
Was still enslaved ; and ening causes gave. 



This was earth's liberty, it* nature this. 
However named, in whom s oever fiound,<i^ -: 
And finmd it was in all qf w!omaa bunt- 
Each man to make idl subject to his will; 
To make them do, undo, eat, drink, stand, niOT% 
Talk, think, and feel, exactly as he chosa 
Hence the eternal strife of Inotfaerhoods^ 
Of individuals, fiunilies, commonwealths. 
Thcrootfrom which it grew was pride; bedRM^ 



=z 



BOOK XT. 



Ml 



And bad tfio flnit it bore. Then wonte net, 

Thtt long the natioiis ftom it lieblj reaped 

Oppveenoiit nsrery^ tjnxmyy end wirs 

Oonftitioii, desdlatioD, trouble^ ahame. 

And marrelhnia tiumgh it aeem, tliia monater, wbaa 

It took the name of alavery, as oft 

It didt had adTorxtee to plead ita came ; 

Beinga that walked erect, and apdLO like men; 

Of Chxiatian parentage descended, too. 

And dipped in the baptismal Ibnt, as sign 

Of dedication to the Prince who bowed 

To death, to aet the ain-bonnd prisoner free, 

Unchristian thought ! on what pretence soever 
Of right, inherited, or else acquired ; 
Of loss, or profit, or what plea yon name^ 
To bay and a^ to barter, whip, and hold 
In ehidns, a being of celestial make ; 
Of kindred form, of kindred faculties. 
Of kindred fisclings, passions, thong^Us, dealrw ; 
Bom flree^ and heir of an immortal hope ; 
Thonght yillanons, abeurd, deteetaMo ! 
Unworthy to be harboredtn a ftend ! 
And only overreached in wlokednesa 
By Ihat, birth, toob of earthly liberty, 
Whioh aimed to make a reasonable man 
By legldation think, and by the sword 
BeUere. This was tiist liberty renowned. 
Those equal righta of Oreeoe and Eome^ where m^ 
AD, but a ftfw, were bought, and aold, and scourged^ 
And killed, aa interest or caprice ei^oined ; 
In after timea talked oi, written oi, ao much. 
That most, by sound and custom led away, 
BeUi0fed tiio eswnoe answered to the namcb 
Hiatnrians on this Aeme were long and warn. 
StaliHUn, drunk wltsh the ftnnea of Tain aebai% 
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In loftj swelling phrtM^ called U p«ifMtlDSU 

Philoaophezs its riae, adTtnoeb and fidl* 

Traced carefUIl j : and poota kindled atUI* 

Aa memory brought it up ; their lips 

With fire^ and uttered words that men adond. 

Even he, true bard of Zion, holj man! 

To whom the Bible taught thia precious rmm^ 

"He is the freeman whom the truth makea frM^" 

By fiishion, though bj fiishion little swayed* 

Scarce kept his harp firom pagan freedom's praisib 

The captive prophet, whom Jchorah gave 
The future years, described it best, when ho 
Beheld it rise in vision of the night : 
A dreadful beast, and terrible, and Strang 
Exceedingly, with mighty iron teeth ; 
And, lo, it brake in piecea, and devouredv 
And stamped the residue beneath its ibet I 

True liberty was Christian, sanctified. 
Baptized, and found in Christian hearta alone ; 
First-bom of Virtue^ daughter of the skies^ 
Nursling of truth divinob sister of all 
Hie graces^ meekness^ holiness, and lore ; 
Giving to Qod, and man* and all bebw, 
That symptom showed of sensible eristenoc^ 
Tlieir due, unasked ; foar to whom foar waa due; 
To all, ro^eet* benevolenoeb and love; 
Companion of zePgiont where she cameb 
Ihere freedom came; where dwelt^ there freedooi 

dwelt. 
Ruled where she ruled, e3Qiired where she esqpind. 



*< He was the freeman whom the troUi made frts^' 
Who, fizit of all, the bands of Satan broke ; 
Who broke the bands of sin ; and for bis sonlt 
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In qpite of lbo]% eoxifiiHed Mriofiislj ; 

In wpktb of fitthkm, pog i er e red in gi)od; 

In wpktb of wealth or porerty, upright; 

Who did ai reaaoot not as fimcy, bade ; 

"Who haaid temptation ting, and yet turned not 

Aflida ; law Sin bedeck her flowery bed, 

And yal would not go np ; felt at his heart 

Tho awoid imaheathed, yet wonld not sell the truth ; 

Vfho, hsring power, had not the will to hurt ; 

"Who bhnhed alike to be, or hsre a sLare ; 

"Who blushed at nauj^t but sin, feared naught but 

God; 
Who, finally, in strong integrity 
Of soul, 'midst want^ or riches, or disgrace, 
Uplifted, calmly sat^ and heard the wares 
Of stonny foUy breaking at his feet, 
Now shrill with praise, now hoarse with foul reproaeht 
And both despised rincerely ; seddngthis 
Ahms^ The approbation of his God, 
"WhlDh still with consdenee witnessed to his peace. 

Thi% this is freedom, such as angeb use. 
And kindred to the liberty of Qod, 
Fitst-bom of Yirtue, daughter of the skies I 
The man, the state, in whom she ruled, was freef 
All else were slsTes of Satan, Sin, and Death* 

Already thou hast something heard of good 
And ill, of Tice and Tirtue, perfect each ; 
Of ftooe redeemed, or else abandoned quite ; 
And more shaU hear, when, at the judgment-day. 
The eharacters of mankind we reriew. 
S ee m s aught which thou hast heard astonishing ? 
A gi i atm wonder now thy audience asks ; 
Phenomena in all the uniyerse. 
Of nonubcfttg most anomalous. 
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Inexplicable moft» and wonderfiiL 

m introduce thee to a single heart, 

A human heart We enter not the worrt» 

But one by God's renewing Spirit toached« 

A Chriatiai: hearti awaked fnun deep of abi. 

What aeertthoa here? what market? Ohaerve i(in||.. 

i j Will, paaeion, reoaon, hopes, fears, joy, diatroM^ 

Peace, turbulence, simplicity, deceit^ 
Good, ill, corruption, immortality, 
A temple of the Holy Ghost, and yet 
Oft lodging fiends ; Uie dwelling-place of all 

i ! The heavenly virtues, charity and truth, 

Humility, and holiness, and love ; 
And yet the common haunt of anger, pride. 
Hatred, revenge, and passions foul with Init; 
Allied to heaven, yet parleying oft with hell * 
A soldier Usted in Messiah's band. 
Yet giving quarter to Abaddon's troops ; 
"WitfL seraphs drinking from the well of liSd^ 
And yet carousing in the cup of death; 

t An heir of heaven, and walking thitherward. 

Yet casting back a covetous eye on earth : 
Emblem of strength, and weakness ; loving now* 
And now abhorring sin ; indulging now, 
And now repenting sore ; rejoicing now. 
With joy unspeakable^ and ^1 of glory; 
Now wccpuig bitterly, and clothed in dust ; 
A man willing to do, and doing not ; 
Doing, and willing not ; embracing what 
He hates, what most he loves abandoning ; 
Half saint, and sinner half; half life, half death ; 
Commixture strange of heaven, and earthi and helL 

What seest thou here ? what mark'st ? A battle* 
field. 
Two banners spread, two drcadfUl fronta of war 
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In ilioek of opposition flerco, engaged. 
Qod, angelfl, saw whole empires rise in arms, 
8t;w kings exalted, heard them tumble down, 
And others raised, — and heeded not ; Jmt heie 
God, angels, looked ; God, angels, fiooght ; and HeD| 
With all his legions, fought : here, error fought 
"With truth, with darkness Hght, and life with deaths 
And here, not kingdoms, reputations, worlds, 
Were won ; the strife was for etemitj. 
The Tictory was nerer-ending bliss, 
The badge, a chaplet from the tree of life. 

"While thus, within, contending armies strore 
Without^ the Christian had his troubles too. 
For, as by God's unalterable laws. 
And ceremonial of the Heaven of Hearens, 
Viitae takes place of all, and worthiest deeds 
Sit highest at the feast of bliss ; on earth. 
The opposite was fitshion's rule poHte. 
'^^rtoe the lowest place at table took* 
Or serred, or was shut out; the Christian still 
Was mocked, derided, persecuted, slain ; 
And Slander, worse than mockery, or Bword* 
Or death, stood ni^tly by her horrid forge^ 
And fabrioated lies to stain his name^ 
And wound his peace ; but still he had a soutm 
Of happiness, that men could neither giro 
Nor take away. The avenues that led 
To immortality before him lay. 
He law, with fidth's far-reaching eye, the finint 
Of HfiB, his Father^s house, his Saviour God, 
And borrowed thence to help his present want. 

Eaeoontered thus with enemies, without; 
Within, like bark that meets opposing winds 
And floods, this way, now that, she steers atiiw«it» 
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ToMed bj the ware^ nd ddvcn by tlis iloaai 
But ftill the piloti ^ n rf tn * at the hutn^ 
ThB harbor fc<M«M in eve : and aftar ifc"**^ 
Of danger pawed, and man j a prayer nid% 
He nma her aaiel j in : ao waa the man 
Of God beaety ao toaaed bj adverae winda ; 
And ao his eye upon the hind of lifo 
He kept. Virtao grew daily stronger, aia 
Decayed ; his enemies, repulsed, retired; 
Till, at the stature of a perfect man 
In Christ arriyed, and with the Spirit filled. 
He gained the harbor of eternal rest. 

But think not Tirtoe^ else than dwells in Qod 
Eisentially, was perfect, without spot. 
Examine yonder snns. At distance aeeoi. 
How bright they bom ; how gbxioualy they diia% 
Mantling the worlds around in beamy Ug^l 
But nearer viewed, we throu^ their lostre aea 
Some dark behind; ao Tirtoe was on eaxthp 
So is in heaTflo, and ao ahall always be. 
Thou{^ good it seem, immamlatis and fidr 
Ezeeedingly, to saint or angel'a gase^ j 

The uncreated Eye, that aearchea all. 
Sees it imperfisct ; sees, but blamea not ; 
Wdl pleaaed, and best with those who deepest dh» 
Into themselyes, and know themsdves the most; 
Tao^t thence in humbler rererenee to bow 
Befi»e the Holy One ; and oftener view 
His excellence, that in them still may rise^ 
And grow his likenesi^ growing erenaare. 

Nor think that any, bom of Adam's race^ 
In his own proper Tirtue, entered heayca. 

Onoe ftOea from God and perfect holineBib 
No beingb unaaristed, e'er eould rise, 
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Or Mmetiiy the tm-poUntod aooL 
Oft was the trial made, but yainlj made. 
So oft aa men, in earth's best Utotj clad, 
Howerer frir, approached the gatea of hearaL 
And stood presented to the eye of God, 
Their impious pride so oft his soul abhorred. 
Vain hope I in patch- work of teneatrial graia^ 
To be receiyed into the courta above I 
Aa Ti^ aa towards yonder smia to soar, 
On wing of waxen plumage, melting soon. 

Look round, and see those numbers infinite^ 
That stand before the Throne, and in their haada 
Palms waving high, as token of victory 
For battles won. Thise are the sons of men 
Redeemed, the ransomed of the Lamb of God 
AS tiMse, and millions more of kindred blood* 
"Who now are out on messages of love. 
All these, their virtue, beauty, excellence. 
And joy, are purchase of redeeming blood ; 
Their glory, bounty of redeeming love. 

O Love divine ! — ^Harp, lift thy voice on hif^t 
Shout, angels I shout aloud, ye sons of men I 
And bum, my heart, with the eternal flame I 
My lyre^ be eloquent with endless praiaa I— 
O Love divine! immeasurable Love ! 
Stooping from heaven to earth, from earth to heUi 
Without beginning, endless, boundlesa Love I 
Above all asUngi giving £ur, to those 
Who naught deserved, who naught d ess t y ed butdeathi 
Saving the vUflst I saving me I 0,Iiove 
Divine ! O Saviour God I O Lamb, once slain 1 
At tlKmght of thee^ thy love^ thy flowing Uood, 
All thoughts dseay ; aU things remembeted fiida^ 
AH hdpae letom ; sJl aotioaa done by men 
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Or angelf, disappear, absorbed and loat ; . 
All fly, as firom the great white Throne^ which h% 
The prophet, saw, in Tiaion wrapped, the hettfiM 
And earth, and ann, and moon, and stany hoa^ 
Confounded, fled, and found a place no morai. 

One glance of wonder, as we paai^ d c ae t f 
The books of Time. PzodnotiTe was thia wodd 
In many things, but most in books. like a fr aiuM i 
Of locusts, which Gk>d sent to rex a land 
Rebellious long, admonished long in vain. 
Their numbers they poured annually on man. 
From heads concciTing stilL Perpetual birth ! 
Thou wondcrcst how the world contained them all } 
Thy wonder stay. Like men, this was their doom, 
** That dust they were, and should to dust rettm.** 
And oft their fothers, chUdlcss and bereared. 
Wept o'er their graves, when they themselTes wan 

green; 
And on them fell, as fell on crery age, 
As on their authors foil, obHyious Night, 
Which o'er the past lay, darkling, heavy, still. 
Impenetrable, motionless, and sad. 
Having his dismal, leaden plumage stirred 
By no remembrancer, to show the men 
Who after came what was concealed beneath. 

The story-tdling tribe, alone^ outran 
AU calculation far, and left behind, 
I Jigging, the swiftest numbers. DreadAil, even 
To tecy, was their never-ceasing birth ; 
And room had lacked, had not their lifo been abort. 
Kic e p t la g aom^ their «i«*fi«»*»«n take 
Thovi flnia, expressed in gentle phrase^ which Imcth 
Soow tnith bdiind ; A Novel was a book 
Three-volumed, and once road, and oft crammad Ml 
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01 poisonous error, blackening every page^ 
And oftener still, of trifling, seoond-luBid 
RemariE, and old, diseased, putrid thought; 
And miserable incident, at war 
With nature, vrlfh itself and truth at war ; 
Yet charming still the greedy reader on, 
"nil done, ho tried to recollect his thoughts. 
And nothing found, but dreaming emptincwii 
These, like ephemera, sprung, in a day, 
From lean and shallow-soiled brains of sand. 
And in a day expired ; yet, while th^y lived. 
Tremendous oft-times was the popular roar ; 
And cries of— Live for ever ! struck the 



One kind alone remained, seen through ttM ffioam 
And tullen shadow of the past : as lights 
At intervals they shone, and brought the eye, 
Hut backward trayellcd, upward, till arrived 
At him, who, on the hills of Midian, sang 
The patient man of TJz ; and from the lyre 
Of angels, learned the early dawn of Thne. 
Not light and momentary labor these^ 
But discipline and self-denial long, 
And purpose stanch, and perseverance^ asked. 
And energy that inspiration seemed. 
Composed of many thoughts, possessing each 
Innate and underived vitality ; 
'Which, having fitly shaped, and well arranged 
In brotherly accord, they buildcd up ; 
A stately superstructure, that, nor wind. 
Nor wave, nor shock of felling years, could nunr#| 
Biijeatic and indiasolubly firm ; 
As yanks of veteran warriors in the field, 
Eaeih by himself alone and singly seen, 
A tower of strength ; in massy phalanx knit. 
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And in enibcttlcd tquadran mihliig oa^ 
A Mft of TBlor, dread, ini 



Books of this sort, or sacred, or proiiniie^ 
Which virtue helped, were titled, not anui% 
** The medicine of the mind : " who read thjem. 
Wisdom, and was refreshed; and on his palii 
Of pilgrimage, with healthier step adTiniMd* 

In mind, in matter, mnch was diffieiiU;f 
To imderstand. But, what in deepest night 
Retired, inscrutable^ mysterious, dark,— 
i Was evil, God's decrees, and deedi de cre e d ^ 

i Responsible : why God, the just and good, 

I Omnipotent and wise, should silffer sin 

j To rise : why man was free, acoonntaUA ; 

Yet God foreseeing, orenuling alL 
Where'er the eye could turn, whaterar tnot 
Of moral thought it took, by reason's torah. 
Or Scripture's led, before it still this numnft 
Sprung up, impervious, insurmountable^ 
Above the human stature rising far ; 
Horizon of the mind, surroundiog still 
Tht vision of the soul with clouds and gloom* 
Yet did they oft attempt to scale its sidei, 
And gain its top. Philosophy, to climb, 
With aU her vigor, toiled from ago to age ; 
From age to age. Theology, with aU 
ller vigor, toiled ; and vagrant Fancy toiled. 
Not weak and fooUsh only, but the wise^ 
Patient, courageous, stout, sound-headed maa» 
Of proper discipline, of excellent wind. 
And strong of intellectual limb, toiled hard ; 
And ofit above the reach of common eye 
Ascended far, and seemed well nigh the top^ 
But only eecmcd ; for fitill another top 
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▲oofo thfloi nee. till, giddy grown and mod. 
With gadng at theie dangerous hoighta of Ood^ 
Thoj tumbled down, and in their raying iaid» 
Hmj o'er the aommit saw. And some beUefed, 
BeUered a lie ; for never man on earth, 
That monntain crossed, or saw ita further aide. 
Aioimd it lay the 'wreck of many a Sage, 
IHfine^ PhiloBopher ; and many more 
FeQ daily, imdeterred by millions £Edlcn ; 
Eaeh wondering why he failed to comprehend 
God* and with finite measure infinite 
To pass U, was no doubt desirable ; 
And fbw of any Intellectual siso^ 
That did aot^ sometime in their day, attempt; 
But all ia Tain ; fiir aa the distant hill, 
Whieht on the right or left^ the trareller^s eye 
Bounds, seems adyandng as he walks, and oft 
He lodk% and looka, and thinks to peas ; but atiU 
It fixrward moTOi^ and mocka his bsffled sight, 
TQl night desoends, and wrapa the accne in gloom. 
So did thii moral height the Tision mock ; 
So lifted up ita dark and cloudy head, 
Befere the eye^ and met it erermore ; 
And soiiu% proToked» aooused the righteous God. 
Aoensed of what? hear human boldness now! 
Hear guilt, hear foUy, madneM» all extreme ! 
Aoensed of what i Um God of truth accused 
Of eruelty, injust&oeb wickedness. 
Abundant ain I beca u se a mortal man, 
A woRUt at best, of smsll capacity, 
yWk searoe an atom of Jehoyah's works 
B siwe him* and wUh scarce an hour to look 
Upon them, diould preaume to censoie God, 
The Infinite and uncsreated God I 
To dt^ In Judgment^ on Himself, his woiks. 
His proridence I and try, accuse, condemn* 
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It there Ja aught, ihoaght oi to think, absurd, 
IrmtiQiia] and nicked, this is more, 
ThU moit i ihc an of derUs, oi of those 
To -devila gnwing Ikst. Wise mea md good 
Accused lhemtdTe9k not God ; and put thdr handa 
Upon theii moollLa, snd In the dost adoted. 

The ChratUa'a fiiith had many mysteric* too ; 
The uncreated holy Three in One, 
Dirino mcamate, hnmnii in dirmo ; 
The mward call ; the Santtifviiig Dew 
Coming unseen, tlnaccA departing thence ; 
Anew cresting all, and yet not heard ; 
Compelling, yet not felt. Myltcriaoa thcst^ 
Not that Jehovah to conceal them wished. 
Not that xeligioQ wished. The Christian buOt, 
XJnlike the timorous creeds of pagan priest*, 
, Was frank, Rtood forth lo view, inTitel aU 
To prove, examine, search, investi^te. 
And gave herself a light to see her by. 
Mystenous these, becanse too large tor eye 

Qo to T0& momti wMch on tiu norttutftt riMdi 
Of New Jcnuelem, and lifli Iti haad 

Serene in ^lorj- bright, except the hlH, 
Tlie Bacrad Hitl of God, whereon no Ant 
Moit tread, highest of oil creation's walk^ 
And overlooking all, in prospect vast. 
From ont the 'ethereal bine. That -cliff memti, 
Oai« thence, around thee took nanght 
Thy vtaw i jot sal thy vision, purified 
And abtng although it be, abtnmdaiynailil 
Or TithK, thou wilt say, thy fUon Uli 
To gue thronghout illinucdjte ipM^ 
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It wm with, all the mysteries of fiiith. 
God set them forth unyeilod to the full gate 
Of man, and asked him to inyestigate; 
But Reason's eye, howercr purified, 
And on whateycr tall and goodly hcig&t 
Of obscrration placed, to comprehend 
Them fully, sought in vain : in vain seeks still ; 
But, wiser now and humbler, she concludes^ 
From what she knows already of his love 
All gracious, that she cannot imdcrstand ; 
And gires him credit, reverence, praito for alL 

Another feature in the ways of God, 
That wondrous seemed, and mode some men ^^*^««rM% 
Was the unequal gift of worldly things. 
Great was the difference, indeed, of men 
Externally, from beggar to the prince. 
The highest take and lowest, and conceive 
The scale between. A noble of the earth. 
One of its great, in splendid mansion dweit; 
Was robed in silk and gold ; and every day 
Fared sumptuously ; was titled, honored, served. 
Thousands his n9d awaited, and his will 
For law received. Whole provinces his march 
Attended, and his chariot drew, or on 
Ihflur shoulders bore aloft the precious man. 
Millions, abased, fell prostrate at his feet : 
And millions more thundered adoring praise. 
As fior as eye could reach, he called the land 
His own, and added yearly to his fields. 
Like tree that of the soil took healthy root, 
He grew on every side, and towered on high, 
And over half a nation shadowing wide. 
He spread his ample boughs. Air, earth, and 
Nature entire, the brute, and rational. 
To please him ministered^ and vied among 
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Themselves, vrhq most shoTild his desires preTent, 

Watching the moving of his rising thoughts, 

Attentively, and hasting to fulfiL 

His palace rose and kissed the gorgeous cUmds : 

Streams bent their music to his will, trees spnui^ 

The native waste put on luxuriant robes ; 

And plans of happy cottages cast out 

Their tenants, and became a hunting-field. 

Before bJTr^ bowed the distant isles, with firoita 

And spices rare ; the South her treasures brought ; 

The East and West sent ; and the frigid North 

Came with her offering of glossy furs. 

Musicians soothed his car with airs select ; 

Beauty held out her arms ; and every man 

Of cunning skill, and curious device, 

And endless multitudes of liveried wights, 

His pleasure waited with obsequious look. 

And whSn the wants of nature were supplied 

And common-place extravagances filled. 

Beyond their asking ; and caprice itself 

In all its zig-zag appetites, gorged full. 

The man new wants and new expenses planned ; 

Nor planned alone. Wise, learned, sober men. 

Of cogitation deep, took up his case. 

And planned for him new modes of folly wild ; 

Contrived now wishes, wants, and wondrous 

Of spending with despatch ; yet, after all. 

His fields extended still, his riches grew. 

And what seemed splendor infinite, increased. 

So lavishly upon a single man 

Did Providence his bounties daily shower. 

Turn now thy eye, and look on Poverty ; 
Look on the lowest of her ragged sons. 
We find him by the way, sitting in dust ; 
He has no bread to eat, no tongue to ask, 
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No limbs to walk, no home, no hotue, no fiiend* 
Observe his goblin cheek, his wretched eye; 
See how his hcmd, if any hand he has, 
LiToluntary opens, and trembles forth, 
As comes the traveller's fDot; and hear his groan. 
His long and lamentable groan, announce 
The want that gnaws within. Severely now 
The snn scorches and bums his old bald head ; 
The frost now glues him to the chiUy earth. 
On him hail, rain, and tempest, ruddy beat ; 
And all the winds of heaven, in jocular mood. 
Sport with his withered rags, that, tossed abouti 
Display his nakedness to passers by. 
And grievously burlesque the human form* 
Observe him yet more narrowly. His limbs, 
"With palsy shaken, about him, blasted lie ; 
And all his flesh is fiill of putrid sores 
And noisome wounds, his bones, of raoking paini* 
Strange vesture this for an immortal soul ! 
Strange retinue to wait a lord of earth ! 
It seems as Nature, in some surly mood. 
After debate and musing long, had tried 
How vile and miserable thing her hand 
Could fabricate, then made this meagre man, 
A light so fiill of perfect misery, 
That passengers their faces turned away, 
And hasted to be gone ; and delicate 
And tender women took another path. 

This great disparity of outward things 
Taught many lessons ; but this taught in chie^ 
Though learned by few : That God no value set. 
That man should none, on goods of worldly kind I 
On transitory, frail, external things. 
Of migratory, ever-changing sort : 
And farther taught, that in the soul alone^ 
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The thinking, reasonnble, willing sotil, 
God placed the total excellence of man ; 
And meant ^im evermore to seek it there. 



But stranger still the distribution seemed 
Of intellect, though fewer here complained. 
Each "with his share, ujMjn the whole, content. 
One man there was — and many such you mi^hft 
Have met — who never had a dozen thoughts 
In all his life, and never changed their course ; 
But told them o'er, each in its customed plaoe^ 
Prom mom till night, from youth to hoary age^ 
Little above the ox that grazed the fidd, 
His reason rose ; so weak his memory, 
The name his mother called him by, he semce 
Hemembercd ; and his judgment so untau^t, 
That what at evening played along the swampi 
Fantastic, clad in robe of fiery hue, 
He thought the devil in disguise, and fled 
With quivering heart and winged footsteps home. 
The word philosophy he never heard. 
Or science ; never heard of liberty, 
Necessity, or laws of gravitation ; 
And never had an unbelieving doubt. 
Beyond his native vale he never looked ; 
But thought the visual line, that girt him round. 
The world's extreme ; and thought the silver M001I9 
That nightly o'er him led her virgin host. 
No broader than his father's shield. He lived, — 
lived where his father lived, died where he died. 
Lived happy, and died happy, and was saved. 
Be not surprised. He loved and served his God. 

There was another, large of understandings 
Of memory infinite, of judgment deep, 
Who knew nil learning, and all science luiew ; 
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And all pnenomena, in heayen and earth. 

Traced to their causes ; traced the labyrinths 

Of thonghty association, passion, will ; 

And all the subtle, nice affinities 

Of matter traced, its virtues, motions, laws ; 

And most familiarly and deeply talked 

Of mental, moral, natural, divine. 

Jjeaving the earth at will, ho soared to heareov 

And read the glorious visions of the skies ; 

And to the music of the rolling spheres 

Intelligently listened ; and gazed far back 

Into the awful depths of Deity ; 

Did all that mind assisted most could do ; 

And yet in miseiy lived, in misery died. 

Because ho waiitod holiness of heart. 

A deeper lesson this to niortaU taught, 
And nearer cut the branches of their pride, 
That not in mental, but in moral worth, 
God excellence placed ; and only to the good. 
To virtue, granted happiness, alone. 

Admire the goodness of Almighty Qod ! 
Ho riches gave, he intellectual strength. 
To few, and therefore none commands to be 
Or rich, or learned ; nor promises reward 
Of peace to these. On dl. He moral worth 
Bestowed, and moral tribute asked from alL 
And who that could not pay ? who born so poor, 
Of intellect so mean, as not to know 
"What seemed the best ; and, knowing, might not do. 
As not to know what God and conscience bade, 
And what they bade not able to obey ; 
And he, who acted thus, fulfilled the law 
Eternal, and promise reaped of peace ; 
Found peace this way alone : who sought it else, 
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Sought xndlow grapes beneath the icy PoU^ 
Sought blooming roses on the cheek of deaHi, 
Sought substance in a world of fleeting 



Take one example, to our purpose quite. 
A man of rank, and of capacious soul, 
Who riches had and fame, beyond desire ; 
An heir of flattery, to titles bom, 
And reputation and luxurious life : 
Yet not content with anccstorial name, 
Or to be known because his fathers were^ 
He on this height hereditary stood, 
And, gazing higher, purposed in his heart 
To take another step. Above him seemed* 
Alone, the mount of song, the lofty seat 
Of canonized bards ; and thitherward. 
By nature taught, and inward melody, 
In prime of youth, he bent "his eagle eye. 
No cost was spared. What books he wished, he read; 
What sage to hear he heard ; what scenes to »ee^ 
He saw. And first in rambling school-boy days 
Britannia's moimtain walks, and heath-girt lakes, 
And story-telling glens, and founts, and brooks^ 
And maids, as dew-drops pure and fair, his soul 
With grandeiir filled, and melody, and love. 
Then travel came, and took him where he wished. 
He cities saw, and courts, and princely pomp ; 
And mused alone on ancient mountain-brows : 
And mused on battle-fields, where valor fought 
In other days ; and mused on ruins gray 
With years ; and drank from old and fabulous wellfl^ 
And plucked the vine that first-bom prophets plucked; 
And mused on famous tombs, and on the wave 
Of Ocean mused, and on the desert waste ; 
The heavens and earth of every country saw. 
Where'er the old inspiring Genii dwelt. 
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Aoglit that could rouse, expand, refine the soulf 
Thither he Went, and meditated there. 

He touched his harp, and nations heard, entranced* 
As some vast river of unfailing source, 
Kapid, exhaustless, deep, his numbers flowed. 
And opened new fountains in the human heart. 
"NVhero Fancy halted, weary in her flight. 
In other men, his, fresh as morning, rose. 
And soared untrodden heights, and seemed at home. 
Where angels bashful looked. Others, though great. 
Beneath their ^guments seemed struggling whilea ; 
lie, from above descending, stooped to touch 
The loftiest thought; and proudly stooped, as though 
It scarce deserved his verse. With Nature's self 
lie seemed an old acquaintance, free to jest 
At will with all her glorious majesty. 
lie laid his hand upon " the Ocean's mane," 
And played familiar with his hoary locks ; 
Stood on the Alps, stood on the Appenines, 
And -with the thunder talked, as friend to friend ; 
And wove his garland of the lightning's wing, 
In sportive twist — the lightning's fiery wing, 
AMiich, as the footsteps of the dreadful God, 
Marching upon the storm in vengeance, seemed ; 
Then turned, and with the grasshopper, who sung 
Uis evening song beneath his feet, conversed. 
Suns, moons, and stars, and clouds, his sistem were ; 
Hocks, mountains, meteors, seas, and winds, and 

storms. 
His brothers, younger brothers, whoin he scarce 
As eqiuds deemed. All passions of all men, 
The wild and tame, the gentle and severe ; 
All thoughts, all maxims, sacred and profane ; 
All creeds, all seasons, Time, Eternity ; 
All that was hated, and all that was dear ; 
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All that ma hopod, all that was tend» by BMOti 
He tossed about, as tempest, withered les;Tes ; 
Then, smiling, looked upon the wreck he made. 
With terror now he froze the cowering blood. 
And now dissolyed the heart in tenderness ; 
Yet would not tremble, would not weep himself; 
But back into his soul retire^, alone. 
Dark, sullen, proud, gazing contemptuouslj 
On hearts and passions prostrate at his feet. 
So Ocean, from the plains his waves had lata 
To desolation swept, retired in pride. 
Exulting in the glory of his might, 
And seemed to mock the ruin he had wrought. 

As some fierce comet of tremendous size, 
To which the stars did reycrence, as it passed. 
So he through learning and through femcy took 
His flight sublime, and on the loftiest top 
Of Fame's dread mountain sat ; not soiled and worn. 
As if he from the earth bad labored up ; 
But as some bird of hearenly plumage fair. 
He looked, which down from higher regions came, 
And perched it there, to see what lay beneath. 

The nations gazed, and wondered much, and praised. 
Critics before him fell in humble plight. 
Confounded fell, and made debasing signs 
To catch his eye, and stretched, and swelled themsehret 
To bursting nigh, to utter bulky words 
Of admiration vast : and many, too. 
Many that aimed to imitate his flight, 
With weaker wing, imearthly fluttering made^ 
And gaye abundant sport to after days. 

Great man I the nations gazed, and wondered amolip 
And praised; and many caUed his eyil good. 
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Wits wrote in £siTor of his wickedness, 

And king! to do him honor took delight. 

Thus, full of titles, flattery, honor, fame, 

Beyond desire, beyond ambition, full. 

He died. He died of what } Of wretchedness ; — 

Drank 'every cup of joy, heard every trump 

Of fame, drank early, deeply drank, drank draughts 

That common millions might have quenched ; then 

died 
Of thirst, because there was no more to drink. 
His goddess. Nature, wooed, embraced, enjoyed, 
Pell from his arms, abhorred ; his passions died, 
Died, all but dreary, solitary Pride ; 
And all his sympathies in being died. 
As some ill- guided bark, well built and tall. 
Which angry tides cast out on desert shore, 
And then, retiring, left it there to rot 
And moulder in ^e winds and rains of heaven ; 
So he, cut from the s^-mpathics of life. 
And cast ashore from pleasure's boisterous surge, 
A wandering, weary, worn, and wretched thing, 
Scorched, and desolate, and blasted soul, 
A gloomy wilderness of dying thought, — 
Kepined, and groaned, and withered from the earth. 
His groanings filled the land, his numbers filled ; 
And yet he seemed ashamed to groan ;— Poor man-* 
Ashamed to ask, and yet he needed help. 

Proof this, beyond all lingering of doubt, « 
That not with natural or mental wealth. 
Was God delightedly or his peace secured ; 
That not in natural or mental wealth, 
Was human happiness or grandeur foimd. 
Attempt how monstrous, and how surely vain ! 
With things of earthly sort, with aught but God, 
With aught but moral excellence, truth and love^ 



To tatittfj and BU the immortal soul t 
AHoapt, vaia inconceivably ' attempt 
To antiaff the Ocean 'nithadrop, 
To MaiTj Immortality to Death, 
Asd -with tho imEubstaatial Shade <tf I 
To fill the embrace of all et«ni^ I 
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ANALYSIS OF BOOK V. 

la UiU Book tlie Bard sketches the << Joys of Time.*' Whether 
happiness or misery preponderated, and where hatppineai 
mig^ht be found, were subjects of debate among men. Tnio 
happiness had no exciusive locality, bit was wiilun th« reach 
of ail. She always went in company with duty. 

Among the numerous contributions to this happiness were the 
joys of childhood, the joys of maternal a&ction, the joys of 
youthful love, the joys of friendship. The study of nature, and 
contemplation of earth's scenery, also afforded their joys. Joyi 
were felt in anticipations of the future ; in recollections of the 
past ; in repose ai\er labor ; even in grief. 

From these sources all men experienced joy ; but the pious man 
shared the highest degree. 

And finally, in earth's history, there came a period when general 
joy pervaded iu This was the " thousand years" of Messiah's 
reign, foretold by the prophets, preceded by a terrible oonteat 
between the opposing powers of Truth and Error. 
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Pbaise God, ye servants of the Lord ! praise God, 
Te angels strong ! praise God, je sons of men I 
Praise him who made, and who redeemed your sonli^ 
Who gave you hope, reflection, reason, will ; 
Minds that can pierce eternity remote. 
And live at once on future, present, past ; 
Can speculate on systems yet to make, 
And back recoil on ancient days of Time, 
Of Time, soon past, soon lost among the shades 
Of buried years. Not so the actions done 
In Time, the deeds of reasonable men. 
As if engraven with pen of iron grain, 
And laid in flinty rock, they stand, imchanged. 
Written on the various pages of the past ; 
If good, in rosy characters of love ; 
If bad, in letters of vindictive fire. 

God may forgive, but cannot blot them out. 
Systems begin and end. Eternity 
KoHb on his endless years, and men, absolved 
By mercy from the consequence, forget 
The evil deed, and God imputes it not; 
But neither systems ending nor begun, 
Etcniity that rolls his endless years, 
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Nor men absolred, and sanctified^ and washed 
By mercy from the consequence, nor yet 
Forgetfiilness, nor God imputing not, 
Can wash the guilty deed, once done, from out 
The &ithful annals of the past : who reads. 
And many read, there finds it, as it was. 
And is, and shall for ever be, — a dark* 
Unnatoral, and loathly moral spot. 

The span of Time was short, indeed ; and now 
Three-fourths were past, the last begun, and on 
Careering to its close, which soon we sing. 
But first our promise we redeem, to teU 
The joys of Time, her joys of native growth ; 
And briefly must, what longer tale descrres. 

Wake, dear remembrances ! wake, c^hUdhood* 

days I 
Loyes, friendships, woke ! and wake, thou mom and 

even! 
Sun ! with thy orient locks ; night, moon, and staa I 
And thou, celestial bow ! and all y^ woods. 
And hills, and rales, first trod in dawning life, 
And hours of holy musing, wake ! wake, earth 
And, smiling to remembrance, come, and brings 
For thou canst bring, meet argument for song 
Of heavenly harp, meet hearing for the ear 
Of heavenly auditor, exalted high. 

Qod gave much peace on earth, much holy joy; 
Oped fountains of perennial spring, whence flowed 
Abundant happiness to all who wished 
To drink ; not perfect bliss ;— that dwells with ns^ 
Beneath the eyelids of the Eternal One, 
And sits at Ids right hand alone ; — but such 
Am well deserved the name, abimdant joy ; 
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Pleasures, on which the xncmoxy of saints 
Of highest glory, still delights to dwelL 

It was, we own, subject of much debate. 
And worthy men stood on opposing sides, 
^Vhether the cup of mortal life had more 
Of sour or sweet. Vain question this, when f jkod 
In general terms, and worthy to be left 
Unsolved. If most was sour, the drinker, not 
The cup, we blame. Each in himself the means 
Possessed to turn the bitter sweet, the sweet 
To bitter. Hence, from out the self-same founts 
One nectar drank, another draughts of galL 
Hence, from the self-same quarter of the sky, 
One saw ten thousand angels look and smile ; 
Another saw as many demons frown. 
One discord heard, where harmony inclined 
Another's car. The sweet was in the taste, 
The beauty in the eye, and in the ear 
The melody ; and in the man, — for God 
Kecessity of sinning laid on none, — 
To form the taste, to purify the eye. 
And tune the ear, that all he tasted, saw. 
Or heard, might be harmonious, sweet, and fair. 
Who would, might groan ; who would, might aing 
for joy. 

Nature lamented little. Underoured 
By spurious appetites, she found enough, 
AVhcre least was found ; with gleanings satisfied, 
Or crumbs, that from the hand of luxury fell ; 
Yet seldom these she ate, but ate the bread 
Of her own industry, made sweet by toU ; 
And walked in robes that her own hand had spun ; 
And slept on down her early rising bought 
Frugal and diligent in business, chaste 
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And abstinent, she stored for helpless ago, 
And, keeping in reserre her spring-day health. 
And da^^niing relishes of Ufc, she drank 
Her evening cup mth excellent appetite ; 
And saw her eldest sun decline, as fair 
As rose her earliest mom, and pleased as welL 

Whether in crowds or solitudes, in streets 
Or shady groves, dwelt Happiness, it seems 
In vain to ask ; her nature makes it vain ; 
Though poets much, and hermits talked, and song 
Of brooks, and crystal founts, and weeping dewi^ 
And myrtle bowers, and solitary vales. 
And with the nymph made assignations there^ 
And wooed her with the love-sick oaten reed ; 
And sages too, although less positive. 
Advised their sons to court her in the shade. 
Delirious babble all ! Was happiness. 
Was self-approving, God-approving joy. 
In drops of dew, however pure ? in gales. 
However sweet ? in wells, however clear ? 
Or groves, however thick with verdant shade } 

True, these were of themselves exceeding £Eur : 
How fair at mom and even ! worthy the walk^ 
Of loftiest mind, and gave, when aU within 
Was right, a feast of overflowing bliss ; 
But were the occasion, not the cause of joy. 
They waked the native fountains of the soul. 
Which slept before ; and stirred the holy tides 
Of feeling up, giving the heart to drink 
Prom its own treasures draughts of perfect sweet. 

The Christian faith, which better knew the heart 
Of man, him thither sent for peace, and thus 
Declared : Who finds it, let bim find it there ; 
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Who finds it not, for erer let him seek 

In rain ; 'tis God's most holj, changeless inll* 

True Happiness had no localities. 
No tones provincial, no peculiar garb. 
Where Duty went, she went, with Justice went^ 
And went with Meekness, Charity, and Lore. 
Where'er a tear was dried, a woimded heart 
Bound up, a bruised spirit with- the dew 
Of sympathy anointed, or a pang 
Of honest suffering soothed, or injury 
Kcpcated oft, as oft by love forgiven ; 
"Where'er an evil passion was subdued. 
Or Virtue's feeble embers fanned ; where'er 
A sin was heartily abjured, and left ; 
Where'er a pious act was done, or breathed 
A pious prayer, or wished a pious wish ; 
There was a high and holy place, a spot 
Of sacred light, a most religious fane. 
Where Happiness, descending, sat and smiled. 

But these apart, in sacred memory lives 
The mom of life, first mom of endless days. 
Most joyful mom ! nor yet for nought the joy. 
A being of eternal date commenced, 
A young ipimortal then was bom ! and who 
Shall tell what strange variety of bUss 
Burst on the infant soul, when first it looked 
Abroad on God's creation £edr, and saw 
The glorious earth and glorious heaven, and face 
Of man sublime, and saw all new, and felt 
All new ! when thought awoke, though nevei 

more 
To sleep I when first it saw, heard, reasoned, 

willed. 
And triumphed in the warmth of conscious life ! 
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Nor happ7 only, bnt Uie CKoae of joy, 
Which those who nerer taated Blwajn moimed. 
"What ton^e ! — no tongue shaU tell what VOm 

o'er&oired 
^le mother'E tender heoit, while round her hmg^ 
. nio ofiepring of her love, tad. liiped her nanu^ 
Aa linng jewels dropped unstained from hear^). 
That mode her fairer far, and sweeter Becm, 
Than every oniBiaent of costliest hue 1 
And who hath not been lariahed, at she pIMcd 
With all her playful bond of little onea. 
Like Luna, with hEtc daughters of the akf, 
Walking in matron maj esty and grace i 
All who had hcaita hero pleasure fiiund : and oft 
UsTO I, when tired with heavy task, — for tasks 
Were heavy in the world below, — relaxed 
My weary thoughts among their guiltlesa *port% 
And led them by their little hands a-Seld, 
And watched them ran and crop the tempting flowar, 
Which oft, unasked, they brought me, and bestowed 
With smiling face, that wiutcd for a look 
Of praise, — and answered curious questions, pnt 
In much simplicity, but ill to solve ; 
And heard their observatiens strange and new, 
And settled whiles their little quarrels, soon 
Ending in pcaoe. and Boon forgot in love. 
And still I looked upon their loveliness. 
And sought through nature for similitudes 
Of perfect beauty, innocence, and bliss. 
And taireat imagery around me thronged ; 
Dew-drops ot day-spring On B Seraph's locks, 
Boscs that bathe about the well of life. 
Young Loves, young Hopes, dancing on MonuDg't 

Genu leaping in the coronet of Love '. 
So bMOtUol, so full of life, they seemed 
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As made entire of beams of angels' eyes. 
Gay, guileless, sportive, lovely, little things 1 
Playing around the den of Sorrow, clad 
In smiles, bclicying in their fairy hopes. 
And thinking man and woman true I all joy, 
Ilappy all day, and happy all the night ! 

Hail, holy Love ! thou word that sums all bliss, 
Gives and receives all bliss, fullest when most 
Thou givest ! spring-head of all felicity. 
Deepest when most is dra'wn ! emblem of God ! 
Overflowing most when greatest numbers drink 1 
Bsscncc that binds the imcrcated Three, 
Chain that unites creation to its Lord, 
Centre to which all being gravitates. 
Eternal, ever-gro'wing, happy Love ! 
Enduring all, hoping, forgiving all ; 
Instead of law, fulfilling every law ; 
Entirely blest, because thou scek'st no more, 
Hopest not, nor fcar'st ; but on the present Uvest, 
And hold'st perfection smiling in thy arms. 
Mysterious, infinite, exhaustless Love ! 
On earth mysterious, and mysterious still 
In heaven ! sweet chord that harmonizes all 
The harps of Paradise ! the spring, the well. 
That fills the bowl and banquet of the sky ! 

But why should I to thco of Love divine? 
Who happy, and not eloquent of Love? 
Who holy, and, as thou art, pure, and not 
' A temple where her glory ever dwells, 
Where bum her fires, and beams her perfect eye? 

Kindred to this, part of this holy flame. 
Was youthful love — ^the sweetest boon of Earth. 
Hail, Love! first Love, thou word that sums all blin^ 
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The sparkling cream of all Time's bl^ssedneaii 

The silken down of hs^piness complete ! 

Discemer of the ripest grapes of joy, 

She gathered, and selected with her hand, 

All finest relishes, all fairest sights. 

All rarest odors, all divincst sounds. 

All thoughts, all feelings dearest to the soul ; 

And brought the holy mixture home, and filled 

The heart with all superlatiyes of bliss ! 

But, who would that expound, which words traiiflcend% 

Must talk in yain. Behold a meeting scene 

Of early .love, and thence infer its worth. 

It was an eve of Aut\min*8 holiest mood. 
The com fields bathed in Cynthia's silver light, 
Stood ready for the reaper's gathering hand ; 
And all the Winds slept soimdly. Nature seemed, 
In silent contemplation, to adore | 

Its Maker. Now and then, the aged leaf 
Fell from its fcUows, rustling to the ground ; 
And, as it fell, bade man think on his cnd« 
On vale and lake, on wood and mountain hi^ 
With pensive wing outspread, sat heavenly Though^ 
Conversing "with itself. Vesper looked forth. 
From out her western hermitage, and smiled ; 
And up the east, unclouded, rode the Moon 
With all her Stars, gazing on earth intense. 
As if she ^w some wonder walking there. 

Such was the night, so lovely, still, serene, 
WTien, by a hermit thorn that on the hill 
Had seen a hundred flowery ages pass, 
A damsel kneeled to offer up her prayer. 
Her prayer nightly oflcred, nightly heard. 
1 his ancient thorn had been the meeting place 
Of love, before his country's voice had called 
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The ardent youth, to fields of honor far 

Beyond the wave : and hither now repaired, 

Kightly, the maid, by God's all-seeing eye 

Seen only, while she sought this boon alonc» 

"Her lover's safety, and his quick return." 

In holy, humble attitude she kneeled, 

And to her bosom, fair as moonbeam, pressed 

One hand, the other lifted up to heaven. 

Her eye, upturned, bright as the star of mom. 

As violet meek, excessive ardor streamed. 

Wafting away her earnest heart to God. 

Her voice, scarce uttered, soft as Zephyr sighs 

On morning lily's cheek, though soft and low, 

Yet heard in heaven, heard at the mercy-seat. 

A tear-drop wandered on her lovely face; 

It was a tear of faith and holy fear. 

Pure as the drops that hang at daAvning-time, 

On yonder willows by the stream of Ufc. 

On l^r the Moon looked steadfastly : the Stars, 

That circle nightly round the eternal Throne, 

Glanced down, well pleased ; and Everlasting I/iv6 

Gave gracious audience to her prayer sincere. 

Oh, had her lover seen her thus alone. 
Thus holy, wrestling thus, and all for him ! 
Nor did he not : for oft-times Providence, 
With unexpected joy the fervent prayer 
Of £uth surprised. Ketumed from long delay. 
With glory crowned of righteous actions won. 
Hie sacred thorn, to memory dear, first sought 
The youth, and found it at the happy hour. 
Just when the damsd kneeled herself to pray. 
Wrapped in devotion, pleading with her God, 
She saw him not, heard not his foot approach. 
All holy images seemed too impure 
To emblem her he saw. A seraph kneeled, ^ 
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Bescechmg for hiB ward, before the Throne, 

Seemed fittest, pleased him best Sweet was te 

thought ! 
But sweeter still the kind remembrance came. 
That she was flesh and blood, formed for himseH 
The plighted partner of his future life. 
And as they met, embraced, and sat, embowered 
In woody chambers of the starry night, 
Spirits oriove about them ministered. 
And God, approving, blest the holy joy ! 

Nor unremcmbered in the hour when friends 
Met Friends, but few on earth, and therefore deo^ 
Sought oft, and sought almost as oft in vain; 
Yet always sought, so native to the heart, 
So much desired, and coveted by alL 
Nor wonder thou — thou wonderest not nor need'st 
Much beautiful, and excellent, and fair, 
Was seen beneath the sun ; but naught was seen 
More beautiful, or excellent, or fair. 
Than face of faithful friend, fairest when seen 
In darkest day : and many sou(xds were swoeti 
Most ravishing and pleasant to the ear; 
But sweeter none than voice of faithful friend, 
Sweet always, sweetest, heard in loudest stonn. 
Some I remember, and will ne'er forget ; 
My early friends, friends of my evil day; 
Friends in my mirth, friends in my misery too ; 
Friends given by God in mercy and in love ; 
My counsellors, my comforters, and guides ; 
My joy in gricf^ my second bliss in joy ; 
Companions of my young desires; in doubt* 
My oracles, my wings in high pursuit 
Oh, I remember, and will ne'er forget. 
Our meeting spots, our chosen, sacred honzii 
Our burning words that uttered all the Bonl» ' 
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Our he9B beaming with unearthly loye ; 
Sonow irith sozxow sighing, hope with hope 
Eznltingf^eart embracing heart entire. 
As birds of social feather helping each 
His fellow's flight, we soared into the skies^* 
And cast the clouds beneath our feet, and Earth 
With all her tardy, leaden-footed Cares, 
And talked the speech and ate the food of heaven ! 
These I remember, these sclectest men. 
And would their names record ; but what ayails 
My mention of their name ? Before the Throne 
They stand IQustrious 'mong the loudest harps. 
And will receive thee glad, my Mend and theirs. 
For all are Mends in heaven, all faithful Mends! 
And many Mcndships, in the days of Time 
Begun, are lasting here, and growing still ; 
So grows ours evermore, both theirs and mine. 

Nor is the hour of lonely walk forgot, 
In the wide desert, where the view was large. 
Pleasant were many scones, but most to me 
The solitude of vast extent, untouched 
By hand of art, where Nature sowed, herself 
And reaped her crops; whose garments were the 

clouds. 
Whose minstrels, brooks ; whose lamps, the moon and 

stars; 
Whose organ-choir, the voice of many waters ; 
Whose banquets, morning dews; whose heroes, 

storms; 
Whose warriors, mighty winds ; whose lovers, flowers ; 
Whose orators, the thunderbolts of God ; 
Whose palaces, the everlasting hills ; 
Whose ceiling, heaven's unfathomable blue : 
And firom whose rocky turrets, battled high, 
Proapeet immense spread out on all sides round, 



Loit now betireeii (ha wdkin and the nuia, 
Kow waUod yn&. Mill that dept abore the itotm. 

Uost fit -ma mch a place for mniiiiB mai. 
Happiest BometimGs, irhen tnndng vithoot aint. 
It WBi, indeed, a irondroiu sort of bliu 
The loncljr bard enjoyed, -when forth he walked. 
Unpurposed; atood, and knew not wh;; tatdown. 
And knew not where ; aiose, and knew not when ; 
Had eyes, and law not ; ems, and nothing heard ; 
Andwaght — sought neither heaTennoi esith — Km^it 

naught. 
Not meant to think ; but lan, meantime, thiou^ vait 
Of viaionary things, fcirer than aught 
, That was ; and uw tho distant tops of thoughb, 
'Whieh men of common stature never law. 
Greater than aught that largest woidi could ht^ 
Or giro idea ot, to those who read. 
He enUtcd in to Katoic's holy place. 
Her inner chamber, and beheld her bee 
UoTciled ; and heard unutterable things. 
And incomjnunicable visions sow ; 
Thing! then nnntterable, and Tiiions then 
Of incommunicable glory bright ; 
Bat by the lips of after ages formed 
To words, or by thoir pencil pictured fbrth ; 
^V'ho, entering farther in, beheld again. 
And heard unspeakable and marrclouB things 
Which other ages in their turn revealed. 
And h?lt to others, greater wonders stilL 

The earth aboundird much in silent waste*; 
Nor yet is heaven without its soKCndes, 
Else incomplete in bliss, whither who will 
Hay oit retire, and meditate alone. 
Of God, redemption, holinesi, and love i 
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Kor needi to fear a setting sun^ or hasta 

Wm. home from rainy tempest nnferseen, 

Or, sighing, leaye his thoughts for want of time. 

But whotsoerer was both good and fair. 
And highest relish of enjoyment gave, 
In intellectual exercise was found, 
"When, gazing through the future, present, past, 
Inspired, thought linked to thought, harmonious 

flowed 
In poetry — the loftiest mood of mind ; 
Or when philosophy the reason led 
Deep through the outward circumstance of things; 
And saw the master- wheels of Nature more; 
And travelled fai along the endless line 
Of certain and of probable ; and made. 
At every step, a new discovery. 
That gave the soul sweet sense of larger room 
High those pursuits, and sooner to be named. 
Deserved ; at present, only named, again 
To be resumed, and praised in longer verse. 

Abundant and diversified above 
All number, were the sources of delight ; 
As infinite as were the lips that drank ; 
And to the pure, all innocent and pure ; 
The simplest still to wisest men the best 
One made acquaintanceship with plants and flowery 
And happy grew in telling all their names ; 
One classed the quadrupeds ; a third, the fowls ; 
Another found in minerals his joy : 
And I have seen a man, a worUiy man. 
In happy mood conversing with a fly ; 
And as he, through his glass, made by himself, 
Beheld its wondrous eye and plumage fino. 
From leaping scarce he kept, for perfect joy. 

24 
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And from my path I with my friend ha^e toziM^ 
A man of excellont mind and excellent heaxt^ 
And climbed the neighboring hill, with ardnom atip^ 
Fetching from distant cairn, or from the earth 
Digging, with labor sure, the ponderous stonei^ 
Which, having carried to the highest top, 
We downward rolled ; and as it strove, at firt^ 
With obstacles that seemed to match its fixree^ 
With feeble, crooked motion to and fro 
Wavering, he looked with interest most interne^ 
And prayed almost ; and as it gathered strength* 
And straightened the current of its fririons flow* 
Exulting ia the swiftness of its course. 
And, rising now with rainbow-bound immense^ 
Leaped down careeriag o'er the subject plaint 
He clapped Ids hands in sign of boundless blis^ 
And laughed and talked, well paid for all his toil : 
And when at night the story was reheaned» 
Uncommon glory kindled in his eye. 

And there were, too, — Harp! lift thy Toioeoahi^ 
And nm in rapid numbers o'er the face 
Of Nature's scenery, — and there were day 
And night, and rising suns and setting suns, 
And clouds that seemed like chariots of saintSy 
By fiery coursers drawn, as brightly hued 
As if the glorious, bushy, golden locks 
Of thousand cherubim had been shorn oS, 
And on the temples hung of Mom and Even. 
And there were moons, and stars, and dmVini 

streaked 
With light; and voice and tempest heard secure^ 
And there were seasons coming evermore^ 
And going still, all fSeur, and always new. 
With bloom, and fruit, and fields of hoary grain. 
And there were hiUs of flock, and groves of song^ 
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And flowery streams, and garden walks embowered, 
ynmn, side by side, the rose and lily bloomed ; 
And sacred founts, wild harjis, and moonlight glensi 
And forests yast, fair lawns, and lonely oaks. 
And little willows, sipping at the brook; 
Old wizard haunts, and dancing seats of mirth; 
Gay festiye bowers, and palaces in dust ; 
DariL owlet nooks, and caves, and battled rocks; 
And winding valleys, roofed with pendent shade ; 
And tall and perilous cliffs, that overlooked 
The breadth of Ocean, sleeping on his waves; 
Sounds, sights, smells, tastes, the heaven and earthi 

profuse 
In endless sweets, above all praise of song : 
For not to use alone did Providence 
Abound; but large example gave to man 
Of graee^ and ornament, and splendor rich. 
Suited abundantly to every taste. 
In bird, beast, fish, winged and creeping thing. 
In herb and flower, and in the restless change, 
Which, on the many-colored seasons, mode 
The annual circuit of the firuitful earth. 

Nor do I aught of earthly sort remember, — 
If partial feeling to my native place 
Lead not my lyre astray, — of fiEiirer view, 
And comelier walk, than the blue mountain-paths. 
And snowy cliSs of Albion renowned ; 
Albion, an iile long blessed with gracious laws. 
And gracious kings, and favored much of Heaven, 
Though yieldli|^ oft penurious gratitude. 
Nor do I of that isle remember aught ^ 

Of prospect more sublime and beautiful, 
Than Scotia's northern battlement of hUls, 
Which first I firom my father's house beheld. 
At dawn of life ; bqloved in memory stUl, 
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And standard still of rural imagery. 
What most resembles them, the fiairest 
And stirs the eldest sentiments of bliss; 
And, pictured on the tablet of my hearty 
Their distant shapes eternally remain. 
And in my dreams their cloudy tops arise. 

Much of my native scenery appears. 
And presses forward to be in my song ; 
But must not now, for much behind awaits 
Of higher note. Four trees I pass not by, 
Which o'er our house their erening shadow threw; 
Three ash, and one of elm. Tall trees they were^ 
And old, and had been old a cent\iry 
Before my day. None lixdng could say aught 
About their youth ; but they were goodly trees 
And oft I wondered, — as I sat and thought 
Beneath their summer shade, or, in the night 
Of winter, heard the spirits of the wind 
Growling among their boughs, — how they had grown 
So high, in such a rough tempestuous place; 
And when a hapless branch, torn by the blasts 
Fell down, I mourned, as if a Mend had fidleii. 

These I distinctly hold in memory still, 
And all the desert socncry around. 
Kor strange, that recollection there shonld dwell. 
Where first I heard of Qod*B redeeming lore ; 
First felt and reasoned, loved and was beloved ; 
And first awoke the harp to holy sons. 

To hoar and green there was enough of joy. 
Hopes, finendships, charities, and warm pursuit 
Gave comfortable flow to youthful blood. 
And there were old remembrances of days. 
When, on the glittering dews of orient life. 
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8hoo0 smiflhme hopes, nnfiuled, tu^perjiiredt then ; 

And there were childwh sports, and school-boy ieati^ 

And school-boy spots, and earnest toi^s of lore^ 

Uttered, when passion's boisterous tide ran high. 

Sincerely uttered, though but seldom kept : 

And there were angel looks, aiid sacred hours 

Of rapture, hours that in a moment passed. 

And yet were wished to last for erennore ; 

And Tenturous exploits, and hardy deeds. 

And bargains shrewd, achleyed in manhood's prixie ; 

And thousand recollections, gay and sweet, 

Which, as the old and yenerable man 

Approached the grave, around him, smiling, flocked* 

And breathed new ardor through his ebbing yeins^ 

And touched his lips with endless eloquence, 

And cheered and much refreshed his withered heart 

Indeed, each thing remembered, all but guilt. 
Was pleasant, and a constant source of joy. 
Nor liTcd the old on memory alone. 
He in his children lived a second life. 
With them again took root, sprang with their hopei^ 
Entered into their schemes, partook their fears. 
Laughed in their mirth, and in their gain grew rich. 
And sometimes on the eldest cheek was seen 
A smile as hearty as on face of youth. 
That saw in prospect simny hopes invite, 
Hope's pleasures, sung to harp of sweetest note^ 
Harp, heard with rapture on Britannia's hills, 
With rapture heard by me, in mom of life. 

Xor small the joy of rest to mortal men, 
Best after labor, sleep approaching soft. 
And wrapping all the weary fiiculties 
In sweet repose. Then Fancy, imrestrained 
By sense or judgment, strange confusion made 

24* 
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Of fature, present, past, combining things 

TJnseemly, things unsociable in nature, 

In most absurd communion, laughable. 

Though sometimes yexing sore the slumbering loiiL 

Sporting at will, she, through her airy halla» 

With moonbeams payed, and canopied with ttatiy 

And tapestried with marvelous imagery, 

And shapes of glory, infinitely fair, 

Moving and mixing in most wondrous dance,— 

Fantastically walked, but pleased so well. 

That ill she liked the judgment's voice severe^ 

'Which called her home when noisy mom awoke. 

And oft she sprang beyond the bounds of Time^ 

On her swift pinion lifting up the souls 

Of righteous men, on high to God and heaven, 

Where they behdd unutterable things ; 

And heard the glorious music of the blessed. 

Circling the throne of the Eternal Three ; 

And, with the spirits unincamate, took 

Celestial pastime, on the hills of Qod, 

Forgetful of the gloomy pass between. 

Some dreams were useless, moved by tnzbid ooont 
Of animal disorder ; not so alL 
Deep moral lessons some impressed, that nau^^ 
Could afterwards deface : and oft in dreams, 
The master passion of the soul displayed 
His huge deformity, concealed by day. 
Warning the sleeper to beware, awake : 
And oft in dreams, the reprobate and vile. 
Unpardonable sinner, — as he seemed 
Toppling upon the perilous edge of hell, — 
In dreadfld. apparition, saw before 
His visions pass the shadows of the damned ; 
And saw the glare of hollow, cursed eyes 
Spring from the skirts of the iofeinal night; 
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And saw the souls of wicked men, new dead* 
By devils hcazsed into tlio fieiy gulf; 
And heard the burning of the endless flames; 
And heard the weltering of the waves of wrath; 
And sometimes, too, before his £ancy, passed 
The Worm that nerer dies, writhing its folds 
In hideous sort, and with eternal Death 
Held horrid colloquy, giving the wretch 
Unwelcome earnest of the wo to oome. 
But these we leave, as unbefitting song. 
That promised happy narrative of joy. 

Bat what, of all the joys of earth, was most 
Of native grovrth, most proper to the soil. 
Not elsewhere known, in worlds that never fbUy 
Was joy that sprung from dl'sappointed wo. 
The joy in grief^ the pleasure after pain, 
Fears turned to hopes, meetings expected not, 
Deliverances from dangerous attitudes. 
Better for worse, and best sometimes for worst, 
And all the seeming ill ending in good,— 
A sort of happiness composed, which none 
Has had experience of^ but mortal man ; 
Yet not to be despised. Look back, and one 
Behold, who would not give her tear for all 
The smiles that dance about the cheek of Mirth. 



Among the tombs she walks at noon of night. 
In miserable garb of widowhood. 
Observe her yonder, sickly, pale, and sad. 
Bending her wasted body o'er the grave 
Of him who was the husband of her youth. 
The moonbeams, trembling through those andsnt 

yews,. 
That stand like ranks of mourners round the bed 
Of death, &J1 dismaUy upon her feunQ, 
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Her Httle^ hollow, withered ftoe^ tlmoft 

InTisible, so worn away with wo. 

The tread of hasty foot, pasnng so late^ 

Disturbs her not ; nor yet the roar of mirth. 

From neighboring rerdry ascending loud. 

She hears, sees naught, fears naught One *****"gW 

alone 
FiUs all her heart and soul, half hoping, half 
Bemomberiag, sad, unutterable thought ! 
Uttered by silence and by tears alone. 
Sweet tears ! the awful language, eloquent 
Of infinite affection, for too big 
For words. She sheds not many now. That gran^ 
Which spriags so rankly o'er the dead, has drank 
Already many showers of grief; a drop 
V>r two are all that now remain behind, 

\. from her eye that darts strange fiery beama, 
A. --'tTy intervals, drip down her cheek« 
Falhn^ aost mournfully fix>m bone to bone. 
But yet she wants not tears. That babe, that hangi 
Upon her breast, that babe that never saw 
Its feither — he was dead before its birth — 
Helps her to weep, weeping before its time^ 
Taught sorrow by the mother's melting voioe^ 
Repeating oft the father's sacred jiame. 
Be not surprised at this expense of wo ! " 
The man she mourns was aU she called her owiit 
The musio of her ear, light of her eye, 
Desire of all her heart, her hope, her fear. 
The element in which her passions lived. 
Dead now, or dying all : nor long shall she 
Visit that place of skulls. Night after night. 
She wears herself away. The moonbeam, now^ 
That fiidls upon her unsubstantial firame. 
Scarce finds obstruction ; and upon her boneib 
Bazxen^as leaflets boughs in winter-time^ 
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Her infant fiisten^ his little hands, as ott, 

Forgetful, she leayes him a while nnheld. 

But, look, she passes not away in gloom. 

A light firom fax illumes her fiice, a light 

That oomes beyond the moon, beyond the sun— 

The light of truth diyino, the glorious hope 

Of resurrection at the promised mom, 

And meetings then which ne'er shall part again. 

Indulge another note of kindred tone, 
Where grief was mixed with melancholy joy. 

Our sighs were numerous, and profuse our tevii 
For ahe^ we lost, was lorely, and we loted 
Her much. Fre«h in our memory, as fresh 
As yesterday, is yet the day she died. 
It was an April day ; and blithely all 
Hie youth of nature leaped beneath the sun. 
And promised glorious manhood ; and our hearts 
Were glad, and round them danced the lightsoiiM 

blood. 
In healthy merriment, when tidings came, 
A child was bom : and tidings came again, 
That she who gave it birth was sick to death. 
So swift trode sorrow on the heds of joy ! 
We gathered round her bed, and bent our kneef 
In feryent supplication to the Throne 
Of Mercy, and perfumed our prayers with aij^ 
Sincere, and penitential tears, and looks 
Of self-abasement; but we sought to stay 
An angel on the earth, a spirit ripe 
For heayen; and Mercy, in her lore, reftised, 
Most merciful, as oft, when seeming least ! 
Most gracious when she seemed the most to fhnml 
The room I well remember, and the bed 
On which ahe lay, and all the faces, too. 
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That crowded dark and mournfully around* 

Her &ther there and mother, bending, stood ; 

And down their aged cheeks fell many drops 

Of bitterness. Her husband, too, was there, 

And brothers, and they wept ; her sisters, too. 

Did weep and sorrow, comfortless ; and I, 

Too, wept, though not to weeping given ; and all 

Within the house was dolorous and sad. 

This I remember well ; but better stUl, 

I do remeoiber, and will ne'er forget, 

The dying eye ! That eye alone was bright. 

And brighter grew, as nearer death approached. 

As I have seen the gentle little flower 

lA>ok £Eurest in the silver beam which fell, 

Beflected from the thimder-cloud that soon 

Came down, and o'er the desert scattered &r 

And wide its loveliness. She made a sign 

To bring her babe — 't was brought, and by her placed 

She looked upon its face that neither smiled 

Nor wept, nor knew who gazed upon 't ; and laid 

Her hand upon its little breast, and sought 

For it, with look that seemed to penetrate 

The heavens, unutterable blessings, such 

As God to dying parents only granted, 

For infants left behind them in the world. 

" God keep my child ! " wo Iteard her say, and heuk* 

No more. The Angel of the Covenant 

Was come, and, £euthful to lus promise, stood 

Prepared to walk with her through death's dark Till « 

And now her eyes grew bright, and brighter still, 

Too bright for ours to look upon, suffused 

With many tears, and closed without a cloud. 

They set as sets the morning star, which goes 

Not down behind the darkened west, nor hides 

Obscured among the tempests of the sky. 

But melts away into the light of heaven. 
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Ijawm, fiiencUhips, hopes, and dear rememfaranoc% 
The kind embracings of the heart, and hours 
Of happj thought, and smiles coming to teari» 
And glories of the heaven and starry cope 
Abore, and glories of the earth beneath, — 
These were the rays that wandered through the gloom 
Of mortal life ; wells of tho wUdemess, 
Redeeming features in the £Etce of Time, 
Sweet drops, that made the mixed cup of Earth 
A palatable draught — ^too bitter else. 

About the joys and pleasures of the world, 
This question was not seldom in debate : 
Whether the righteous man, or sinner, had 
The greatest shares and relished them the most ? 
Truth gives the answer thus, gives it distinct, 
Nor needs to reason long : The righteous man. 
For what was he denied of earthly growth. 
Worthy the name of good ? Truth answers, KaughL 
Had he not appetites, and sense, and will ? 
Might he not eat, if Trovidence allowed. 
The finest of the wheat ? Might he not drink 
The choicest wine ? True, he was temperate; 
But, then, was temperance a foe to peace ? 
Might he not rise and clothe himself in gold i 
Ap^«1, and stand in palaces of kings ? 
Trae^ he was honest still, and charitable : 
Wereb then, these virtues foes to human peace } 
Might he not do exploits, and gain a name ? 
Most true, he trode not down a fellow's right, 
Nor walked up to a throne on skulls of men : 
Were justice, then, and mercy, fees to peace ? 
Had he not £dendsh^», loves, and smiles, and hopes) 
Sat not around his table sons and daughters ? 
Was not his ear with music pleased } his eye 
With li^? his nostrils with perfumes ? his lipe 



ttl THB OOVBSB OV VME, 

With pleasant relishes ? Grew not his herds } 

Fell not the rain upon his meadows ? retyped 

He not his harvests ? and did not his heart 

Keyel, at will, through all the charitLes 

And sympathies of nature, unconfined ? 

And were not these all sweetened and sanctSfiad 

By dews of holiness, shed from above ? 

Might he not walk through Fancy's airy halls } 

Might he not History's ample page surrey ? 

Might he not, finally, explore the depths 

Of mental, moral, natural, divine ? 

But why enumerate thus ? One word enough. 

There was no joy in all created things, 

No drop of sweet, that turned not iii the end 

To sour, of which the righteous man did not 

Partake ; partake, invited by the voice 

Of God, his Father's voice, who gave him all 

His heart's desire : and o'er the sinner BtQ], 

The Christian had this one advantage more. 

That when his earthly pleasures failcd-rand hSk 

They always did to every soul of man, — 

He sent his hopes on high, looked up and resohed 

His sickle forth, and reaped the fields of heaven. 

And plucked the clusters from the vines of GKmL 

Nor was the general aspect of the world 
Always a moral waste. A time there came^ 
Though few believed it o'er should come ; a timi^ 
Typed by the Sabbath day recurring onco 
In seven, and by the year of rest indulged 
Septennial to the lands on Jordan's banks ; 
A time foretold by Judah's bards in words 
Of fire ; a time, seventh part of time, and set 
Before the eighth and last, the Sabbath day 
Of all the earth, when all had rest and peaoOi 
Before its coming many to and fro 
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Raot nn from TttiouB oauae ; hjmoJxjunX 
From TarioQS emae, v^ngltii and crooked both. 
Some sent and ran for lore of boilU, aincoe 
And more, at instance of a holy name. 
With godly zeal much vanity was mixed^ 
And ciroiunstance of gaudy civil pomp ; 
And speeches buying praise for praise ; and listi^ 
And endless scrolls, surcharged with modest namtf 
That sought the public eye ; and stories, told ^ 
In qttackiah phrase, that hurt their credit, even 
When true ; combined with wise and prudent means» 
Much wheat, much chail^ much gold, and mueh alloys 
But God wrought with the whole, wrought most vith 

what 
To man seemed weakest means, and brought result 
Of good, from good and evil both ; and breathed 
Into the withered nations breath of life^ 
The breath of life, of liberty and truth. 
By means of knowledge, breathed into the souL . 

Then was the evil day of tyranny. 
Of kingly and of priestly tyranny, 
That bruised the nations long. As yet, no state 
Beneath the heavens had tasted freedom's wine^ 
Though loud of freedom was the talk of alL 
Some groaned more deeply, being heavier tasked ; 
Some wrought with straw, and some without; botall. 
Were slaves, or meant to be ; for rulers, stUl, 
Had been of equal mind, excepting few, 
Cruel, rapacious, tyrannous, and vUe^ 
And had with equal shoulder propped the Beasti 
As yet, the Church, the holy spouse of God» 
In members few, had wandered in her weeds 
Of mourning, persecuted, scorned, reproachedt 
And bufieted, and killed ; in members few, 
Though siMyming many whiles ; then fewest, Qft» 
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"Wlieii leeming most She stiU had hong hm hup 

Upon the wfllow-tree, and sighed, and wept 

From age to age. Satan began the war, 

And all his angeb, and all wicked men, 

Against her fought by while, or fierce attael^ 

Six thousand yeazs ; but fought in vain. She Itood 

Troubled on every side, but not distressed; 

Weeping, but yet despairing not ; cast down. 

But not destroyed : for she upon the pafans 

Of God was graven, and predouB in his mfjbtf 

As apple of his eye ; and, like the bush 

On Midia's mountain seen, burned unconsumad; 

But to the wilderness retiring, dwelt, 

Debased in sackcloth, and forlorn in tears. 

As yet had sung the scarlet-colored Whon^ 
Who on the breast of civil power reposed 
Her harlot head, (the Church a harlot then. 
When first she wedded civil power,) and dranlt 
The blood of martyred saints, — whose pziesti 

lords, 
Whose coffers held the gold of every land, 
Who held a cup of all pollutions fiill. 
Who with a double horn the people pushed. 
And raised her forehead, foil of blasphemy, 
Above the holy God, usurping oft 
Jehovah's incommunicable names. 
The nations had been dark ; the Jews had pined. 
Scattered, without a name, beneath the Curse ; 
War had abounded, Satan raged, unchained ; 
And earth had still been black with moral g^oom» 

But now the cry of men oppressed went 19 
Before the Lord, and to remembrance came 
The tears of all his saints, their tears, and 
Wise men had read the number of the name; 
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Tha pfophet-yeazs had rolled ; the time^ and tunei^ 
And half a time, were now fulfilled complete; 
The aeren fierce Tials of the wrath of God, 
Poured by seven angela strong^ were shed abroad 
Upon the earth and emptied to the dregs ; 
The prophecy for confirmation stood ; ^ 
And all was ready fi>r the sword of God. 

The righteous saw, and fled without delay 
Into the chambers of Omnipotence 
The wicked mocked, and sought for erring cauae^ 
To satisfy tbie dismal state of things; 
The public credit gone^ the fear in time 
Of peace, the starving want in time of wealthy 
The insurrection muttering in the streets, 
And pallid consternation spreading wide ; 
And leagues, though holy termed, first ratlfiod 
In hell, on purpose made to under-prop 
Iniquity, and crush the sacred truth. 

Meantime, a mighty angel stood in heaven. 
And cried aloud, ** Associate now yourselves, 
Ye princes, potentates, and men of war. 
And mitred heads, associate now yourselves. 
And be dispersed ; embattle, and be brokenp 
Gird on your armor, and be dashed to dust. 
Take counsel, and it shall be brought to naughL 
Speak* and it ahall not stand." And suddenly 
The armies of the saints, imbannered, stood 
On Zkm hill; and with them angels stood 
In squadron bright, and chariots of fire ; 
And with them stood the Lord, dad like a man 
Of war, and, to the sound of thunder, led 
The battle on. Earth shook, the kingdoms shook | 
The Beast, the lying Seer, dominions, fell ; 
Throoea, tyrants fell, confoimded in the dust. 
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8o«ttaMd tmd, dnTtn befiore the bietth of Qmj^ 
As chaff oi rnmannt thzwhiiig flooi^ htfiatm 
The wind. Three dayi the batUe wMting tkgwu 
The eword wae full, the azrow dnmk with bloody 
And to the supper of Almighty Qo^ 
Spread in Hamooah's Tale^ the finrla of 
And CYcrjr beeet, inTxted, oame^ and ftd 
On captains' fle^ and drank tiie blood of kingk 

And, lo ! another angel stood in heaven. 
Crying alond with mighty Yoice, **PaUen, fiUlfl^ 
Is Babylon the Great, to rise no more. 
Rejoice, yo prophets ! over her rejoice^ 
Apostles ! holy men, all saints, rejoice ! 
And glory give to God and to the Lamb." 
And all the armies of disburdened eartht 
As Toice of many waters, and as voice 
Of thundcrings, and voice of multitude^ 
Answered, Amen. And every hill and xookt 
And sea, and every beast, answered, Amen. 
Europe answered, and the fiurthost bounda ^ 
Of woody Chili, Asia's fertile coasts. 
And Airic's burning wastes* answered, Amenu 
And Heaven, rejoicing, answered back, Amca. 

Not so the wicked. They afiir wore heard 
Lamenting. Kings, who drank her cixp of whondoM^ 
Captains, and admirals, and mighty men* 
Who liyed delidotisly ; and merchants, rich 
With merchandise of gold, and wine» and oil ; 
And those who traded in the louls of men. 
Known by their gaudy robot of pxiestLy pomp^— 
All these a&r off stood, crying, Alas 1 
Aksl and wept, and gnashed their teeth, and gUMM^ 
And with the owl that on her ruins sat, 
Kada dolorous concert in the ear y£ Night. 
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And over her again the Heavens rejoiced. 
And Earth returned again the loud response. 

Thrice happy days I thrice blessed the man who saw 
Their dawn ! The Church and State, that long had 

held 
Uiiholy intercourse, were now divorced ; 
Prinees were righteous men, judges upright ; 
And first, in general, now — for in the worst 
Of tames there were some honest sccrs — the priest 
Son^^t other than the fleece among his flocks. 
Best paid when God was honored most ; and, like 
A cedar, naurished well, Jerusalem grew. 
And towered on high, and spread, and flourished fidr ; 
And underneath her boughs the nations lodged, 
All nations lodged, and sung the song of peace. 
From the four winds, the Jews, eased of the Curse 
Returned, and dwelt with Qod in Jacob's land. 
And drank of Sharon and of Carmel's vine. 
Satan was bound, though bound, not banished quite, 
But lurked about the timorous skirts of things, 
111 lodged, and thinking whiles to leave the earth. 
And with the wicked, — ^for some wicked were, — 
Held midnight meetings, as the saints were wont. 
Fearful of day, who once was as the sun. 
And woishiped more. The bad, but few, became 
A tMint and hissing now, as heretofore 
The good; and, blushing, hasted out of sight 
Disease was none ; the voice of war forgot ; 
Hie sword, a share ; a pruning-hook the spear. 
Men grow and multiplied upon the earth. 
And filled the city and the waste ; and Death 
Stood waiting for the lapse of tardy Age, 
That mocked him long. Men grew and multiplied, 
But lacked not broad ; for Qod bis promise brought 
To mind, and blessed the land with plenteous rain, 
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And made it Mewod for dews and pnaaaa ^Mngp 
Of hearen. and blassings of tke deep beneaHi, 
And blessings of the sun and moon, and firuits 
Of day and night, and bleaaings of the yale^ 
And predoua things of the eternal hills. 
And all the fulness of perpetual spring. 

The prison-house, where chained felons pina^ 
Threw open his ponderous doors, let in the li^^ 
Of heaven, and grew into a church, where Ood 
Was worshipped. None were ignorant, selfish 
Love took the place of law ; where'er you met 
A man, you met a friend, sincere and true. 
Kind lockks foretold as kind a heart within ; 
Words as they sounded, meant ; and promiaea 
Were made to be performed. Thrice happy dayi ! 
Philosophy was sanctified, and saw 
Perfections that she thought a feble, long. 
Revenge his dagger dropped, and kissed the hand 
Of Mercy ; Anger cleared his cloudy brow, 
And sat with Peace ; Envy grew red, and amilad 
On Worth ; Pride stooped, and kissed HumUitj; 
Lust waahed his miry hands, and wedded, leaned 
On chaste Desire ; and Falsehood laid aaida 
Ilis many-folded cloak, and bowed to Truth ; 
And Treachery up from his mining came, 
And walked above the ground with righteous YMfli \ 
And CovetousnoBS imclenohed his sinewy hand. 
And opened his door to Charity, &e fiiir ; 
Hatred was lost in Love ; and Vanity, 
With a good conscience pleased, her feathen eroppadf 
Sloth in the morning rose with Lidustry ; 
To Wisdom Folly turned ; and Fashion turned 
Deception off, in act as good as word. 
The hand that held a whip was lifted up 
To bleas; slave was a word in ancient booka 
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MeiflBly; everj man wm free ; and all 

Feared God, and aenred him day and nig^ in Iwtb 

How fair the daughter of Jenualem then 1 
How gloriously from Zion Hill ahe looked ! 
Clothed with the sun, and in her train the moon, 
And on her head a coronet of atara, 
And girdling round her. waist, with heavenly grace, 
The bow of Mercy bright ; and in her hand 
Immanufil's cross, her scoptro and her hope. 

Desire of crcry land ! the nations came, 
And woishipped at her feet ; all nations came, 
nocking like doves : Columba's painted tribes^ 
That from the Magellan to the Frozen Bay, 
Beneath the Arctic, dwelt; and drank the tidai 
Of Amazona, prince of earthly streams ; 
Or slept at noon beneath the giant shade 
Of Andes' mount ; or, roving northward, heacd 
Nigara aing, frtmi Erie'a billow down 
To Frontenao, and hunted thence the fur 
To Labrador : and Afric's dusky swarms, 
That from Morocco to Angola dwelt, 
And drank the Niger from his native wells, 
Or roused the lion in Numidia'a groves ; 
The tribes that sat among the fabled oliflii 
Of Atlaa, looking to Atlanta's wave ; 
With joy and melody, arose and came. 
Zara awoke and came, and Egypt came. 
Casting her idol gods into the Nile. 
Blaek Ethiopia, that ahadowless. 
Beneath the Torrid burned, arose and came. 
Dauma and Medra, and the pirate tribes 
Of Algeri, with incense came, and pure 
Offerings, annoying now the seas no more. 
Thfl iilkeo taibes of Asia, flaiaking, oame, 
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Inntunenyus : Ishinael'a wandering race, tiiat lods 

On camels o'er the epicj tract that lay 

From Persia to the Red Sea coast ; the king 

Of broad Cathay, with numbers infinite^ 

Of many lettered casts ; and all the tribes 

That dwelt from Tigris, to the Oanges* ware^ ' 

And worshipped fire, or Brahma, fftblcd god ; 

Cashmeres, Circassians, Banyans, tender race! 

That swept the insect from Uieir path, and liTeJ 

On herbs and fruits ; and those who peaceful dwoil 

Along the shady avenue that stretched 

From Agra to Lahore; and all the hosts 

That owned the Crescent late, deluded long ; 

The Tartar hordes, that roamed from Oby's bank, 

XJngoTemcd, southward to tho wondrous WalL 

The tribes of Europe came ; the Greeks redeemed 

From Turkish thrall, the Spaniard came, and Oenl, 

And Britain with her ships, and, on his sledge^ 

The Laplander, that nightly watched the bear 

Circling tho Pole ; and those who saw the flames 

Of Hecla bum the drifted snow ; the Rusi^ 

Long- whiskered, and equestrian Pole ; and thoee 

Who drank the Rhine, or lost the evening son 

Behind the Alpine towers ; and she that sat 

By Amo, classic stream ; Venice ; or Rome, 

Ileod quarters long of sin I first guileless now, 

And meaning as she seemed, stretched forth her handiS 

And all the Isles of ocean rose and came. 

Whether they heard the roll of banished tidee. 

Antipodes to Albion's wave, or watched 

The Moon ascending chalky Tenerific, 

And with Atlanta holding nightly love. 

T 10 Sun, the Moon, the Constellations, came: '' 

Thrice twelve and ten that watched the AntaxctiB 

sleep, 
Twice six that near the Ecliptic dwelt, thrice twelve 
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And one, that with the Streamers danced, and law 

The Hyperborean Ice guarding the Pole. 

The East, the West, the South, and snowy Norths 

Rejoicing met, and worshipped reverently 

B(^re the Lord, in Zion*s holy hill ; 

And all the places round about were blessed. 

The animals, as once in Eden, liyed 
In peace, llie wolf dwelt with the lamb, the bear 
And leopard with the ox. With looks of love^ 
The tiger and the scaly crocodile 
Together met, at Gumbia's palmy wave. 
Perched on the eagle's wing, the bird of song, 
Singing, arose, and visited the sun ; 
And with the falcon sat the gentle lark. 
The little child leapt from its mother's arms. 
And stroked the crested snake, and rolled unhurt 
Among his speckled waves, and wished him home; 
And sauntering school-boys, slow returning, played 
At ere about the lion's d^i, and wove, 
Into his shaggy mane, fantastic flowers. 
To meet the husbandman, early abroad. 
Hasted the deer, and waved its woody head. 
And round his dewy steps, the hare, imscared. 
Sported ; and toyed familiar with his dog. 
The flocks and herds, o'er hill and valley spread^ 
Bznlting, cropped the ever-budding herb. 
The desert blossomed, and the barren sung. 
Justice and Mercy, Holiness and Love^ 
Among the people walked, Messiah reigned» 
And Earth kept Jubilee a thousand yoaza 
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ANALYSIS OF BOOK VL 



At the opening of the Book, the Bard glances at the final d»» 
atniction of the Earth, as if the astoniahing change-were acta- 
ally again taking place under his eye. Bat, checldng himael^ 
he proceeds to describe the years which followed the milhrnt^jji 
rest. 

Ungodliness again aboonded. Ambition and love of < 
ciples which had alwajrs straggled for the mastery of 
gained their ascendancy. Every form of sin, which had ex- 
isted before the reign of Messiah, was renewed, and new fonns 
were invented. The age was, however, enlightened and pol- 
ished, and the universal contempt of God was whoOjrwIUaL 

In the meantime, strange phenomena and disasters g«Te pro- 
sage of EUuih's approaching dissolution. Men dislnrbod, not 
reformed, inquired the meaning in alarm ; but soon fergot tho 
whole, in their guilty pleasures ; and Earth hasted to fill npilM 
measure of her wickedness. 

Here the Bard pauses in his narratfve, as the anmeroos ooev> 
pants of heaven suspend their various employments, to join ia 
an evening hynm of praise. All are represented as turninf 
towards the unveiled Godhead, while tlte sainted Isaiah takaa 
the harp, and, standing before the throne, utters the holy i 
At its close, the thousands infinite, who " circling atandi 
log aftr," dievoutJy respond their assent. 
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Hesume thy tone of wo, immortal Harp 1 
The long of mirth b past, the Jubilee 
Is ended, and the sun begins to fade ! 
Soon passed, for Happiness counts not the honn : 
To her a thousand years seem as a day ; 
A day; a thousand years to Misery. 
Satan is loose, and Violence is heard. 
And Blot in the street, and Revelry 
Intoxicate, and Murder, and Revenge. 
Put on your armor now, ye righteous I put 
The hehnet of salyatiDn on, and gird 
Your loins about with truth; add righteoiifliieti» 
And add the shield of iaith, and take the swoid 
Of God — awake and watch I — the day is near, 
Great day of God Almighty and the Lamb I 
The harvest of the earth is fully ripe { 
Vengeance begins to tread the great wine-prets 
Of fierceness and of wrath ; and Mercy pleads, 
Mercy that pleaded long, she pleads — no more ! 
Whence comes that darkness } whence those yella ot 

woJ 
What thunderings are these that shake the world } 
Why fall the lamps from heaven at blasted figs) 
Why tremble righteous men ? why angelt pale } 
Why is all fear? what has become of hope } 
26 
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Ood comes ! — Gk>d, in his car of Tcngeiiiei^ 

000108 I — 

Hazk ! louder on the blast, come boDow ahxieki 

Of disaolutLon ! in the fitM scowl 

Of night, near and more near, angels of death 

Incessant flap their deadly wings, and roar 

Throng all the ferered air ! the mouhtaiBS xoek» 

The moon is sick, and all the stars of hearen 

Bum feebly I oft and sudden gleams the fire^ 

Revealing awfoHy the brow of Wrath I 

The Thunder, longand loud, utters his Toice^ 

KesponsiTe to the Ocean's troubled growl ! 

Night comes, last night, the long, dazk, dnle^ dadip 

night, 
That has no mom beyond it, and no star ! 
No eye of man hath seen a night like this ! ' 

Heaven's trampled Justice girds itself fixr fight l 
Earth, to thy knees, and cry for mercy ! cry 
"^th earnest heart, for thou art growing old « 

And hoary, unrepented, unforgiven ! 
And all thy glory moiftns ! The vintage nurami t 
Bashan and Carme]« mourn and weep ; and 
Thou Lebanon ! with all thy cedars, mooa* 
Sun! glorying in thy strength from age to age^ 
80 long observant of thy hour, put on 
Thy woods of wo, and tell the Moon to weep ; 
Utter thy grief at mid-dKy, mom, and even ; 
TeL all the nations, tell the Clouds that sit 
About the portals of the east and west. 
And wanton with thy golden locks, to wait 
Thee not to-morrow, for no morrow comes ! 
TeU men and women, tell the new-bom ehildt 
And every eye that sees, to come, and see 
Thee set behind Eternity, for thou 
Shalt go to bed to-night, and ne'er awake I 
Stfii! walking on the pavement of the iky, 
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Outoeatineli of heayen, watching the earth* 
Cease dancing now ; your lamps are growing diniy 
Tour grayeB are dug among the dismal cloudSi 
And angola are aasembUng round your bier 1 
Orion, mourn 1 and Mazzaroth* and thou, 
Arcturua 1 mourn, with all thy northern aoni. 
Daughters of Pleiades ! that nightly shod 
Sweet influence, and thou, furest of stars ! 
Eye of the morning, weep I and weep at eve ! 
Weep setting, now to rise no more, ** and floma 
On forehead of the dawn," — as sung the bard* 
Great bard ! who used on earth a seraph's lyre^ 
Whose numbers wandered through eternity. 
And gave sweet foretaste of the heavenly harps 1 
Minstrel of sorrow I native of the dork. 
Shrub-loving Philomel, that wpoed the Dews, 
At midnight from their starry beds, and, charmodt 
Held them around thy song tall dawn awoke. 
Sad bird 1 pour through the gloom thy weeping 
Pour all thy dying melody of gricf^ 
And with ^ turtle spread the wave of wo I 
Spare not thy reed, for thou shalt sing no more 1 



Ye holy bards ! — if yet a holy bard 
Remain — what chord shall serve younow ! whathtip t 
What harp shall sing the dying Sun asleep. 
And mourn behind the funeral of the Moon I 
What harp of boundless, deep, ezhaustlcss wo^ 
ShaL utter forth the groanings of the damned 1 
And sing the obsequies of wicked souls I 
And wail their plunge in the eternal fire !— 
Hold, hold your hands ! hold, angels ! — God lamiwti^ 
And draws a cloud of mourning round his thzone 1 
The Organ of Eternity is mute I 
And there is silence in the Heaven of Heavens 1 
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Dsugliten of bestttj ! cnoico of Msn^ tUuBi 
Mvdi praised, mneh blamed, mnch VmA ; 

£ff 
Than aught beheld, than aoght imagined ete 
Fairest, and dearer than all else most deer; 
Light of the dazkaome ifildemess ! toThne 
As stars to night, whose ejes were speDl tfuit ImM 
The passenger forgetful of his way, 
Whose steps were migestj, wliose wards mn 90Bi^ 
Whose smiles were hope, whose actions, perfceC gn6t 
Whose lore, the solace, glorj, and deli^ 
Of man, his boast, his riches, his renown; 
When found, suificient bliss ! wlien losl^ despair f — 
Stars of creation ! images of lore ! 
Break up the fountains of your tears^ ytmf tetti^ 
More eloquent than learned tongue, or lyre 
Of purest note ! your sunny raiment stidnt 
Put dust npon your heads, lament and weep^ 
And vtter all your minstrdsy of wo ! 

Go to, ye wicked, weep and howl; for aH 
^^That God hath written against yon is at baad* 
The cry of 'Violence hath reached his ear. 
Hell is prepared, and Justice whets his sword. 
Weep all of erery name ! Begin the we^ 
Te woods, and teU it to the doleftd winds ; 
And doleAil winds^ wail to the howling hiOii 
And howling hills, mourn to the dismal Tales ; 
And dismal Tales, sigh to the sorrowing brooks ; 
And sorrowing brooks, weep to the weeping 
And weeping stream, awake tiie groaning dasf ; 
And let the instrument take up the aong^ 
ResponsiTe to the Toice, harmonious wo ! 
Te HeaTens, great arch-way of tibe imifeM^ 
Put sackcloth on ; and Occsn, clothe thyMtf 
In garb of widowhood, and gather aU 
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Thy wvrm Into a groan* and utter U^ 
Long, lottdt deepi piercings dolorous, immenie^ 
Hie oocarion aska it ! — Nature dies, and God 
And angels come to lay her in the graye ! 

But we hare oyerleaped our theme ; behind* 
A little season waits a verse or two. 
The years that followed the millennial rest. 
Bad years they were ; and first, as signal aura^ 
That at the core religion was diseased. 
The sons of Levi strove again for place^ 
And eminence, and names of swelling pomp ; 
Setting their fieet upon the people's neck. 
And slumbering in the lap of civil power. 
Of civil power again tyrannical : 
And second sign, sure sign, whenever seen. 
That holiness was dying in a land. 
The Sabbath was profaned and set at naugkt; 
The honest seer, who spoke the truth of Ood 
Plainly, waa left with empty waUs; and round 
The frothy orator, who busked his tales 
In quacluah pomp of noisy word, the ear 
Tickling, but leaving stilLthe heart unprobed, 
The judgment uninformed, — numbers immense 
Flocked, gaping wide, with passions high inflamed | 
And on the way returning, heated, home. 
Of eloquence, and not of truth, conversed— 
Mean eloquence that wanted sacred truth. 

Two principles from the beginning strove 
In human nature, still dividing man, — 
Sloth and activity ; the lust of praise, 
And indolence that rather wished to sleep. - 
And not unfr^quently in the same mind 
They dubious contest held ; one gaining now« 
And now the other crowned, and both again 
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Keeping the field, Tfith eqnal combat hn^hL 
Mach diflierent was their voice. AxMttaa, odM 
To action, sloth inrited to repose. 
Ambition early rose, and, being up, 
ToUed ardently, and late retired to rest ; 
Sloth lay till inid-day, taming on his coneh* 
lake ponderous door upon its weary hingo^ 
And, having rolled him out with much sdo, 
And many a dismal sigh, and vain attempt^ 
He sauntered out, accoutred carelessly, — 
With half-opcd, misty, imobservant eye, 
Somniferous, that weighed the object down 
On which its burden fell, — an hour or two* 
Then with a groan retired to rest again. 
The one, whatever deed had been achievedt 
Thought it too little, and too small the praise; 
The other tried to think — for thinVing so 
Answered his.puipose best — that what ^ great 
Mankind could do had been already done ; 
And therefore laid him calmly down to sleep. 

Different in mode, destructive both alike. 
Destructive always indolence ; and love 
Of fame destructive always too, if less 
Than praise of God it sought, content with leM : 
Even then not current, if it sought his praise 
From other motive than resistless love ; 
Though base, main-spring of action in the worid; 
And, under name of vanity and pride, 
Was greatly practised on by cuiming men. 
It opened the niggard's purse, clothed nakedneai^ 
Gave beggars food, and threw the Pharisee 
Upon his knees, and kept him long in act 
Of prayer ; it spread the lace upon the fop. 
His langpiage trimmed, and planned his curioQf gilt; 
It stuck the feather on the gay coquette. 
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And on her finger laid the heavy load 
Of jewelry; it did-— what did it not ? 
The gospel preached, the gospel paid, and sent 
The gospel ; conquered natlons/jc;ities bnih» 
Measured the farrow of the field with nice 
Directed share, shaped bulls, and cows, and noaub ' 
And threw the ponderous stone ; and, pitiftd. 
Indeed, and much against ihe grain, it dragged 
The stagnant, dull, predestinated fool 
Through learning's halls, and made him labor nndi 
Abortively ; though sometimes not uniiraised 
He left the sage's chair, and home returned. 
Making his simple mother think that she 
Had borne a man. In schools designed to root 
Sin up, and plant the seeds of holiness 
«In youthAil minds, it held a signal place. 
The little infant man, by nature proud. 
Was tailght the Scriptures by the lore of praise^ 
And grew religious as he grew in fame. 
And thus the principle, which out of hearen 
The devil threw, and threw him down to hell. 
And keeps him there, was made an instrument 
To moralize and sanctify mankind. 
And in their hearts beget humility ; 
With what success it needs not now to say. 

Destructiye both we said, actiyity 
And sloth : behold the last exemplified. 
In literary man. Kot all at once. 
He yielded to the soothing yoice of sleep ; 
But, having seen a bough of laurel wave, 
He effort made to dimb ; and fHends, and 
Himself, talked of his greatness, as at luoidt 
And, prophesying, drew his future lifb. 
Vain prophecy ! his fancy, taught by A&Sk, 
Saw, in the yery threshild (tf pursuit. 
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A thousand obstacles ; lie halted first, 

And while he halted, saw his burning hopet 

Grow dim and dimmer still ; ambition's atH 

The advocate of loudest tongue, decayed ; 

His purposes, made daily, daily broken, 

like plant uprooted oft, and set again. 

More sickly grew, and daily wavered more ; 

Till at the last, decision, quite worn out, 

Decision, fulcrum of the mental powers. 

Resigned the blasted soul to s^ggering chance ; 

Sleep gathered fiist, and weighed him downwazd itill| 

His eye fell heavy from the mount of fiune ; 

His young resolves to benefit the world 

Perished and were forgotten ; he shut his ear 

Against the painful news of rising worth ; 

And drank with desperate thirst the poppy's juice ; 

A deep and mortal slumber settled down * 

Upon his weary faculties oppressed ; 

He rolled from side to side, and rolled again ; 

And snored, and groaned, and withered and e^ire^ 

And rotted on the spot, leaving no name. 

The hero best example gives of toU 
Unsanctified. One word his history writes, 
*'He was a murderer above the la^i's. 
And greatly praised for doing murderous deeds.** 
And now he grew, and reached his perfect growth | 
And also now the sluggard soundest slept. 
And by him lay the uninterred corpse. 

Of every order, sin and wickedness, 
Deliberate, cool, malicious villany. 
This age, attained maturity, unknown 
Before ; and seemed in travail to bring forth 
Some last, enormous, monstrous deed of gmUv 
Original, imprecedented guilt. 
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That might obliterate the memoiy 

Of what had hitherto been done most yitow 

InYcntiTe men were paid, at public coat, 

To plan new modes of sin ; tiie holy Word 

Of God was burned, with acclamations loud ; 

New tortures were invented for the good ;— 

For still some goodlremained, as whiles through Ay 

Of thickest clouds, a wandering star appeared ; — 

New oaths of blasphemy were framed and sworn ; 

And men in reputation grew, as grew 

fhe stitafe of their crimes. Faith was not fbund. 

Truth was not found, truth always scarce, so scarce 

That half the xaisery which groaned on earth, 

En ordinary times, was prog^y 

Of disappointment, daily coming forth 

From bcoken promises, that might hare ne'er 

Bi en made, or, being made, might hare been kept ; 

Justice and mercy, too, were rare, obscured 

In cottage garb : befiare the palace door, 

The beggar rotted, starving in his rags ; 

And on the threshold of luxurious domes. 

The orphan child laid down his head, and died ; 

Nor unamusing was his piteous cry 

To women, who had now laid tenderness 

Aside, best pleased with sights of cruelty ; 

Flocking, when fouler lusts would give them time^ 

To honrid spectacles of blood, where men, 

Or guiltless beasts, that seined to look to heareiif 

With eye imploring yengeance on the earth, 

Were tortured fbr the merriment of kings. 

The advocate for him who offered most 

Pleaded; the scribe, according to the hire^ 

Worded the lie, adding, fbr every piece. 

An oath of eonfiimation ; judges raised 

One hand to intimate the sentence, death. 

Imprisonment, or fine, or loss of goods, 
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And in tliB other held a lusty brib<^ 

Which they had taken to give the sentenoe HTGng^ 

80 managing the scale oi justice still. 

That he was wanting found who pooreit sewngd. 



But laymen most renowned for devilish 
Labored at distance still behind the priest; 
He shore his shoep» and, having packed tho wool. 
Sent them unguarded to the hill of wolves ; 
And to the bowl deliberately sat down. 
And with his mistress mocked at sacred tlilagi. 

The theatre urns, from the very first, 
The favorite haimt of Sin, tliough honest men» 
Some very honest, wise, and worthy men. 
Maintained it might be turned to good acoonat. 
And so perhaps it might, but never was. 
From first to last, it was an evil place : 
And now such things were acted there, •• madt 
The devils blush ; and from the neighborhood^ 
' Angels and holy men, trembling, retired { 
And what with dreadful aggravation crowned 
This dreary time, was sin against the light. 
All men knew God, and, knowing, disobeyed; 
And gloried to insult him to his fiice. 

Another feature only we shall mark. 
It was withal a highly polished age, 
And scrupulous in ceremonious rite. 
When stranger stranger met upon the way, 
First, each to each bowed most respectfully, 
And large profession made of humble servioe^ 
And then the stronger took the other's punc^ 
And he that stabbed his neighbor to the hiBU% 
Stabbed him politely, and returned the blado 
Reeking into its sheath with gracefrd air. 



■PT' 



BOOS TL 



tu 



the earth gaye symptoms of her ead» 
And all the scenery abore prochiimed. 
That the great last catastrophe was near. 
The Sua at rising staggered and fell back, 
As one too early up, after a night 
Of late debauch ; then xose, and shone agaitn. 
Brighter than wont ; and sickened again, and panied 
In scnith altitude, as one fatigued ; 
And shed a feeble twilight ray at noon. 
Rousing the wolf before his time to chase 
The shepherd and his sheep, that sought for Ught, 
And darkness found, astonished, terrified ; 
Then, out of course, rolled fUrious down the west. 
As chariot reined by awkward charioteer ; 
And, waiting at the gate, he on the earth 
Oased, as he thought he ne'er might see't again. 
The bow of mercy,- heretofore so felr. 
Ribbed with the naUye hues of heayenly lore, 
Disastrous colors showed, unseen till now ; 
Changing upon the watery guU^ from pale 
To fiery red, and back again to pale ; 
And o'er it hovered wings of wrath. The Moon 
Swaggered in midst of hearen, grow black, and daA^ 
Unclouded, imeclipsed. The Stars fell down. 
Tumbling from ofiF their towers like drunken men, 
Or seemed to fell ; and glimmered now, and now 
Sprang out in sudden blase and dimmed again, 
As lamp of foolish virgin lacking oiL 
The heavens, this moment, looked serene ; the nezt^ 
Qlowed like an oven with God's displeasure hot. 



Korlcaa, below, was intimation given, 
Of some disaster great and ultimate. 
The tree that bloomed, or hung with clustering frnit^ 
TJntooched by visible calamity 
Of frost or tempest, died and came again. 
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The flower end herb fell down as tick ; then 
And fell again. The fowls of every hufi^ 
Crowding together, sailed on weary wing; 
And, hoyering, oft tiiej seemed about to lii^i 
Then soared, as if tkey thought the earth. uaMkl^ 
The cattle looked with meaning face on mm. 
Dogs howled, and seemed to see more than thpraipa- 

ters. 
And there were sigh^ that none had seen befiomi 
And hollow, strange, unprecedented soundsi 
And earnest whiq>ering8 ran aloog the hiUs 
At dead of night ; and long, deep, endless 8igh% 
Came firom the dreary vale ; and from the waste 
Came horrid shrieks, and Ecrco unearthly giOMi% 
The wail of evil spirits, that now fait 
The Iloui of utter Tcngconco near at hand. 
The winds firom every quarter blew at onc% 
With desperate violence, and, whirling, took 
The traveller up, and threw him down again. 
At distance firom his path, confoimded, pale; 
And shapes, strange shapes I in winding shioeti were 

seen. 
Gliding through night, and singing funeral soBgi^ 
And imitating sad, sepulchral rites ; 
And voices talked among the clouds, and still 
The words that men could catch were spoken of tbom. 
And seemed to be the words of wonder greats 
And expectation of some vast event. 
Earth shook, and swam, and reeled, and opoiMd lur 

Jaws, 
By earthquake tossed, and tumbled to and firo ; 
And, louder than the ear of man had heard. 
The Thunder bellowed, and the Ocean grovied- 

llie race of men, perplexed, but not refonnodt 
Flocking together, stood in earnest crowds, 
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CoirraniBg of the awful state of things. 
Some eorioiia explanataona gave^ vnleamed; 
Some tried afiSsctedly to laugh, and some 
Oased stupidly ; but all were sad and pale^ 
And wished the oomment of the wise. Nbr Um 
These prodigies, occurring night and day, 
Perplexed philosophy. The magi tried,— 
Magi, a name not seldom given to fools, 
'In the Tocabulary of earthly .speech, — 
They tried to trace them stUl to second eauss^ 
But scarcely satisfied themselves ; though rawad 
Their deep deliberations, crowding came. 
And, wondering at their wisdom, went awagr« 
Much quieted and very much deceived. 
The people, always g^ad to be deceived: 



These warnings passed, they, unregarded^ 
And all in wonted order calmly moved. 
The pulse of Nature regulsrly beat, 
And on her cheek the bloom ai perfect health 
Again appeared. Deceitftil pulse ! and Uoom 
Deceitful! and deceitful calm 1 The Earth 
Was old, and worn within; but, like the msa 
Who noticed not hii mid-day strength deoKne^ 
Sliding so gently round the curvature 
Of life, from youth to age,— «he knew it not 
The calm was like the calm, which oft the miii» 
Dying, experienced before his death ; 
The bloom was but a hectic flush, before 
The eternal paleness. But all these were tsken* 
By this last race of men, for tokens of good; 
And bhislering public News aloud prochdmed-' 
Newt always gabUing en they well had thmight— 
Prosperity, and Joy, and peace ; and mocked 
The man who, kneeling, prayed, and tremUad ftfll ; 
And all in earnest to their sins retnmed. 
27 
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It was not so in hcayen. The elders VQnd 
The Throne conyersed about the state of man^ 
Coi^ectunng — for none of certain kne«f^ 
That Time was at an end. They gazed intaiM 
Upon the Dial's fiice, which yonder stands 
In gold, before the Sun of Bighteousneai^ 
Jehovaht and computes time, seasons, years, 
And destinies, and slowly numbers o'er 
The mighty cycles of eternity; 
By Gk>d alone completely understood. 
But read by all, rerealing much to alL 
And now, to saints of eldest skill, the ray. 
Which on the gnomon fell of Time^ seemed aaat 
From leyel west, and, hasting quickly down. 
The holy Virtues, watching, saw, besideB, 
Great preparation going on in heayen. 
Betokening great eyent, greater than augiht 
That first-created seraphim had seen. 
The foithful messengers, who haye for wing 
The lightning, waiting, day and night, on Qod, 
Before his face, beyond their usual speed, 
On pinion of celestial light were seen, 
Coming and going, and their road was still ^ 
From heayen to earth, and back again to hearea: 
The angd of Mercy, bent before the Throne^ 
By earnest pleading, seemed to hold the hand 
Of Vengeance back, and win a moment more 
Of late repentance for some sinful world 
In Jeopardy : and now, the hill of God, 
The mountain of his majesty, rolled flunes 
Of fire, now smiled with momentary loye^ 
And now again with fiery fierceness burned ; 
And from behind the darkness of his Thxtnu^ 
Thxougjti which created yision neyer saw, 
The liying Thunders, in their natiye cayea^ 
Muttered the terrors of Omnipotence, 
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And rea^ seemed, impatieiit to fulfil 
Some errand of exterminating wrath. 

Meanwhile the Earth increased in wickednoM^ 
And hasted daily to fill up her cup. 
Satan raged loose, Sin had her will, and Death 
Enough. Blood trode upon the heels of Blood, 
Revonge, in desperate mood, at midnight met 
Ronrenge, War brayed to War, Deceit deceired 
Deceit, lie cheated Lie, and Treachery 
Mined under Treachery, and Peijury 
Swore back on Perjury, and Blasphemy 
Arose with hideous Blasphemy, and Curse 
Loud answered Curse; and drunkard, stumbling ftU 
O'er drunkard fallen ; and husband husband met^ 
Betuming each from other^s bed defiled ; 
Thief stole f^rom thie^ and robber on the way 
Knocked robber down, and Lewdness, Violence^ 
And Hate, met Lewdness, Violence, and Hate. 
Oh, Earth ! thy hour was come I the last elect 
Was bom, complete the number of the good. 
And the last sand fell from the glass of Time. 
The cup of gmlt was full up to the brim ; 
And Mercy, weary with beseeching, had 
Betired bdund the sword of Justice, red 
With ultimate and unrepenting wrath ; 
But man knew not : he o'er his bowl laughed load. 
And, prophesying, said, '* To-morrow shall 
As this day be, and more abundant still ! " 
As thou Shalt hear— But, hark ! the trumpet sounds^ 
And calls to evening song ; for, though with hymn 
Eternal, course succeeding course extol 
In presence of the incarnate, holy God, 
And celebrate lus never-ending praise, — 
Duly at mom and night, the multitudes 
Of men redeemed, and angels, all the hosts 
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Of glorj, join in uBiyersal song, 1 1 

And pour celestiBl hannony» firom haipt ■ | 

Aboye all number, eloquent and sweet, 

Abore all thought of melody conceiyed. 

And now behold the fair inhabitanta, 

Delightftd sight ! from numerous bnirinaM 

And nnind and nmnd through aU the exteol of falia 

Towards the temple of Jehoyah bow, 

And worship rerercntly before his fae% I 



Pursuits are yarious here, suiting all 
Though hxAj all, and glorifying God. 
Obserye yon band pursue the sylyan 
Mounting among the clifis, they pull the flowM^ 
Springing as soon as pulled, and, marreUiiig^ piy 
Into its yeina, and circulating blood. 
And wondrous mimicry of higher life ; 
Admire its colors, fragrance, gentle shape ; 
And thence admire the God who made i% a^— 
80 sunplei complex, and so bcautifuL 

Behold yon other band, in airy roSea 
Of bliss. They weave the sacred bower of ios« 
And myrtle shade, and shadowy yerdant bi^y* 
And laurel, towering high ; and roimd theit soii^ 
The pink and lily bring, and amaranth. 
Narcissus sweet, and jassamine ; and bring 
The clustoiing yine, stooping with flower and finill^ 
The peach and orange, and the sparkling 8treui» 
Warbling with nectar to their lips unasked ; 
And talk the while of everlasting love. 

On yonder hill, behold another band» 
Of piercing, steady, intellectual eyeir 
And spacious forehead of sublimest ti^A n gh ft 
They reason deep of present, future, past; 



BOOK TI. SI 7 

And tiace effect to cause ; and meditate 
On the eternal laws of God, which bind 
Circumference to centre ; and suiTey» 
With optic tubes, that fetch remotest stars 
Near them, the S3rstem8 circling round ImmeaM 
Innumerous. See how, — as he, the sage» 
Among the most renowned in days of Tune^ 
Renowned for large, capacious holy soul. 
Demonstrates clearly motion, gravity. 
Attraction, and repulsion, still opposed ; 
And dips into the deep, original. 
Unknown, mysterious elements of things,— 
See how the iace of every auditor 
Expands with admiration of the skill. 
Omnipotence, and boundless love of Qod ! 

These other, sitting near the tree of life. 
In robes of linen flowing \vhitc and clean. 
Of hoUest aspect, of divincst soul. 
Angels and men, — into the glory look 
Of the Redeeming Love, and turn the leaves 
Of man's redemption o'er, the secret leaves, 
AVhich none on earth were fbimd worthy to open ; 
And, as they read the mysteries divine, 
The endless mysteries of salvation, wrought 
By God's incarnate Son, they humbler bow 
Before the Lamb, and glow ^ith warmer love. 

These other, there relaxed beneath the shade 
Of yon embowering palms, with friendship smiU^ 
And talk of ancient days, and yoimg puisuits, 
Of dangers passed, of godly triumphs won 
And sing the legends of their native land. 
Less pleasiQg fSeur than this their Father^s lunuWb 

Behold that other band, half lifted up 
Between the hUl and dale, reclined benMith 
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Th» shadow of impending rocks, 'mong 
And thundering waterfiEdls, and waving bou^bs ; 
That hand of countenance sublime and swmI^ 
"Whose eye, with piercing, intellectual raj, 
Kow beams serere, or now bewildered sciemib 
Left rolling wild, or fixed in idle gaze. 
While Fancy and the Soul are £ur from homo| 
These hold the pencil, art divine ! and throw 
Before the eye remembered scenes of love; 
Each picturing to each the hills, and skies» 
And treasured stories of the world he left ; 
Or, gazing on the scenery of heaven. 
They dip their hand in color's native well, 
And, on the everlasting canvass, dash 
Hgures of glory, imagery divine, 
With grace and grandeur in perfection knit. 

But, whatso'er the spirits blessed pursue. 
Where'er they go, whatever sights they see 
Of glory and bliss through all the tracts of hatLtm^ 
The centre, stUl, the figure eminent. 
Whither they ever turn, on whom all eyes 
Repose with infinite delight, is God 
And his incarnate Son, the Lamb once slain 
On Calvary, to ransom nuncd men. 

None idle here. Look where thou wilt, they all 
Are active, all engaged in meet pursuit ; 
Not happy else. Hence is it that the song 
Of heaven is ever new ; for daily thus. 
And nightly now discoveries are made 
Of God's unbounded wisdom, power, and love^ 
Which give the understanding larger room. 
And fwell the hymn with ever-growing praiao. 

Behold they oeaae ! and every &ce to God 
Tnizii; nd ire pause frtmi high poetic themes 



Not wart% least of being song in hearen ; 
And on unyeiled Godhead look firom ihi% 
Our oft frequented hilL He takes the harp^ 
Nor needs to seek befitting phrase : jinsoughti 
Numbers harmonious roll along the lyre ; 
As river in its native bed, they flow 
Spontaneous, flowing with the tide of thoughts 
He takes the harp — a bard of Judah leods^ 
TMs nighty the boundless song, the bard that onoi^ 
When Israel's king was sad and sick to death, 
A message brought of fifteen added years. 
Before the Throne he stands sublime, in robes 
Of glory ; and now his fingers wake the ehordi 
To praise, which wo and all in heaven r^)eatt 



Harps of Eternity ! begin the song, 
Kedeemed and angel harps 1 begin to Grod» 
Begin the anthem ever sweet and new, 
While I extol Him, holy, just, and good. 
Life, beauty, light, inteUigence, and love 
Eternal, uncreated, infinite ! 
Unsearchable Jehovah ! God of truth I 

* 

Maker, upholder, governor of all I 
Thyself unmade, ungovemed, unupheld ! 
Omnipotent, unchangeable. Great God ! 
Exhaustleas fulness ! giving unimpaired I 
Bounding immensity, unsprcad, unbound I 
Highest and best I beginning, middle, end I 
All-seeing Eye I all-seeing, and unseen ! 
Hearing, unheard ! aU-knowing, and unknown 1 
Above all praise ! above all height of thought I 
Proprietor of immortality ! 
Glory ineffable ! bliss imderived ! 
Of odd thou buildst thy throne on righteouinw% 
Befitee the morning Stars their song begai^ 
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Or silence heard the voice of praise Thou hUUt 

Eternity's finmdation stone, and sawst 

life and existence out of Thee begin. 

Mysterious more, the more displayed, where wtiSl 

Upon thy glorious Throne thou sitst alone. 

Hast sat algne, and shalt for ever sit 

Alone, Invisible, Immortal One ! 

Behind essential brightness unbcheld. 

Incomprehensible ! what weight shall weigl^ 

What measure measure Thee ! What know we more 

Of Thee, what need to know, than Thou hast taughl. 

And bidst us still repeat, at mom and even ? — 

God ! Everlasting Father ! Holy One ! 

Our God, our Fdther, our Eterxial All ! 

Source whence we came, and whither we return ; 

Who made our spirits, who our bodies made. 

Who made the heaven, who made the flowery land. 

Who made all mad^ who orders, governs all. 

Who walks upon the wind, who holds the wave 

In hollow of thy hand, whom thunders wait, 

Whom tempests serve, whom flaming fires obey. 

Who guides the circuit of the endless years, 

And sitst on high, and makest creation's top 

Thy footstool, and beholdst, below Thee, all — 

All naught, all less than naught, and vanity. 

like transient dust that hovers on the scale^ 

Ten thousand worlds are scattered in thy breeth. 

Thou sitst on high, and measurest destinies. 

And days, and months, and wide-revolving 700% 

And dost according to thy holy will ; 

And none can stay thy hand, and none witibhidd 

Thy glory ; for in judgment, Thou, as well 

As mercy, art exalted, day and ni^t. 

Past, present, future^ magnify thy name. 

Thy works all praise Thee, aU thy angels praiM^ « 

Thy saints adore, and on thv altan bum 
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The fragrant inceaae of perpetual loYe. 

They praiae Thee bow, thoir hearta^ thdr voieai 

praiae, 
And Bwell the rapture of the glorioua aong. 
Harp ! lift thy Toice on high ! ahout, angela, about I 
And loudcati ye redeemed ! glory to God, 
And to the Lamb who bought ua with hia blood, 
From every kindred, nation, people, toogae ; 
And wai^^ed, and aanotified, and saved our aoula ; 
And gave ua robea of linen pure, and crowna 
Of IiSb^ and made ua kinga and prieats to Gk>d. 
Shoot back to ancient Time ! Sing loud, and wv9% 
Your palms of triumph ! sing^ Whore ia thy stingy 
O Death ! where ia thy victory, O Grave ! 
Thaaka be to God, eternal thanka, who gave 
Ua victory through Jesua Christ, Our Lord. 
Harp ! lift thy voice on high ! shout, angels, about I 
And loudest, yo redeemed ! glory to God, 
And to the Lamb, all glory and all praise, 
All glory and all praise, at mom and even. 
That come and go eternally, and find 
Us happy still, and Thee for ever blessed ! 
Glory to God and to the Lamb. Amen. 
For ever, and for evermore. Amen. 

And those who stood upon the sea of glaai, 
And those who stood upon the battlementa 
And lofty towers of New Jerusalem, 
And those who circUng stood, bowing tthr, 
Exalted on the everlasting hills, 
Thouaanda of thousands, thousands infinite. 
With voice of boundless love, answered. Amen* 
And through Eternity, near and remote. 
The worlds, adoring, echoed back, Amen ; 
And God the Father, Son, and Holy Ghos^ 
Hie One Eternal, amiled superior bliss I 
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And every eye, and every face in hearen* 
Reflecting and reflected, beamed with loro. 

Nor did he not, the Yirtne new arrived, 
From Godhead gain an individual smile^ 
Of high acceptance, and of welcome high. 
And confirmation evermore in good. 
Meantime the landscape glowed with holy joy* 
Zephyr, with wing dipped from the well of lift^ 
Sporting through Paradise, shed living dews; 
The flowers, the spicy shrubs, the lawns, refireshed* 
Breathed their selectest balm, breathed odors, snidh 
As angels love ; and all the trees of heaven. 
The cedar, pine^ and everlasting oak, 
Bqoicing on the mountains, clapped their haadi^ 
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ANALYSIS OP BOOK VIL 



AAer the n}'mn of praise, the Bard resumes his story. Be 
lates the destruction of the Earth, the Resorrectioa ol the ^emd, 
aud the Transfonnation of the living. 

On the morn of the final day eterf an>eaFance of Katsra waa 
as usual; but at mid-day vniTersal darkness preTaiM,aiMl 
every action and motion ceased ; an Angel tJrom HeaTmi pn^ 
claimed the end of Time, and another blew the Tnunp oTOod, 
at which the dead awoke and the living were cbaagtd. 

The remainder of the Book is occupied wiik a deseripdon ol 
circumstances connected with the momentous aoene ; ibe Uvw 
ing surprised in the midst of their ihoosond various oecgpaiiani 
of study, labor, pleasure, crime ; the dead of every age and 
nation springing to life, in the wilderness, the collivaiad field, 
amid ancient ruins, in the streets of pqpnloas d Jai| from tlM 
depths of the mighty waters. 
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As one who meditates at eyening tide, 
Wandering alone by yoiceless solitudes, 
And flics, in fancy, &r beyond the boundf 
Of visible and viilgar things, and things 
DisooYered hitherto, pursuing tracts 
As yet untrayelled and unknown, through 
Of new and sweet imaginings ; if ehance 
Some airy harp, waked by the gentle sprites 
Of twilight, or light touch of sylran maidy 
In soft succession £edl upon his ear. 
And fill the desert with its hearenly tones ; 
He listens intense, and pleased exceedingly, 
And wishes it may never stop ; yet when 
It stops, grieves not; but to his former thoughts 
With fondest haste returns : so did the Seer, 
So did his audience, after worship passed. 
And praise in heaven, return to sing, to hear 
Of man, not worthy less the sacred lyre. 
Or the attentive ear ; and thus the bard. 
Not unbesought, again resumed his song. 

In customed glory bright, that mom, the Son 
Bose, visiting the earth with light and heat, 
And joy ; and seemed as fall of youth and itrong 
To mount the steep of heaven, as when fho Stns 
28 
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Of mommg sung to his fiwl dawn, and night 
Fled from his face ; the spacious sky received 
Him, blushing as a bride, when on her looked 
The bridegroom ; and, spread out beneath his eye, 
Earth smiled. Up to his warm embrace, the DeirSy 
That all night long had wept Ids alisence, flew ; 
The herbs and flowers their fragrant stores nnlocked, 
And gave the wanton breeze, that, newly woke, 
Revelled in sweets, and from its wings shook health, 
A thousand grateful smells ; the joyous woods 
Dried in his beams their locks, wet with the drops 
Of night ; and all the sons of music simg 
Their matin song — from arbored bower, the thrash, 
Concerting with the lark that hymned on high. 
On the green hill the flocks, and in the vale 
The herds, rejoiced ; and, light of heart, the hind 
Eyed amorously the milk-maid as she passed. 
Not heedless, though she looked another way. 

No sign was there of change. All nature moTea 
In wonted harmony. Men, as they met, 
In morning salutation, praised the day. 
And talked of common things. The husbandman 
Prepared the soil, and silver-tongued Hope 
Promised another harvest. In the streets. 
Each wishing to make profit of his neighbor, 
Merchants, assembling, spoke of trying times, 
Of bankruptcies, and markets glutted full. 
Or, crowding to the beach, — where, to their 
The oath of foreign accent, and the noise 
Uncouth of trade's rough sons, made music 
Elate with certain gain, — beheld the bark. 
Expected long, enriched with other cHmes, 
Into tke harbor safely steer ; or saw, 
Parting with many a weeping farewell sad. 
And blessing uttered rude, and sacred plcdg?, 
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The rich-Iadcii corack, bound to distant shores 

And hopefully talked of her coming back. 

With richer fircight ; or Bitting at the desk. 

In calculation deep and intricate 

Of I088 and profit balancing, rcUcyed, 

At intervals, the irksome task, with thoa§^t 

Of future easc^ retired in villa snug. 

With subtle look, amid his parchments, sat 
The lawyer, wca\'ing his sophistries for court 
To meet at mid-day. On his weary couch. 
Fat Luxury, sick of the night's debauch. 
Lay groaning, fretful at the obtrusivo beam. 
That through his lattice peeped derisively. 
The restless nuscr bad begun again 
To count his heaps. Before her toilet stood 
The &ir, and, as with guileful skill she decked 
Her loveliness, thought of the coming ball. 
New lovers, or the sweeter nuptial night. 
And evil men, of desperate, lawless life. 
By oath of deep damnation leagued to ill, 
Remorselessly, fled from the face of day. 
Against the innocent their counsel held. 
Plotting unpardonable deeds of blood. 
And villanies of fearful magnitude. 
Despots, secured behind a thousond bolts. 
The workmanship of fear, forged chains for man. 
Senates were meeting, statesmen loudly talked 
Of national resources, war and peace. 
And sagely balanced empires soon to end ; 
And Ustction's jaded minions, by the page 
Paid for abuse and oft-repeated lies. 
In daily prints, the thoroughfiare of news. 
For party schemes, made interest, imdcr cloak * 
Of liberty, and right, and public weal. 
In holy conclave, bishops spoke of tithes 
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Axi4 of the awful wickedness of meiu 
Intoxicate with sceptres, diadenm, 
And unlTexsal rule, and panting hard 
For fame, heroes w^ere leading on the brsf* 
To battle. Men, in science deeplj read* 
And acidemic theory, foretold 
Improvements vast ; and learned sceptics pinnrsA 
That earth should with eternity endure — 
Condading madly, that there was no God. 

No sign of change -appeared : to every man 
That day seemed as the post. From noontida patk 
The sun looked gloriously on earth, and all 
Her scenes of giddy folly smiled secure^ 
When suddenly, alas, fiedr earth ! the sun 
Was wrapped in darkness, and his beams retnmad 
Up to the throne of God, and over all 
The earth came night, moonless and starless ni^t. 
Nature stood stiU. The seas and rivers stood, 
And all the winds and every living thing. 
The cataract, that, like a giant iinroth. 
Rushed do^m impetuously, as seized nt onoe^ 
By sudden firost, with all his hoary locks, 
Stood still ; and beasts of every kind stood stUL 
A deep and dreadful silence reigned alone ! 
Hepo died in every breast, and on all men 
Came foar and trembling. None to his neighbor tpokitk 
Husband thought not of wife, nor of her child 
The mother, nor Mend of friend, nor foo of §0%, 
In horrible suspense all mortals stood ; 
And, as they stood and listened, chariots were hmad 
Boiling in heaven. Revealed in flaming fire. 
The angel of God appeared in stature vast, 
Bitting, and, lifting up his hand on high. 
By Him that lives for ever, swore, that Time 
Shotdd be no more. Throughout, creatkm hasvd 
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And iighed ; all riycrs, lakes, and seas, and woodi^ 

Desponding waste, and cultiyatcd rale, » 

Wild cayo, and ancienf^iill, and crery rock, 

Sighed. Earth, arrested in her wonted path. 

As ox struck by the lifted axe, when naught 

Was feared, in all her entrails deeply groaned. 

A uniTetsal crash was heard, as if 

The ribs of Nature broke, and aU her dark 

Foundations failed ; and deadly paleness sat 

On every face of man, and every heart 

Qrew chill, and every knee his fellow smote. 

None spoke, none stirred, none wept; for horror held | , 

All motionless, and fettered every tongue. | , 

Again, o'er all the nations silence fell : 

Andf in the heavens, robed in excessive light, | ' 

That drove the thick of darkness far aside, j i 

And walked with pcnetm'ion keen, through all 

The abodes of men, another .\iigel stood, 

-tVnd blew the trump of God : Awake, ye dead, 

Be changed, yo living, and put on the garb 

Of immortality. Awake, arise ! — 

The God of judgment comes ! This said the voicts 

And Silence, from eternity that slept 

Beyond the sphere of the creating Word, 

And all the noise of Time, awakened, heard. 

Heaven heard, and earth, and farthest hell, through 

aU 
Her regions of despair ; the ear of Death 
Heard, and the sleep that for so long a night 
Pressed on his leaden eyelids, fled ; and all 
The dead awoke, and all the living changed. 

Old men, that on their staff^ bending, had leaned, . 
Crazy and frail, ojr 8at» benumbed with age. 
In weary listlessness, ripe for the grave. 
Felt thnmgh their sluggish veins and wit&eted Umbib 
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New Tigor flow ; the wrinkled face grew amoofli ; 

Upon the head, that Time had razored bare^ 

Rose bnahj locks ; aitd as his son in prime 

Of strength and youth, the aged fieither stood. 

Changing herself^ the mother saw her son 

Grow up, and suddenly put on the form 

Of manhood ; and the wretch that begging Mit» 

Limbless, deformed, at comer of the way, 

TJnmindfUl of his crutch, in joint and limb, 

Arose complete ; and he, that on the bed 

Of mortal sickness, worn with sore distress, 

Lay breathing forth his soul to death, felt now 

The tide of life and vigor rushing back ; 

And, looking up, beheld his weeping wife. 

And daughter fond, that o'er him, bending, stooped 

To close his eyes. The firontic madman, too. 

In whose confused brain reason hod lost 

Her way, long driycn at random to and fro. 

Grew sober, and his manacles fell off. ! 

The newly-sheeted corpse arose, imd stared ! 

On those who dressed it ; and the coffined dead, 

That men were bearing to the tomb, awoke. 

And mingled iiith their friends ; and armies, which 

The trump surprised, met in the furious shock 

Of battle, saw the bleeding ranks, new fallen. 

Rise up at.oncc, and to their ghastly cheeks 

1 1 Ketum the stream of life in healthy flow ; 

i1 And as the anatomist, with all his band 

Of rude disciples, o'er the subject hung. 
And impolitely hewed his way, through bonet 
And muscles of the sacred human form, 
Exposing barbarously to wanton gaze. 
The mysteries of nature, joint embraced 
His kindred joint, the wounded flesh grew np, 
And suddenly the injured man awoke, 
AmoBg Huir hndi, and stood trrayed oon^kto 
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In immortality— fbrgiTing fcarca 
* The insult ofitered to his clay in death. 



That was the hour, long wished for by the goo^ 
Of uniTersal jubilee to all 
Tlie sons of bondage ; from the oppressor's hand 
The scourge of violence fell« and from his beok. 
Healed of its stzipesi the burden of the sUts. 

The youth of great religious soul, who sat 
Retired in Toluntary loneliness, , 

In reverie extravagant now wrapped, 
Or poring now on book of ancient date^ 
With filial awe, and dipping oft his pen 
To write immortal things ; to pleasure dea^ 
And joys of common men, working his way 
With mighty energy, not uninspired. 
Through all the mines of thought ; reckless of 
And weariness, and wasted health, the scoff 
Of Pride, or growl of Envy's hellish brood ; 
While Fancy, voyaged far beyond the bounds 
Of years revealed, heard many a future age, 
With commendation loud, repeat his name,— 
False prophetess ! the day of change was oome^^ 
Behind the shadow of eternity, . 
He saw his visions set of earUily fame. 
For ever set ; nor sighed, while through his 
In lighter current, ran immortal life ; 
His form renewed to undecaying health; 
To undecaying health his soul, erewhile 
Not tuned amiss to God's eternal prais«i 

All men, in field and city, by the way. 
On land or sea, lolling in gorgeous hall« 
Or plying at the oar ; crawling in rags 
Obscoze^ or daniiBf in embroidered gold; 
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Alone, in companies, at home, abroad ; 
In wanton merriment surprised and taken* 
Or kneeling reverently in act of prayer ; 
Or cursing recklessly, or uttering lies ; 
Or lapping greedily, from slander's cup, 
The blood of reputation ; or between 
Friendships and brotherhoods deVising strife^ 
Or plotting to defile a neighbor's bed ; 
In duel met with dagger of revenge ; 
Or casting on the widow's heritage 
The eye of covctousncss ; or, with AiU hand, 
On mercy's noiseless errands, unobserved. 
Administering ; or meditating fraud 
And deeds of horrid barbarous intent ; 
In full pursuit of unexperienced hope, * 
Fluttering along the flowery path of youth ; 
Or steeped in disappointment's bitterness. 
The fevered cup that guilt must ever drink. 
When parched and fisdnting on the road of ill ; 
Beggar and king, the clown and haughty lord; 
The venerable sage, and empty fop ; 
The ancient matron, and the rosy bride ; 
The virgin chaste, and shrivelled harlot vile ; 
The savage fierce, and man of science mild ; 
The good and evil, in a moment, all 
Were changed, corruptible to incorrupt, 
And mortal to immortal, ne'er to change. 



And now, descending from the bowers of heaTV^ 
Soft airs o'er all the earth, spreading, were heardt 
And Hallelujahs sweet, the harmony 
Of righteous souls that came to repossess 
Their long neglected bodies : and anon 
Upon the ear feU horribly the sound 
Of cursing, and the yells of damned despair. 
Uttered by felon spirits, that the tmmp 
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Had 111111X110116(1 {tarn the burning glooma of hall 
lb pot their bodies on« reserved for wo. 

Now, itarting up among the living changed, 
Appeared innumeroos the risen dead. 
Each particle of dust was claimed : the turf, 
Por ogea trod beneath the careless foot 
Of men, roae, organized in human form ; 
The monumental stones were rolled away ; 
The doors of death were opened ; and in the dark 
And loaChaome vault, and silent chamel house, 
Moving^ were heard the mouldered bones, that flougjhl 
Their proper place. Instinctive, every soul 
Flew to its clayey part ; from graas-^wn mould. 
The nameless spirit took its ashes up, 
Keanimate ; and, merging firom beneath 
The flattered marble, undistinguished rose 
The great, nor heeded once the lavish rhyme, 
And costly pomp of sculptured garnish vain. 
The Memphian mummy, that, from age to age 
Descending, bought and sold a thousand times, 
In hall of curious antiquary stowed. 
Wrapped in mysterious weeds, the wondrous thenM 
Of many an erring tale, shook off its rags ; 
And the brown son of Egypt stood beside 
The European, his last purchaser. 
In vale remote, the hermit rose, surprised 
At crowds that rose aroimd him, whore he thought 
Ilia alumbers had been single ; and the bard, 
Who fimdly covenanted with his friend. 
To lay his bones beneath the sighing bough 
Of some old lonely tree, rising, was pressed 
By multitudes that claimed their proper dust 
From the same spot ; and he, that, richly heazsed. 
With gloomy gnmitu^e of purchased wo, 
Embaboied, in princely sepulchre was laid* 
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Apart jfrom Tulgar men, built nicely round 

And round by the proud heir, who bluahed to think 

His father's lordly clay should ever mix 

With peasant dust, — saw by his side awake 

The clown that long had slumbered in his 



The fanuly tomb, to whose devouring moutli 
Descended sire and son, age after age, 
In long, unbroken, hereditary line, j 

Poured forth at once, the ancient father rudei | { 

And all his oifsprmg of a thousand yeoxa. i 

Kcfreshed from sweet repose, awoke the maa 
Of charitable life — awoke and sung : 

And firom his prison house, slowly and aad, | ' 

As if unsatisfied with holding near 
Communion with the earth, the miser drew 

j Ills carcass forth, and gnashed his teeth, and liowlei» 

Unsolaced by his gold and silver then. 

I From simple stone in lonely trildemess, i i 

That hoary lay, o'cr-lettered by the hand ' ■ 

Of oft-frequenting pilgrim, who had taught 

' The Tiillow tree to weep, at mom and oveot 

Over the sacred spot, — the martyr saint. 
To song of seraph harp, triumphant, roie, 
Well pleased that he had siiffered to the death. 
** The cloud-capped towers, the gorgeous pal ac ci>'* 
As sung the bard by Nature's hand anointed. 
In whose capacious giant numbers rolled 
llie passions of old Time, fell lumbering down. 
All cities fell, and every work of man, I 

And gave their portion forth of human dust. 
Touched by the mortal finger of decay. \ 

Tree, herb, and flower, and every fowl of hMKrOHt I - 

And fish, and animal, the wild and tame^ 
ForthMrith dissohdng, crumbled into dust. 
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Alat ! ye sons of strength, ye ancient oaks, 
Ye holy pines, yo elms, and cedars tall. 
Like towers of Qod, far seen on Carmel moimt, 
Or Lebanon, that wared your boughs on high. 
And laughed at All the winds, — your hour was come I 
Ye laurels, ever green, and bays, that wont 
To wreath the patriot's and the poefs brow. 
Ye myrtle bowers, and groves of sacred shade, 
AVhero Music ever sung, and Zephyr fanned 
His airy vnng, wet with the dews of life, 
And Spring fbrercr smiled, the fragrant haunt 
Of Love, and Health, and ever-dancing Mirth, — 
Alas I how suddenly your verdure died. 
And ceased your minstrclBy, to sing no more ! 
Ye flowers of beauty, penciled by the hand 
Of Qod, who annually renewed your birth. 
To gem the virgin robes of Nature chaste, 
Ye smiling-fcatured daughters of the Sun ! 
Fairer than queenly bride, by Jordan's stream 
Leading your gentle lives, retired, unseen ; 
Or on the sainted cliffs on Zion hill 
AVandcring, and holding with the heavenly dews, 
In holy revelry, your nightly loves, 
Watched by the stars, and offering, every mom, 
Your incense, grateful both to God and man ; — 
Ye lovely, gcnUe things, alas ! no spring 
Shall ever woke you now ! ye withered all I 
All in a moment drooped, and on your roots 
The grasp of everlasting winter seized ! 
Children of song, ye birds that dwelt in air. 
And stole your notes from angel's lyres, and fixit 
La levee of the mom, with eulogy 
Ascending, hailed the advent of the dawn ; 
Or, roosted on the pensive evening bough, 
In melancholy numbers, sung the day 
To rest ; — your, little wings, fiuUng, dissolTed, 
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In middle air, and on your hannony 
Perpetual silcnee fell! Nor did hia win|^ 
That aailed in track of goda ■nbiime^ and tencd 
The ran, avail the eagle then; quick amlttm, 
Hia pkimage withered in meridian height 
And, in the Tallej, aonk the locdlj Uid* 
A clod of clay. BefiMre the pknii^inian ftil 
Hia ateen^ and in midway the fiirrow Idft. 
The shepherd saw hia flocka around him tarn 
To diist Beneath hia rider fell the ateed 
To ruina ; and the lion in hia den 
Grew oold and stiS; or in the fiizioua ehaae^ 
With timid iawn, that acarcely miaaed hia pswi^ 
On earth no living thing waa aeen but men, 
New-changod, or rising from the opening tomK 

Athens^ and Borne, and Babylon, and T^re^ 
And she that aat on Thames, queen of the aoaa^ 
Cities once fomod on earth, conyulaed through all 
Their mighty ruina, threw their mniiona finth. 
Palmyra's dead, where Desolation aat, 
From age to age, well pleased, in aolitnde^ 
And silence, save when travellei'a fi>ot, or owl - 
Of night, or fragment mouldering down to dne^ 
Broke frintly on hia desert ear, — awoke. 
And Salem, holy city I where the Prince 
Of Lifo, by death, a aecond life secured 
To man, and with him, from the graven redeenedi 
A chosen number brought, to retinue 
l^M grec^ ascent on high, and give sure pledgi^ 
That death was Soiled, — her generations, noW| 
Oaye up, of kings and priests, and Phariseei } 
Nor eren the Sadducco, who fondly said. 
No mom of resurrection e'er should corner 
Could ait the summons ; to hia ear did reach 
The trumpet's voice, and, ill prepared for what 
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He oft had proyed should nerer be^ he rofe 
Rdoctantly, and on bia iSiiee began 
To bum etomal ahame. The cities, too» 
Of old, ensepulchred beneath the flood. 
Or deeply slumbering under mountains huge^ 
That Earthquake^ aervant of the wrath of Ood» 
Had on her wicked population thrown; 
And marts of busy trader long pbughed and towiiy 
By history unrecorded, or the song 
Of bard, yet not forgotten their wickedness^ 
In heaven ; — poured forth their ancient multitodoi^ 
That vainly wished their aleep had never broke. 
From battle-flelds, where men by millions mel 
To murder each his fellow, and make sport 
To kings and heroes^ things long since fi>rgo^ 
Innumerous armies roSe, unbannered all, 
Unpanoplied, unpraised ; nor found a priooab 
Or general, then, to answer for their crimes. 
The hero's slaves, and all the scarlet tioopa 
Of antichrist, and all that fought for rule,— 
Many high-sounding names, familiar once 
On earth, and pnused exceedingly, but now 
Familiar most in hell, their dungeon fit, 
"Where they may war eternally with Qod*s 
Almighty thunderbolts, and win them pangs 
Of keener wo, — saw, as they sprung to life^ 
The widow and the orphan ready stand, 
And helplesa virgin, ravished in their sport* 
To plead against them at the coming doom. 
The Roman legions, boasting once^ how loud I ^ 
Of liberty, and fighting. bravely o'er 
The torrid and the fidgid sono^ the sands 
Of burning Egypt, and the firosen lulls 
Of snowy Albion, to make mankind 
Their thralls, untaught that he who made or kept 
A aUve oould ne'er himself be truly £:eer— 
29 
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That morning, gathered up their dust, which* lay 
Wide-scattered over half the globe ; nor saw 
Their ;eagled banners then. Sennacherib's hoBtii 
Embattled once against the sons of God, 
With insult bold, quick as the noise of mirth 
And revelry, sunk in their drunken camp, 
AVhen dcaUi*s dark angel, at the dead of night. 
Their vitals touched, and made each pulse stand itill: 
Awoke in sorrow ; and the multitudes 
Of Qog, and all the fated crew that warred 
Against the chosen saints, in the lost days, 
At Armageddon, when the Lord came down. 
Mustering his host on Isracrs holy hills, 
And, from the treasures of his snow and hail 
Kained terror, and confusion rained, and death. 
And gave to all the beasts, and fowls of heaven. 
Of captains* flesh, and blood of men of war, 
A feast of many days, — revived, and, doomed 
To second dea^ stood in Hamonah's vale. 

Nor yet did all that fell in battle rise, 
I'liat day, to wailing. Here and there were seen 
The patriot bands that from his guilty throne 
The despot tore, unshackled nations, made 
The prince respect the people's laws, drove back 
The wave of proud invasion, and rebuked 
The frantic fury of the multitude, 
Rebelled, and fought and fell for liberty 
lUght understood, true heroes in the speech 
Of heaven, where words express the thoughts of him 
Who speaks ; not undistinguished, these, though few, 
That mom, arose, with joy and melody. 

All woke — the north and south gave up their doad. 
The caravan, that in mid-journey sunk. 
With all its merchandise, expected long, 
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And long forgot, ingulfed beneath the tide 
Of death, that the -wild Spirit of the winds 
Swept» in his wrath, along the wildcmess. 
In the wide desert, — woke, and saw all calm 
Around, and populous with risen men ; 
Nor of his relics thought the pilgrim then, 
Xor merchant of his silks and spicerics. 

And he, for voyaging from home and friendly 
Too curious, with a mortal eye to peep 
Into the secrets of the Pole, forbid 
By nature, whom fierce Winter seized, and firoie 
To death, and wrapped in winding sheet of ioo^ 
And simg the requiem of his shivering ghost, 
AVith the loud organ of his mighty winds, 
And on his memory threw the snow of ages,— 
Felt the long-absent warmth of life return. 
And shook the frozen mountain from his^)ed. 

All rose, of every age, of every clime. 
Adam and Eve, the great progenitors 
Of all mankind, fair as they seemed, that mom, 
AMicn first they met in Paradise, unfallen, 
Uncursed, — from ancient slumber broke, where onoe^ 
Euphrates rolled his stream ; and by them stood, 
In stature equal, and in soul as large. 
Their last posterity, though poets sung, 
And sages proved them fiEir degenerate. 

Blessed sight I not unobserved by angels, nor 
Unpraisod, — that day, 'mong men of every tribe 
And hue, from those who drank of Tenglio's stream 
To those who nightly saw the Hermit Cross, 
In utmost south retired, — rising, were seen . 
The fair and ruddy sons of Albion's land. 
How glad \ — not those who travelled far, and sailed^ 
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To purchase homsn flesh, or wreath the yoks 

Of Tsssalage on savage liberty, 

Or sock large fortone firom the sweat of s!sT«i| 

Or, with refined knayery, to cheat, 

Politely Yillanous, untutored men 

Out of thdr property ; or gather sheUs, 

Intaglios rude, old pottery, and store 

Of mutilated gods of stone, and scraps 

Of barbaroiis epitaphs defiused, to be 

Among the learned the theme of warm debate^ 

And infinite conjecture, sagely wrong ! — 

But those, denied to self; to earthly famt 

Denied, and earthly wealth ; who kindred left. 

And home, and ease, and all the cultured Joys^ 

Conveniences, and delicate delights, 

Of ripe society; in the great cause 

Of man's s^vation greatly valorous,-^ 

The warriors of Messiah, messengers 

Of peace, and light, and life, whose eye, unsealed, 

Saw up the path of immortality, 

Far into bli^ saw men, immortal men. 

Wide wandering from the way : eclipsed in ni^t^ 

Dark, moonless, moral night ; living like beost^ 

Like beasts descending to the grave, untaught 

Of life to come, unsanctified, unsaved; 

Who, strong, though seeming weak; who, 

though 
Unarmed with bow and sword ; appearing mad. 
Though sounder than the schools alone e'er made 
The doctor's head ; devote to God and truth. 
And sworn to man's eternal weal, beyond 
Repentance sworn, or thought of tundng bock; 
And costing fiir behind all earthly eare. 
All oountryships, aU national regards. 
And enmities, all narrow bourns of state 
And selfish policy; beneath their feet 
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Treading all fear of opposLtion down» 

All fear of danger, of reproach all fear, 

And eril tongues ; went forth, from Britain woati 

A noiaeleaa band of heavenly aoldierj, 

From out the armory of God equipped 

Invincible, to conquer sin, to blow 

The trump of fireedom in the despot's ear, 

To tell the brutcd slave his manhood higli. 

His birthright liberty, and in hU hand 

To put the writ of manumission, signed 

By God's own signature ; to drive away 

From earth the dark, infernal Icgionry 

Of superstition, ignorance, and hell ; 

High on the pagan hills, where Satan sat, 

Encamped, and o'er the subject kingdoms threw 

Perpetual night, to plant Immanuel's cross. 

The ensign of the Gospel blazing round 

Immortal truth ; and, in the wilderness 

Of human waste, to sow eternal life ; 

And from the rock, were Sin, with horrid yell* 

Devoured its victims unredeemed, to raise 

The melody of grateful hearts to Heaven : 

To fidschood, truth; to pride, humility; 

To insult, meekness; pardon to revenge; 

To stubborn prejudice, unwearied zeal ; 

To censure, unaccusing minds ; to stripes, 

Long suffering ; to want of all things, hope ; 

To death, assured faith of life to come ; — 

Opposing. These great worthies, rising, shone 

dlirough all the tribes and nations of mankind. 

Like Hespcr, glorious once among the stars 

Of twilight, and around them, flocking, stood. 

Arrayed in white, the people thoy hod saved. 

Great Ocean ! too, that morning, thou the call 
Of restitution heardst, and reverently 

29* 
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To the last trumpcfs yoice, in sileiiee^ UstemtcL 

Great Ocean ! strongest of creation's sons I I 

Unconquerable, unreposed, nntLred, | 

That rolled the wild, profound, eternal htm. 

In Nature's anthem, and made music, such 

As pleased the ear of God ! original, 

Unmarrcd, unfadcd work of Deity, i 

And unbnrlesqued by mortal's puny skill* 

From age to age enduring and unchxmgcdy i 

Majcstical, inimitable, yast. 

Loud uttering satire, day and night, on each 

Succeeding race, and little pompous work 

Of man ! — unfallcn, religious, holy Sea 1 

Thou bowedst thy glorious head to nooo^ fea re d it 

none, 
Heardst none, to none didst honor, but to God 
Thy Maker, only worthy to rcceivo 
Thy great obeisance ! Undiscovered Sea! 
Into thy dark, unknown, mysterious caves. 
And secret haunts, unfathomably deep 
Beneath all visible retired, none went, 
And came again, to tell the wonders there. 
Tremendous Sea ! what time thou lifted up 
lliy waves on high, and with thy winds and 

storms 
Strange pastime took, and shook thy mighty sides 
Indignantly, — the pride of navies fell ; 
Beyond the arm of help, unheard, unseen, 
Sunk friend and foe, with all their wealth and 

war; 
And on thy shores, men of a thousand tribes, 
Polite and barbarous, trembling stood, amazed. 
Confounded, terrified, and thought vast thoughts 
Of ruin, boundlessness, omnipotence. 
Infinitude, eternity ; and thought 
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And wxmdered itill, and grsqped, and gnqiedi nd 
grasped 

Again ; beyond her reach, exerting all 
The sonl, to take thy great idea in, 
To comprehend incomprehensible ; 
And wondered more, and felt their littlcncas, 
Self-purifyingi nnpoUuted Sea ! 
Lover nnchangeable, thy fidthful breast 
IT^r ever heaving to the lovely Moon, 
That, like a shy and holy virgin, robed 
In saintly white, walked nightly in the heavens, 
And to the everlasting serenade 
Gave gracious audience ; nor was wooed in vain. 
That morning, thou, that slumbered not befirae, 
Nor slept, great Ocean ! laid thy waves to rest, 
And hushed thy mighty minstrelsy. No breath 
Thy deep composure stirred, no fin, no oar; 
Like beauty newly dead, so calm, so still. 
So lovely, thou, beneath the light that fell 
From angd-chariots, sentinelled on high, 
licposcd, and listened, and saw thy living change, 
Thy dead arise. Charybdis listened, and Scylla ; 
And savage Euzine, on the Thracian beach, 
Lay motionless : and every battle-ship 
Stood still, and every ship of merchandise. 
And all that sailed, of every name, stood stilL 
Even OS the ship of war, fiill fledged, and swift^ 
Like some fierce bird of prey, bore on her £9e. 
Opposing with as fell intent, the wind 
Fell withered from her wings that idly hung; 
The stormy bullet, by the cannon thrown 
Vucivilly against the heavenly face 
Of men, half sped, sunk harmlessly, and all 
Her loud, imcircumcised, tempestuous crew, 
How ill prepared to meet their God 1 — wert 
changed. 
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jl UBchtagwhle — the pilot at the hcbn 

Was changed* and the xongh captaiii» while hM i 

mouthed j ' 

The huge, enormous oath. The fishcnDan* 1 1 

That in his boat, expectant* watched his Uaenb ii 

Or mended on the shore his net» and sung, 

Ilappj in thoughtlessness* some ca r el e sa air. 

Heard lime depart* and felt the suddwuchangew 

In solitary deep, iai out from land* 

Or steering from the port with many a cheer. 

Or while returning from long rojage* fraught 

AVith lusty wealth* rejoicing to hare escaped 

The dangerous main* and plagues of iiiffflim 

climes, — 
llie merchant quaffed his native air, refreshed ; 
And saw his native hills in the sun's lights 
Serenely rise ; and thought of meetings glad* 
And many days of case and honor* spent 
Among his friends — unwarned man ! CTea then^ 

•; The knell of Time broke on his reverie^ 

1 1 And, in the twinkling of an eye, his hopes. 

Ail earthly, perished alL As sudden roae* 
From out their watery beds* the Ocean's dead, 

i Renewed ; and* on the unstirring billows* stood 

From pole to pole, thick covccing all the 
or every nation blent* and every age. 



I AMierever slept one grain of human dus^ 

Essential organ of a human soul* 
Wherever tossed* obedient to the call 
Of God's omniif>otence, it hurried on 
To meet its fellow particles, revived* 
Rebuilt, in union indestructible. 
No atom of his spoils remained to Death. 
From his strong arm* by stronger arm zelatie^ 
Immortal now in soul and body both. 
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Beyoad his reach, stood all the sons of men, 
AMAmw, behind, his yaUey lie, nnfsared. . 

O Death ! -with what an eye of desperate Inst, 
From out thy emptied yanlts, thou then didrt leok 
After thn risen multitudes of all 
Mankind 1 Ah ! thou hadst been the terror k>ng^ 
And nrarderer, of all of woman bom. 
None could escax>e thee ! In thy dungeon house^ 
Where darkness dwelt, and putrid loathsomeness. 
And fearful silence, yillanously still. 
And all of honiblo and deadly name,— 
Tbaa satst, from age to age, insatiate, 
And drank the blood of men, and gorged their 

flesh, 
And with thy iron teeth didst grind their bones 
To powder, treading out, beneath thy feet, 
Their Tery names and memories. The blood 
Of nations could not slake thy parched throat. 
No bribe could buy thy fj&Tor for an hour. 
Or mitigate thy ever-oruel rage 
For human prey. Gold, beauty, virtue, youth 
Even helpless, swaddled innocency, fSedled 
To soften thy heart of stone 1 the infiemt's bXbod 
Pleased well thy taste^ and while the mother 

wept. 
Bereaved by thee, lonely and waste in wo. 
Thy erer-gtinding jaws -deroured her too. 

Each son of Adam's fimiily beheld. 
Where'er he turned, whatever path of life 
He trode, thy goblin form before him stand. 
Like trusty old sssassin, in his ahn 
Steady and sure as eye of destiny. 
With scythe, and dart, and strength uiTincibils^ 
Equipped, and ever menacing his Hfe. 
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Ho tamed aside, he drowned himaelf ic tleep* 
In wine, in pleasure ; travelled, voyaged, 80Ug|il 
Beceipt3 for health £rom all he met ; betook 
To buBineas, speculate, retired; returned 
Again to active life, again retired; 
Ilctumed, retired again ; prepared to dio^ 
Talked of thy nothingness, conversed of life 
To come, laughed at his fears, filled up the cupp 
Drank deep, refrained; filled up, refrained again ; 
Planned, built him roimd with splendor, woa ap- 
plause, 
Made largo alliances "^ith men and things. 
Read deep in science and philosophy. 
To fortify his soul ; heard lectures prove 
The present ill, and future good ; obscr\'ed 
His pulse beat regular, extended hope ; 
Thought, dissipated thought, and thought again ; 
Indulged, abstained, and tried a thousand schemoa^ 
To ward thy blow, or hide thee from his eye ; 
But still thy gloomy terrors, dipped in sin, 
Before him frx»>'ncd, and withered all his joy. 
Still, feared and hated thing ! thy ghostly ahape 
Stood in his avenues of fairest hope ; 
Unmannerly and uninvited, crept 
Into his haunts of most select delight 
Still, on his halls of mirth, and banquetiag. 
And revelry, thy shadowy hand was seen 
Writing thy name of— Death. 
The root of all his happiness terrene, the gall 
Of all his sweet, the thorn of every loae 
Of earthly bloom, cloud of his noon-day aky, 
Frost of his spring, sigh of his loudest laugh^ 
Dark spot on every form of loveliness, 
Rank smell amidst his rarest spicexios. 
Harsh dissonance of all his harmony. 
Reserve of every promise, and the i£ 
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Of aU tc^moirows !— now, beyond thy vale, 
Blood all the ransomed multitude of men, 
Immortal all : and, in their yisions, saw 
Thy Tisage grim no more. Great payment day ! 
Of all thou ever conquered, none was left 
In thy unpeopled realms, so populous once. 
He, at whose girdle hang the keys of death. 
And life, not bought but with the blood of Him 
Who wears, the eternal Son of God, that mom, 
Dispolled the cloud that sat so long, so thick. 
So heavy o'er thy vale ; opened all thy doors, 
Unopened before ; and set thy prisoners free. 
Vain was resistance, and to follow vain. 
In thy unveiled caves, and solitudes 
Of dark and dismal emptiness, thou satst, 
Rolling thy hollow eyes, disabled thing ! 
Helpless, despised, \mpitied, and unfearcd, 
like some fallen tyrant, chained in sight of all 
The people ; firom thee dropped thy pointless dar^ 
Thy terrors withered all, thy ministers. 
Annihilated, fell before thy face. 
And on thy maw eternal Himgcr seized. 

Xor yet, sad monster ! wast thou left alone. 
In thy dark dens some phantoms still remained^^-r 
Ambition, Vanity, and earthly Fame, 
Swollen Ostentation, meagre Avarice, 
Med Superstition, smooth Hypocrisy, 
And Bigotry intolerant, and Fraud, 
And wilful Ignorance, and suUcn Pride, 
Hot Controversy, and the subtle ghost 
Of vain Philosophy, and worldly Hope, 
And sweet-lipped, hollow-hearted Flattery. 
All these, great personages once on earth. 
And not unfoUowed, nor improised, were left, 
Thy ever-unredeemed, and with thee driven 
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To Erebof, through whose imcheered mtUa, 
Thou mayett chase them, with thy farokeu aojflbt 
Fetching vain strokes, to all eternity, 
Unsatisfied, as men who, in the days 
Of Time, their unsubstantial fDrms puxioed. 
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rhe Bard deachbes the appearance of the vast Awrmhiy ot bmb 
gathered (at the FiuaJ Judgment. 

All were dirested oTihe eztraueous cirramstauees bf which they 
were di«uii^i5he<J in life, each retainu^ Minpiy his moral 
ciiaracier. Various classes in the Assembly are portieolafw 
ized ; the lover of £une, the logician, the recluse, the bigot, 
the indolent, the sceptic, the dupe of fiuhioDi tho uulbrgiviug 
parent, the seducer, the dishonest judge and advocate, the liar, 
duellist, suicide, hypocrite, the slanderer, the ungodly miuictor, 
the man of envy. 

Wlien the Bard has named these classes, and presented their 
character, and their feelings in the awful Assembly, the Spirit 
whose inquiries had given occasion for tho Bard's communica- 
tions, asks whether any of the aeveral classes of the unholy 
ever actually believed themselves advancing to a future Bar of 
Judgment. The answer is given that they did not. The word 
of Qod was properly and perfectly beiieved Ly none of then ; 
the necessary and certain fruit of laith being obedience mad 
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COURSE OF TIME. 

BOOK VIII. 

REAimtATBD, now, and dressed in robes 
Of everlasting wear, in the last pause 
Of expectation, stood the human race, 
Buoyant in air, or covering shore and sea. 
From east to west, thick as the eared grain. 
In golden autumn waved, from field to field. 
Profuse, by Nilus' fertUo wave, while yet 
Earth was, and men were in her valleys seen. 

Still, all was calm in heaven. Nor yet appeared 
The Judge, nor aught appeared, save hero and theri^ 
On wing of golden plumage bom^at will, 
A curious angel, that from out the skies 
Now glanced a look on man, and then retired. 
As calm was all on earth. The ministers 
Of God's unsparing vengeance, waited, still 
Unbid. No sun, no moon, no star, gave light. 
A blessed and holy radiance, travelled fiu 
From day original, fell on the face 
Of men, and every coimtcnanco revealed ; 
Unpleasant to the bad, whose visages 
Had lost all guise of seeming happiness, 
With which on earth such pains tiiey took to hide 
Their misery in. On their grim features, now 
The plain, un^isorod index of the soul. 



liv: 



162 THs ooxmsB or tike. 

Tho true, untampered witnesB of tha hearty 
Ko smile of hope, no look of yanity 
Beseeching for applause, was seen ; no loowl 
Of self-important, all-despising pride, 
That once upon the poor and needy foUt 
Like winter on the unprotected flowert 
AfVithering their very being to decay. 
No jesting mirth, no wanton leer, was aecBy 
No STillen lower of braggart fortitude 
Defying pain, nor anger, nor rerenge ; 
But fear instead, and terror, and remorse ; 
And chie^ i)ne passion, to its answering^ 
The features, of the damned, and in itsatf 
Summed all the rest, — unutterable despak. 

What on the righteous shone of foreign lig^ 
Was all redundant day, they needed not. 
For as, by nature. Sin Lb dark, and lores 
The dork, still hiding firom itself in gloQ■^ 
And in the darkest hell is still itself 
The darkest hell, and the severest wo. 
Where all is wo ; so Virtue, ever fair I 
Doth by a sympathy as strong as binds • 
Two equal hearts, well pleased in wedded ](Bff% 
For erer seek the light, for erer seek 
All £ur and lovely things, all beauteooa 
All images of excellence and truth ; 
And from her own essential being, pore 
As flows the fount of life that spirits diinl^ 
Doth to herself give light, nor from her 
As native to her as her own existence^ 
Can be divorced, nor of her glory shorn^— » 
Which now, from every feature of tka Jurt^ 
Divinely rayed, yet not from all alike; 
In measure, equal to the soid's advance 
In virtue, was the lustre of the fiMse. 



It WW • Mnnge ■wwnbly ; none, of all 

That congrcgntion wn, oould ncollMt 

Aught like il in the hisUlry of man. 

No bulge of outward state was Been, no mark 

Of Age, CT rank, oi national attire. 

Or pibe profearioiukl, or ur of trade. 

Untitled, itood die man that once wu oaUad 

Itj lord, unaerred, nnibllonred ; md the man 

Of lithea, right reverend in tlio dialect 

Of Time addrcaaed, ungonacil, nubcneflead, 

UncorpulcDt nor oow, from him who bore, 

■With ccrcmanioBa gravity of atop, , 

And Jace of boirowrd lioUiicss o'crlaid, 

llie ponderous book before the awfiil priert. 

And opened and shut tlie pu^it'i Mcred gatea 

In Btyle of wonderful obaerrancy 

And revercnec oxcusaiTC, in ihe beams 

or Bucerdotal splendor lost, or LI 

Observed, compsriaon luliculous acarce 

Could ik-re the little, pompOUl, limnble man 

From laughter of the people, — not from him 

Could be distinguisbed then the priest -untithed. 

None IcvcGS held, those marts where princely amilea 

Were sold for flattery, and obcLtance uean. 

Unfit from man to man none came or went, 

Nona wiahed to ilraw attention, none was poor, 

None rich, none young, none old, liefonncd noivei 

None Bought for place or £ivor, none had aught 

To give, none couldrccciTO,iione ruled, none aerrcd 

Ko king, no subject was ; unsoutcheoned all, 

UnCTOimed. unplumcd, unhelmed, 'unpcdigrccd, 

Unlaced, uncoroncted, unbcstancd. 

Hoi countrymim iras seen, nor citizen ; 

Republican, nor humble adrocate 

Of monarchy nor idle woiahipper. 

Nor beaded p•{■la^ noi Uahometaai 
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Nor Oicok, nor sectary ot any iuta«. 
Kor, ot those pnsons, that laud title hor% 
Most high and mightT-, most magnificait, 
Most potent, moat august, incut worHhipftd, 
Most eminent, ironU of ^mtpdmp, Ili^plMNd 
The earn/ vnniry. anl made the vomis 
Of earth mistake themiclre* Ibr gods,— OMiId «■• 
Be Moi. to claiiii thase phnte* obsolete. 

It was a coQgn^atioo rwM of men. 
Of unappcndngedandunvdmuhctlmea. 
Of plain, uaoercmonious hutnaii beings, 
Of ail hut moral charaptot bcrc-aved. 
His rice, orriituc, Bftw.to e«ch remained. 
Alone. AilclsG.vlththcirgnTe-clotheiimakhad 
Pnt olt, aa biiAgia Bhim by mortal, not 
lounoTtal man alloy that coiil3 not pus 
ThescnitiDyafXlGath'STeSaingflTO*; 
Dnat of Time's wheels, by mnltitndes ptmoed 
Of fools tJiat shouted — Gold fair painted hviX, 
At which the ambitiaus iiiotjumped, trhllo umb 
Of wiacrmood immoilnl harvest reaped 
^^ eeds of the homan garden, sprung &om eii&'t 
Adnltente ioU, tnfit to be transptanted, 
llmii|b by the mortal botanist, too oft. 
For plana of h«renlyapcd mistaken iiii I nilisuJ. 
Mere chnS', that ^'irtue, when she rase ftwn ent)i( 
And vand her wings to gain her native hrig^tts^ 
Dnre fitim the rage of bcLng, leavtnE Vice 
o hide hCT in ; base-born of Tlm^ 
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Prepared br them a place in heaven or hell. 
TeC did these rain distinctions, now forgot^ 
Bnlk Ingely in the Blm; eye of Tlm^ 
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And were exceeding fair, and lurod to death 
Immortal souls. But they were passed, lor all 
Ideal now was passed ; reality 
\lone remained ; and good and bad, redeemed 
And unredeemed, distinguished sole the scms 
Of men. Each, to his proper self reduced. 
And undisguised, was what his seeming showed. 

The man of earthly fame, whom common men 
Made boast of having scon, who scarce could pass 
The ways of Time, for eager crowds that pressed 
To do him homage, and pursued his ear 
With endless praise, for deeds unpraiscd above^ 
And yoked their brutal natures, honored much 
To drag his chariot on, — unnoticed stood. 
With none to praise him, none to flatter there. 



Blushing and dumb, that morning, too. 
The mighty rcasoncr, he who deeply searched 
The origin of things, and talked of good 
And evil, much, of causes and effects. 
Of mind and matter, contradicting all ' 

lliat went before him, and himself^ the while, 
The laughing-stock of angels ; diving far 
Below his depth, to fetch reluctant proo( 
That he himself was mad and 'vticked too, 
When, proud and ignorant man, he meant to pvor* 
That God had made the universe amiss. 
And sketched a better plan. Ah ! fooliah sage ! 
He could not trust the word of Heaven, nor see 
The light which from the Bible blazed, — that lamp 
Which God threw from his palace down to earth. 
To guide his wandering children home, — yet iMuod 
His cautious faith on speculations wild. 
And visionary theories absurd. 
Prodigiously, deliriously absurd, 



i 



t 



I 



I 



1 



866 THB couasB of tdce. 



Compared with which, the most erroneooB f^fjbA . 

That poet erer took when warm with wina» 

Was moderate conjecturing : he saw, 

Weighed in the balance of eternity, 

His lore how light, and wished, too late, that he 

Had staid at home, and learned to know himaelt 

And done, what peasants did, disputed less, 

And more obeyed. Nor less he grieved his timie 

Misspent, the man of curious research. 

Who travelled iar through lands of hostile dime 

And dangerous inhabitant, to fix 

The bounds of empires passed, and ascertain 

The burial-place of heroes, never bom ; 

Despising present things, and future too, 

And groping in the dark unsearchable 

Of finished years, — by dreary ruins seen. 

And dungeons damp, and vaults of ancient waste. 

With spade and mattock, delving deep to raise i 

Old vases and dismembered idols rude ; 

With matchless perseverance, spelling out 

Words without sense. Poor man I he clapped hif | 

hands 
Enraptured, when he foimd a manuscript 
That spoke of pagan gods ; and yet forgot 
The God who made the sea and sky, alas \ 
Forgot that trifiing was a sin ; stored much 
Of dubious stufi^ but laid no treasure up 
In heaven ; on mouldered columns scratched lilf 

>liame. 
But ne'er inscribed it in the book of life. 

Unprofitable seemed, and unapproved. 
That day, the sullen, self-vindictive life 
Of the recluse. With crucifixes hung. 
And spells, and rosaries, and wooden saints, 
like one of reason reft» he journeyed forth. 
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In sliow of miserable poTertj, 
And chose to beg, — as if to lire on sweat 
Of other men, had promised great reward ; 
On his own flesh inflicted cruel wounds. 
With naked foot embraced the ice, by the hoiif 
Said mass, and did most grievous penanoe fOm ; 
And then retired to drink the filthy cup 
Of secret wickedness, and fabricate 
All lying wonders, by the tmtaught recehred 
For rerelations new. Deluded wretch ! 
Did he no know, that the most Holy One 
Required a cheerful life and holy heart ^ 

Most disappointed in that crowd of men* 
The man of subtle controversy stood. 
The bigot theologian, in minute 
Distinctions skilled, and doctrines unreduoed 
To practice ; in debate how loud ! how long t 
How dexterous I in Christian love how oold I 
His vain conceits were orthodox alone. 
The immutable and heavenly truth, rorealed 
By God, was naught to him. He had an art, 
A kind of hellish charm, that made the lips 
Of truth speak falsehood, to his liking turned 
The meaning of the text, made trifles seem 
The marrow of salvation ; to a word, 
A name, a sect, that sounded in the ear, 
And to the eye so many letters showed. 
But did no more, — gave value infinite ; 
Proved still his reasoning best, and his belief 
Though propped on fancies wild as madmen's dreeia% 
Most rational, most scriptural, most soxmd; 
With mortal heresy denotmcing all 
Who in his arguments could see no forcel 
On points of faith, too fine for human sights 
And never imderstood in heaven, he placed 
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His everlasting hope, undoubting placed. 

And died ; and, when he opened his ear, prepared 

To hear, beyond the gra> c, the minstrelsy 

Of bliss, he heard, alas 1 the wail of wo. 

He proved all creeds false but his own, and found* 

At last, his own most false — most false, because 

He spent his time to prove all others so. 

O, love-destroying, cursed Bigotry ! 
Cursed in heaven, but cursed more in hell, 
Where millions curse thee, and must ever cuzse I 
Religion's most abhorred ! perdition's most 
Forlorn ! God's most abandoned ! hell's most damnedl 
The infidel, who turned his impious war 
Against the walls of Zion, on the rock 
Of ages built, and higher than the clouds. 
Binned, and received his due reward ; but she 
Within her walls sinned more. Of Ignorance 
Begot, her daughter. Persecution, walked 
The earth, from age to age, and drank the blood 
Of God's peculiar children, and was drunk. 
And in her drunkenness dreamed of doing good. 
The supplicating hand of innocence, 
That made the tiger mild, and in his \\Tath 
The lion pause, the groans of suffering most 
Severe, were naught to her ; she laughed at groans ; 
No music pleased her more, and no repast 
So sweet to her, as blood of men redeemed 
By blood of Christ. Ambition's self, though mad* 
And nursed on human gore, with her compared* 
Was merciful. Nor did she always rage. 
She had some hours of meciitation, set 
Apart, wherein she to her study went, 
The Inquisition, model most complete 
Of perfect wickedness, where deeds were done,— 
Deeds ! let them ne'er bo named, — and sat and pi«"^r^ 
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DoUbenitely, and with most mntiiig piiiii» 

How, to eztremeit thrill of agony, 

The flesh, and blood, and souls of holy men. 

Her victimB, might be wrought; and when she WKW 

New tortures of her laboring fiuicy bom. 

She leaped for joy, and made great haste to try 

Their force — ^well pleased to hear a deeper groan. 

Bat now her day of mirth was passed, and come 
Her day to weep, her day of bitter groans. 
And sorrow unbcmoancd, the day of grief 
And wrath rctributory poured in full 
On all that took her part. The man of sin^ 
The mystery of iniquity, her Mend 
Sincere, who pardoned sin, unpardoned still. 
And in the name of God blasphemed, and did 
All wicked, all abominable things, 
Most abject stood, that day, by devils hissed. 
And by the looks of those he murdered, scorchod: 
And plagued with inward shame, that on his check ^ 
Burned, while his votaries, who left the earth* 
Secure of bliss, aroimd him, imdeceived. 
Stood, undeceivable tUl then ; and knew, 
Too late, him fallible, themselves accursed, 
And all their passports and certificates, 
A lie : nor disappointed more, nor more 
Ashamed, the Mussuhnan, when he saw, gnash , 
His teeth and waU, whom he expected judge. 
All these were damned for bigotry, were damned, 
Becaose they thought that they alone served God» 
And served him most, when most they disobeyed. 

Of those forlorn and sad, thoumightst have marked* 
In number most innumerable, stand 
The indolent; too laasy those to make 
Inqniry for themselves, they stock their fidth 
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To Bomo well-fifitted priesti with offerings bribed 

To bring them orades of peace, and take 

Into his management all the concerns 

Of Hicir eternity ; managed how well 

They knew, that day, and might have sooQer knowAt 

That the commandment was. Search, and beUeft 

In Me, and not in man ; who leans on him 

Leans on a broken reed, that will impierce 

The trusted side. I am the way, the truth* 

The life, alone, and there is none besides. 

This did they read, and yet refused to search, 
To search what oasily was foxmd, and, found. 
Of price uncoimtable. Most foolish, they 
Thought God with ignorance pleased, and KH»^i^ft4 

fidih. 
That took not root in reason, piurifted 
Vfiik holy infLucnee of his Spirit pure ; 
So, on they walked, and stumbled in the light 
Of noon, because they would not open t^eir eyee ; 
Effect how sad of ttioih ! that made them risk 
Their piloting to the eternal shore. 
To one who oould mistake the lurid flash 
Of hell for heaven's true star, rather than bow 
The knee, and by one fervent word obtain 
His guidance sure, who calls the stars by namet 
They prayed by proxy, and at second hand 
Believed, and dopt, and put repentance 0% 
UntU the knock of death awoke them, when 
They saw their ignorance both, and him they paid 
To Dargain of their souls 'twixt them and Ood» 
Fled, and began repentance without end* 
How did they wish, that morning, as they ftood 
"V^th blushing covered, they had for themaelvee 
The Scripture searched, had for themaelvea beliered. 
And made aoquaintanoe with the Judge ere then. 
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Oreftt day of tcnnination to tLo joys 
Of sin ! to jo3r& that grew on mortal bou^iB, 
On trees whose seed fell not firom heaven, whr«e top 
Reached not above the clouds. From such, aloi»% 
The epicure took all his mcaU. In choice 
Of morsels for the body, nice he was. 
And scrupulous, and knew all wines by smdl 
Or taste, and every composition knew 
Of cookery ; but grossly drank, unskilled. 
The cup of spiritual pollution up, 
That sickened his soul to death, while yet his eyw 
Stood out iKit^ fat Ills feelings were his guidon 
lie ate, and dn ik, and slept, and took all joyi, 
Forbid and unfo« bid, as impulse urged 
Or appetite, nor asked his reason why. 
He said, he fDllowcd Nature still, but lied ; 
For she was temperate and chaste, he full 
Of wine and all adultery ; her ffice 
Was holy, most unholy his ; her eye 
Was pure, his shot unhallowed fire ; her lipa 
Sang praise to God, his uttered oaths proDuie ; 
Her breath was sweet, his rank with foul debaueh 
Yet pleaded he a kind and feeling heart. 
Even when he left a neighbor's bed defiled. 
Like migratory fowls, that flocking sailed 
From isle to isle, steering by sense alone, 
Whither the clime their liking bcst^besecmed; 
So he was guided, so he moved through good 
And eviL right and wrong, but, ah ! to fate 
All different ; they slept in dust, unpained ; 
He rose, that day, to suffer endless pain. 

Cured of his unbelief^ the skeptic stood. 
Who doubted of his being while he breithad» 
Than whom glossography itself^ that spoke 
Hugo folios of nonsense every hottr» 
31 
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And left, surrounding every pa^c, its maiks 
Of prodigal stupidity, scarec more 
Of folly rayed. The tyrant, too, who sat 
In grisly council, Uke a spider couched, 
With ministers of locust countenance, 
And made alliances to rob mankind. 
And holy termed, — for still, beneath a name 
Of pious sound, the wicked sought to veil 
Their crimes, — forgetful of his right divine, 
Trembled, and o^^-ncd oppression was of hcU ; 
Nor did the \mcivil robber, who unpurscd 
The traveUcr on the highway, and cut 
His throat, anticipate severer doom. 

In that assembly there was one, who, while 
Beneath the sim, aspired to be a fool ; 
In different ages known by different names, 
Not worth repeating here. Be this enough : 
"With scrupulous care exact, he walked the rounds 
Of fashionable duty, laughed when sad ; 
AVhen merry, wept ; deceiving, was deceived ; 
. And flattering, flattered. Fashion was liis god. 
Obsequiously he fell before its shrine, 
In slavish plight, and trembled to offend. 
If graveness suited, he was grave ; if else, 
He travailed sorely, and made brief repose, 
To work the proper quantity of sin. 
In all submissive, to his changing shape, 
Still changing, girded he his vexed frame, 
And laughter made to men of sounder head. 
Most circimispect he was of bows, and nods. 
And salutations ; and most seriously 
And deeply meditated he of dress ; 
And in his dreams saw lace and ribbons fly. 
His soul was naught ; he damned it, crery day, 
Uncercmonionsly. Oh ! fool of fools ! 
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Pleased with a painted smile, ho fluttered on, 
I^e fly of gaudy plumo, by fashion driven, 
As faded leaves by Autumn's wind, till Death 
Put forth his hand, and drew him out of sight. 
Oh ! fool of fools ! ][>olite to man ; to God 
^lost rude ; yet had he many rivals, who, 
Age after age, great striving made to bo 
Ridiculous, and to forget they had 
Immortal soxils, that day remembered welL 



As rueful stood his other half^ as wan 
Of check. Small her ambition was, but strange. 
The distafi^ needle, all domestic cares, 
Religion, children, husband, home, were things 
8ho could not bear the thought of^ bitter drug% 
That sickened her souL The house of wanton mlztii 
And revelry, the mask, the dance, she loved* 
And in their service soul and body spent 
Most checrfidly. A little admiration, 
Or true or false, no matter which, pleased her. 
And o'er the wreck of fortime lost, and health 
And peace, and an eternity of bliss 
Lost, made her sweetly smile. She was convinoedy 
That Ood had made her greatly out of taste ; 
And took much pains to make herself anew. 
Bedaubed with paint, and hung with omomenti 
Of curious selection, gaudy toy I 
A show unpaid for, paying to be seen ! 
As beggar by the way, most humbly asking 
The alms of public gaze, — she went abroad. 
Folly admired, and indication gave 
Of envy, cold Civility made bows 
And smoothly flattered. Wisdom shook his hetd, 
And Laughter shaped his lip into a smile ; 
Sobriety did stare. Forethought grew pale, 
And Modesty himg down the head and blushedt 
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And Pity wept, as, on the frothy surge 
Of fuhion tossed, she passed them by, like tail 
Before some devilish blast, and got no time 
To think, and ncYcr thought, till on the rock 
She dashed, of ruin, anguish, and despair. 

O how imlike this giddy thing in Time ! 
And t.*^ the day of judgment how unlike, 
llie mouest, meek, retiring dame ! Her house 
Was ordered well, her children taught the way 
Of life, who, rising up in honor, colled 
Her blessed. Best pleased to be admired at hoxci^ 
And hear, reflected from her husband's praise^ 
Her own, she sought no gazo of foreign eye ; 
His praise alone, and fiiithiul love, and trust 
Reposed, was happiness enough for her. 
Yet who, that saw her pass, and heard the poor 
With earnest benedictions on her steps 
Attend, could from obeisance keep his eye, 
Or tongue from due applause ? In virtue fiodr. 
Adorned with modesty, and matron grace 
Unspeakable, and love, her face was like 
The light, most welcome to the eye of man. 
Kcfreshing most, most honored, most desired, 
Of all he saw in the dim world below. 
As morning when she shed her gulden locks. 
And on the dewy top of Hermon walked. 
Or Zion hiU ; so glorious was her path. 
Old men beheld, and did her reverence. 
And bade their daughters look, and take from hef 
Example of their future life ; the young 
Admired, and new resolve of virtue made. 
And none who was her husband asked ; his air 
Serene, and countenance of joy, the sign 
Of inward satisfaction, as he passed 
The crowd, or sat among the ciders, told. 
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In holiness complete, and in the robes 
Of saving righteousness, arrayed for heayen, 
How fiur, that day, among the fair, she stood I 
How lovely on the eternal hills her st^M 1 

Ilestored to reason, on that mom, appeared 
Tho limatic, who raved in chains, and asked 
No mercy when he died. Of lunacy, 
Innumerous were the causes ; humbled prido, 
Ambition disappointed, riches lost, 
^nd bodily disease, and sorrow, oft 
By man inflicted on his brother man ; 
Sorrow that made the reason drunk, and yet 
Left much xmtastcd — so the cup was filled ; 
Sorrow that, like an ocean, dark, deep, rougfay 
And shoreless, rolled its billows o'er the fioul 
Perpetually, and wit].oui h^;)c of end. 

Take one example, one of female wo. 
Loved by a father and a mother's love. 
In rural peace she lived, so fair, so light 
Of heart, so good, and young, that reason, icaicei 
The eye could credit, but would doubt, as she 
Did stoop to pull the Luy or the rose 
From morning's dew, if it reality 
Of flesh and blood, or holy vision, saw, 
In imagery of perfect Tomanhood. 
But short her bloom, her happiness was short. 
One saw her lovclinees, and, with desire 
Unhallowed, burning, to her ear addressed 
Dishonest words : ** Her favor was his life, 
His heaven ; her frown his wo, his night, his death* 
With turgid phrase, thus wove in flattery's jxmf 
He on her womanish nature won, and age 
^uBpicionless, and ruined, and forsook, 
for he a chosen villain was at heart, 
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Axid capable of deeds that dvoet not aeek 
Repentance. Soon her idth^ saw her ihame^ 
His heart grow stone, he drove her forth to 
And wintry winds, and with a horrid emse 
FuzBucd her ear, forbidding all return. 



Upon a hoary clii!^ that watched the sea. 
Her babe was found— <lcad. On its little cheek. 
The tear that nature bade it weep, had turned 
An ice-drop, sparkling in the morning beam ; 
And to the turf its helpless hands were frozen. 
For she, the woful mother, had gone mad, 
And laid it down, regardless of its fate, 
And of her own. Yet had she many days 
Of sorrow in the world, but never wept. 
She lived on alms, and carried in her hand 
Some withered stalks she gathered in the spring. 
"When any asked the cause, she smiled and said. 
They were her sisters, and would come and watch 
Her grave when she was dead. She never spoko 
Of her deceiver, father, mother, home. 
Or child, <ir heaven, or hell, or God, but still 
In lonely places walked, and ever gazed 
Upon the withered stalks, and talked to them; 
Till, wasted to the shadow of her youth. 
With wo too wide to see beyond, she died-^ 
i Not nnatoned for by imputed blood, 

! Nor by the Spirit that mysterious works, 

Unsanctified. Aloud, her lather cursed. 
That day, his guilty pride, which woidd not owb 
A daughter, whom the Ood of heaven and eartli 
Was not ashamed to call his own ; and he, 
Who ruined her, road from her holy look. 
That pierced him with perdition manifold, 
Hif sentence^ bnming with vindictive fire. 
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The Judge that took a bribe; he who taadm 
Pleaded the widow's cause, and by dda^ 
Delaying erer, made the law at night 
More intricate than at the dawn, and on 
The morrow farther firom a dose, than when 
The sun last set, till he who in the suit 
Was poorest, by his emptied coffers, proved 
His cause the worst; and he that had the bag 
Of weights deceitful, and the balance fklse ; 
And he that with a firaudful lip deceived 
In buying or in selling ; — these, that mom, 
Found custom no excuse for sin, and knew 
Plain dealing was a virtue, but too late. 
And ho that was supposed to do nor good 
Nor ill, surprised, could find no neutral grooadt 
And learned, that to do nothing was to serve 
The devil, and transgress the laws of Ood. 
The noisy quack, that by profession lied, 
And uttered fhlsehoods of enormous size. 
With countenance as grave as truth beseemed; 
And he that lied for pleasure, whom a lust 
Of being heard and making people stare, 
And A most steadfast hate of silence, drove 
Far wide of sacred truth, who never took 
The pains to think of what he was to say, 
But still made haste to speak, with weary tuagiM^ 
like copious stream for ever flowing on ;— 
Read clearly in the lettered heavens, what, long 
Before, they might have read. For every word 
Of folly, you, this day, shall give account ; 
And every liar shall his portion have 
Among the cursed, without the gates of lifli. 

With grooit that made no pause, lamootingtlHVt 
Were sma Hm duelHst and suieidei 
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Tlus thoaght, bat thought axmaa, that of hrmiielf 

He was entire proprietor ; and so. 

When he was tired of Time, vrith his own haai^ 

He opened the portals of Etemitr, 

Anl sooner than the devils hoped, arrived 

In hdL The other, of resentment quick. 

Alii for « word, a look, a gesture, deemed 

Not scnqpulooslj exact in all respect. 

Prompt to rerenge, went to the cited field. 

For double murder aimed, his own, and his 

That as himseh" he was ordained to love. 

The first, in pagan books of early times, , 

Was heroism pronounced, and greatly praised. 

In fjtshion's glossary of later days, 

The last was honor called, and spirit hi^i. 

Alas ! 'twas mortal qurit, honor which 

Forgot to wake at the last trumpet's Toico, 

Bearing the signature of Time alone, 

Vncunent in Eternity, and Dase. 

Wise men suspected this before; for they 

Could nepa understand what honor meant. 

Or why that should be honor termed, which mada 

Man murder man, and broke the laws of God 

Most wantonly. Sometimes, indeed, the grave^ j 

And those of Christian creed imagined, spoke : \ 

Admiringly of honor, lauding much ! ' 

The noble youth, who, after many rounds 

Of boTJnfr died ; or, to the pistol shot 

His breast exposed, his soul to endless pain. 

But they who most admirrd, and understood 

This honor best, and on its altar laid 

Their lives, most obviously were fools ; and, what 

Fools onlyt and the wicked, understood. 

The wise agreed was some delusive Shades 

That with the mist of time should disappear. 
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Ghrest day of rerclation ! in the grare 
The hypocrite had left his mask, and stood 
In naked ugliness. Ho was a man 
Who stole the livery of the court of heaven. 
To serve the devil in ; in virtue's guUe, 
Devoured the widow's house and orphan's bread ; 
In holy phrase transacted villanics 
That common sinners durst not meddle with. 
At sacred feast, he sat among the saints, 
And with his guilty hands touched holiest things 
And none of sin lamented more, or sighed 
More deeply, or ^"ith graver coimtcnance, 
Or longer prayer, wept o'er the dying man* 
Whose infant children, at the moment, ho 
Planned how to rob. In sermon style he boTt|^tv 
And sold, and lied ; and salutations made 
In scripture terms. He prayod by q\iantity, 
And with his repetitions long and loud. 
All knees were weary. With one hand he put 
A penny in the urn of poverty. 
And vrith the other took a shilling out. 
On charitable lists, — ^those trumps which told 
The public ear, who had in secret done 
The poor a benefit, and half the alms 
They told of; took themselves to keep them touiidiiig: 
He blazed his name, moro pleased to have it ther* 
Than in the book of life. Scest thou the man ! 
A serpent with an angel's voice f a grave 
With flowers bestrewed ! and yet few were deodTedL 
His virtues being over-done, his face 
Too grave, his prayers too long, his charities 
Too pompoiL«ly attended, and his speech 
liorded too froquently and out of time 
With serious phraseology, — were rents 
That in his garments opened in spite of him. 
Through which the well-accustomed eye ootdd IM 
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T^ iccaeBBcs of l&ss bnxt. Xooe deeper lihwitwid^ 

JLs iai'tbc alfc-fttereia^ li^t he stood* f i|> o iwid , 

Ko looser berixB^ widi the halj ones. 

T<€ sClI he tried to hrir.g hb coTmtenmce 

To SKacCxzacasom seeaiin^ : but, meimrhile^ 

T&be shame viLhio. nov viable to al]» 

H0 pozpow balked. The righteous smiledt SDd 

Despair ita^ some sigxKS of Liiightcr gsTC^ 

As iaeffectoallj he saove to wipe 

Hjs brov, tiial inward guilciiiess de&kd. 

Detected wretch ! of all the reprobate^ 

Xoae seemed maturcr for the flames of hel]« 

AThere still his iace from ancient custom, m 

A hoi J air, which says to all that pass 

Him bj, **I was a hjpocrite on earth." 

That was the hour which measured out to etch, 
tmpartiaUy his share of reputation. 
Correcting all miatakpfs and from the name 
Of the good man all slanders wiping ofL 
Good name was dear to alL Without it» noae 
Could soundly sleep, eren on a royal bed* 
Or drink with rdish from a cup of gold ; 
And with it, on his borrowed straw, or by 
The leafless hedge, beneath the open heaTeni^ 
The weary beggar took untroubled rest 
It was a music of most heavenly tone. 
To which the heart leaped joyfully, and all 
The spirits danced. Por honest £une, men laid 
Their heads upon the block, and, while the axe 
Descended, looked and smiled. It was of price 
Invaluable, lliches, health, repose, 
AfMiolc kingdoms, life, were given for it, and he 
Wlio got it was the winner still ; and he 
Who sold it durst not open his ear, nor look 
On human face, he knew himself 10 TUe. 
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Tet it; with all its preciousness, was due 
To Yirtae* and around her should hare shed* 
Unasked, its sarory smell ; but Vice, deformed 
Itself; and ugly, and of flavor rank, 
To rob fair Virtue of so sweet an incense, 
And with it to anoint and salve its own 
Botten ulcers, and perfume the path that led 
To death, — strove daily by a thousand means : 
And oft succeeded to make Virtue sotir 
In the world's nostrils, and its loathly self 
8mell sweetly. Rumor was the messenger 
Of defamation, and so swift that none 
Could be the first to tcU an evil tale ; 
And was, withal, so infamous for lies, 
That he who of her sayings, on his creed. 
The fewest entered, was deemed wisest man. 
Fhe fool, and many who had credit, too, 
For wisdom, grossly swallowed all she said. 
Unsifted ; and although, at every word. 
They heard her contradict herself and saw. 
Hourly, they were imposed upon and mocked. 
Yet still they ran to hear her speak, and stared. 
And wondered much, and stood aghast, and said 
It could not be ; and, while they blushed for sham« 
At their own faith, and seemed to doubt, believed, 
And whom they met,' with many sanctions, told. 
So did experience fcdl to teach ; — so hard 
It was to learn this simple truth, — confirmed 
At every comer by a thousand proof^ 
That common Fame most impudently lied. 

'Twas Slander filled her mouth with lying word»« 
Slander, the foulest whelp of Sia. The man 
In whom this spirit entered was undone. 
EUs tongue was set on fire of hell, lus heart 
Was black as death, his legs were fidnt with biBtt 
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T^ ptoptjim tt» He Ids toul IumI fruned. 
Hki piUow WIS the peace of fioniliet 
I>csti03rtd. tbe sigh oi innocence lefHroeokedt 
! Broken frimdship^ wd the ttiife of brothfr ho oii} 

Yk did Ke spore his sleep, and heor the dock 
Xumber the vudnight wmtches, on his bed« 
I>eTt»iB^ mischief more ; and early rose^ 
And m«de most hellish meals of good men's 



Fhun door lo door jtm mig^t hare seen him spitdy 
Or placed amidst a group of gaping fools, 
■ i And whispering in their ears, with his find }ap§k 

^ ttc e fled the neighborhood in which he mada 
Vb haunts ; aud» like a moral pestilence^ 
^)el6rc his breath, the health j shoots and'blooma 
Of social joy and happinois decayed. 
Foob only in his company were seen. 
And those forsaken of Qod, and to themaelTea 
Giren up. The prodcait shunned him and his hoaaa 
A;s one who had a deadly moral plague. 
And foin would all hare shunned him at the day 
Of judgnMut ; but in rain. AU who garo ear 
'^Hth greediness, or wittingly their tongues 
Made herald to his lies, around him wailed ; 
WhUe on his £ftce, thrown back by uyured mcov 
In charaetert of ever-blushing shame^ 
Appeared tea thousand slandets^ all his own. 

Among the accursed* who sought a hiding plioo 
In rain, from fieroeness of Jdu>Tah*s rage, 
And firom the hot displeasure of the Lamb, 
Most wretched, most contemptible^ most TilSb— 
Stood the fidse priest, and in his consdenoa folt 
The feUost gnaw of tiie Undying Worm. 
And so he might, for he had on his hands 
The blood of sox^ that would not wipe a\v^. 
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Bear what he was. He tworc in sight of God 
And man, to preach his master, Jesus Chiist ; 
Yet preached himself: ho swore that love of Mni]s» 
▲loneb had drawn him to the church ; yet strewed 
The path that led to hell mth tempting flowers, 
And in the ear of sinners, as they took 
The way of death, he whispered peace : he swort 
Away all love of lucres all desire 
Of earthly pomp ; and yet a princely scat 
Ho liked, and to the clink of Mammon's box 
Gave most rapacious ear. His prophecies. 
He swore, were £rom the Lord ; and yet, taught Uet 
For gain : with quack ish ointment, healed the wounds 
And bruises of the soul outside, but left. 
Within, the pestilent matter unobserved. 
To sap the moral constitution quite. 
And soon to burst again, incurable. 
He with untempercd mortar daubed the walla 
Of Zion, saying. Peace, when there was none. 
The man who came with thirsty soul to hear ' 
Of Jesus, went away unsatisfied ; 
For ho another gospel preached than Paul. 
And one that had no Saviour in't ; and yet, 
His life was worse. Faith, charity, and lov^ 
Humility, forgiveness, holiness, 
Were words well lettered in his sabbath creed; 
But with his life ho wrote as plain, Revenge^ 
Pride, tyranny, and lust of wealth and power 
Inordinate, and lewdness unashamed. 
He was a wolf in clothing of the lamb. 
That stole into the fold of God, and on 
The blood of souls, which he did sell to death* 
Grew fat ; and yet, when any would have turned 
Him out, he cried, ** Touch not the priest of God." 
And that ho was anointed, fools believed ; 
But knew, that day, he was the devil's priest, 
32 
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AH me! 
Was Hnpcd vpoB. H» W«i br 



Waitia; tike coaun^ of tbe Sob of ^lan ! 
Bttt lec m« posse, fx ilioa bast teen his place 
And pwnfcshnhrn.^ beroad tike sfdiere of Iotcl 



leznoTed tfa^ tesiq>ted once to 
ATstke no gold, no wine the drankard» m 
But fiftTT kad eaoagii, as hereti^brev 
To fin k^ heart with gaJI and bittenu 
What made the mam of enrr whiit he 
Was worth In Qdicf% Tileneas in himsdL 
A hist of pnxse, with nndeserring deeds. 
And conscvMis poTCTtT of sool : andstiQ 
It was his earnest woik and dailj toil. 
With lying tongue, to make the noble see^n 
Mean as himsriC On fione's high MQ he asw 
The laurel ^[iread its ererlasting green. 
And wished to climb ; bat felt his knees too mtik^ 
And stood, below, unhapp j, laying hands 
ITpon the strong, ascending gloriously 
The steps of honor, bent to draw them back, 
InTolring oft the brightness of their path. 
In mists his breath had raised. Whene'er he heard. 
As oft he did, of joy and happiness. 
And great prosperity, and rising worth, 
Twas like a ware of wormwood o'er his soul 
Rolling its bitterness. His joy was wo, 
The wo of others. When, from wealth to wan^ 
From praises to reproach, from peace to strife, 
Vxom mirtii to tears, he saw a brother feU, 
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Or Virtue make a slip, — his dreams were swoet. 

But chief with Slander, daughter of his own. 

He took unhallowed pleasure. When she talked* 

And with her filthy lips defiled the best, 

His ear drew near ; with ii^-ide attention gaped 

His mouth ; his eye, well pleased, as eager gasod 

As glutton, when the dish he most desired 

Was placed before him ; and a horrid mirth, 

At intervals, with laughter shook his sides. 

I'he critic, too, who, for a bit of bread. 

In book that fell aside before the ink 

Was dry, poured forth excessive nonsense, gave 

Him much delight The critics, — some, but few,— 

Were worthy men, and earned renown which had 

Immortal roots ; but most were weak and vile. 

And, as a cloudy swarm of summer files. 

With angry hum and slender lance, b(»ct 

The sides of some huge animal ; so did 

Thcj biizz about the illustrious man, and fain. 

With his immortal honor, down the stream 

Of fame would have descended ; but, alas ! 

The hand of Time drove them away. ITicy wcre^ 

Indeed, a simple race of men, who had 

One only art, which taught them still to say, 

Whate'er was done might have been better done ; 

And with this art, not ill to learn, they made 

A shillt to live. But, sometimes too, beneath 

The dust they raised, was worth a while obscured ; 

And then did Envy prophesy and laugh. 

O Envy ! hide thy bosom, hide it deep. 

A thousand snakes, with black, envenomed mouth% 

Nest there, and hiss, and feed tlirough all thy heart 

l^uch one I saw, hero interposing, said 
The new arrived in that dark den of shame, 
Whom who hath seen shall never wish to see 
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AgtiB. HcCsre him, in the infernal gloom. 
That omnipreflent shape of Virtae stood 
On which ho ercr threw his eye; and, Hke 
A cinder that had life and frcling, seemed 
Uis &ce, with inward pining, to be what 
He could not be. As being that had biumed 
Continually, in slow-consuming fire^— 
Half an ctcmitT, and was to bum 
For evermore, he looked. Oh ! sight to bo 
Forgotten! thought too horrible to think ! 

But say, believing in such wo to come^ 
Such dreadful certainty of endless pain, 
Could beings of forecasting mould, as thoa 
Entitlest men, deliberately walk on, 
Unscarcd, and overleap their own belief 
Into the lake of ever-burning fire ? 

Thy tone of asking seems to make reply, 
And rightly seems : They did not so txeUere. 
Not one of all thou sawst lament and wail 
In Tophit, perfectly believed the word 
Of God, else none had thither gone. Absordt 
To think that beings, made with reascm, finrnad 
To caloidate, compare, choose^ and reject^ 
By nature taught, and sdl^ and every senae^ 
To choose the good, and pass the evil by. 
Could, \n.th full credence of a time to coms^ 
When all the wicked ahoold be really damned. 
And cast beyond the sphere of light and lore^ 
Have persevered in sin I Too foolish this 
For foUy in its prime. Can aught that thinkt 
And Ti-ills choose certain evil, and reject 
Good, in his heart believing ho does so ? 
Could man choose pain, instead of endkH Joy I 
Had supposition, though maintained by 
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Of honest mincL Behold a znan condemned f 
Either he ne'er inquired, and therefore ho 
Could not believe ; or, else, ho carelessly 
Inquired, and something other than tlie word 
Of God received into his cheated faith ; 
And therefore ho did not believe, but doMH 
To hell descended, leaning on a lie. 

Faith was bewildered much by men who meant ^ 
To make it clear, so simple in itself^ 
A thought so rudimcntal and so plain. 
That none by comment could it plainer make. 
All faith was one. In object, not in kind. 
The difference lay. The fiEuth that saved a soul. 
And that which in the common truth believed. 
In essence, were the same. Hear, then, what fidth. 
True, Christian faith, which brought salvation. 
Belief in all that God revealed to men ; 
Observe, in all that God revealed to men. 
In all he promised, threatened, commanded, said. 
Without exception, and without a doubt 
Who thus believed, being by the Spirit touched. 
As naturally the friuts of fieiith produced. 
Truth, temperance, meekness, holiness, and I.»'c, 
As human eye from darkness sought the light. 
How could he else ? If he, who had firm faith 
/The morrow's sun should rise, ordered affairs 
Accordingly ; if he, who had firm faith 
That spring, and summer, and autumnal daya^ 
Should pass away, and winter really come. 
Prepared accordingly ; if he, who saw 
A bolt of death approaching, turned aside 
And let it pass ; — as surely did the man. 
Who verily believed the word of God, 
Though erring whiles, its general laws obey, 
Turn back from heU, and take the way to hesroL 
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That faith was necessary, some alleged, 
Unreined and uncontrollable by wilL 
Invention sayoring much of hell ! Indeed, 
It was the master-stroke of wickedness, 
Last effort of Abaddon's council dark. 
To make man think himself a slare to iata^ 
And, worst of all, a slave to &te in fidth. 
For thus 'twas reasoned then : From faith alone^ 
And from opinion, springs all action ; hence^ 
If faith's compelled, so is all action too : 
But deeds compelled are not accountable ; 
So man is not amenable to God. 

Arguing that brought such monstrous birth, thongli 
good 
It seemed, must have been false. Most false it iraa^ 
And by the book of God condemned, throughout. 
AVe freely pwn, that truth, when set before 
The mind, with perfect evidence, compelled 
Belief; but error lacked such witness, still : 
And none, who now lament in moral night, 
The word of God refused on evidence 
That might not have been set aside as false. 
To reason, try, choose, and reject, was free. 
Hence God, by frdth, acquitted, or condcnmed ; 
Hence righteous men, with liberty of will. 
Believed ; and hence thou sawst in Erebus 
The wicked, who as freely disbelieved 
What dlse had led them to the land of life. 
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The Book opens with an apostrophe to Religion. The Bard ra 
sume« hid narrative, and, continuing the description of the As- 
sembly collected for Judgment, ptiriicularizcs several classes 
of the Redeemed. While he mentions Ilie classes, he points 
them out as tliey appear on the heavenly summits rejoicing. 

First among the holy shone the faithful minister of God. The 
religious philosopher appeared ui uncommon glory. The right- 
emu governor and uncorniptcd statesman, the man of active 
benevolence, and the Christian poet, were each conspicuous. 
None of the Redeemed were obscure, and mulirtudcs were il- 
lustrious that had no name on earth. 

The Bard mentions ihc effect produced on the minds of the as- 
sembled mbltitudes by the absolute certainties of their silna- 
lion, by the correct judgments they now formed, the josi im- 
pressions they had of themselves, and the prediclioos they saw 
fulfilled. 

Suddenly a host of Angels appear, and the vast multitude of good 
and bad are separated to right and led in the final parting ; 
the righteous being gathered with joy beneath a canopy of 
golden beams; the wicked bound under a dark and ihmidenng 
cloud of wrath, where stood also ::<atan and his host, wailing 
for Judgment and the vengeance due to his rebellion in heaven, 
and his stratagems on earth. Thus separated, the Redeemed 
and the Reprobate stand expecting the Judge, And readii^, 
upon either side of a b.nght arch bending high l«tween ibetm, 
a thrilling utscription. 
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BOOK IX. 

Fairest of those that left tho cabn of hcsreiu 
And Tonturcd down to man, with words of peaoe^ 
Daughter of Grace ! known by whatever name* 
Religion, Virtue, Piety, or Love 
Of Holiness, the day of thy reward 
Was come. Ah ! thou wast long despised, dcspitea 
By those thou woocdst from death to cndlops life. 
Modest and meelL, in garments wliite as those 
That seraphs wear, and countenance as mild 
As Mercy looking on Repentance' tear ; 
With eye of purity, now darted up 
To Ood's eternal throne, now humbly bent 
Upon thyself and, weeping down thy cheok« 
Tliat glowed with universal love immense, 
A tear, pure as the dews that fiUl in heaven ; 
In thy left hand, tha olive branch, and in 
Thy right, the crown of immortality ;— 
With noiseless foot, thou walkedst the vales of tarth. 
Beseeching men, from age to ago, to turn 
From utter death, to turn from wo to bliss ; 
Beseeching evermore, and evermore 
Despised — not evermore despised, not now, 
Not at the day of doom ; most lovely then* 
Most honorable, thou appeared, and most 
To be desired. The giulty hotrd the song 
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Of thy redeemed, how loud ! and saw thy face, 

How fair ! Alas ! it was too late ! the hour 

Of making friends was passed, thy favor then 

Might not be sought ; but recollection, sad 

And accurate, as miser counting o'er 

And o*er again the sum he must lay out, 

Distinctly in the wicked's ear rehearsed 

Each opportunity despised and lost, 

While on them gleamed thy holy look, that like 

A fiery torrent went into their souls. 

The day of thy reward was come, the day 

Of great remuneration to thy friends, 

To those, known by whatever name, who sought. 

In every place, in every time, to do 

Unfcignedly their Maker's will, revealed. 

Or gathered else from nature's school ; well pleased 

With God's applause alone, that, like a stream 

Of sweetest melody, at stUl of night 

By wanderer heard, in their most secret ear 

For ever whispered. Peace ; and, as a string 

Of kindred tone awoke, their inmost soul 

Hesponsive answered. Peace ; inquiring still j ! 

And searching, night and day, to know their duty, | 

When knoM-n, with undisputing trust, with love j 

Unquenchable, with zeal, by reason's lamp | 

Inflamed, — ^performing ; and to Him, by whose 

Profound, all-calculating skill alone, I 

Results — results even of the slightest act, I 

Are fuUy grasped, with unsuspicious faith. 

All consequences leaving ; to abound, 

Or want, alike prepared ; who knew to be 

Exalted how, and how to be abased ; 

How best to live, and how to die when asked. 

Their prayers sinoerG, their alms in secret done^ 

Their fightings with themselves, their abstinenoe 

From pleasure, though by mortal eye unseen, 
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Their hearts of resignation to the will 

Of Heaven, their patient bearing of reproach 

And shame, their charity, and £dth, and hope,— 

Thou didst remember, and in full repaid. 

No bankrupt thou, who at the bargained hour 

Of payment due, sent to his creditors 

A tale of losses and mischances, long. 

Ensured by God himself and from the stores 

And treasures of his wealth, at will supplied,^- 

Ileligion, thou alone, of all that men. 

On earth, gave credit, to be reimbursed 

On the other side the grave, didst keep thy word» 

Thy day, and all thy promises fulfilled. 

As in ^e mind, rich with unborrowed wealth. 
Where multitudes of thoughts for utterance strive^ 
And all so fair, that each seems worthy first 
To enter on the tongue, and from the lips 
HaYC passage forth, — selection hesitates 
Perplexed, and ^pses time, anxious, since all 
Cannot be taken, to take the best ; and yet 
Afraid, lest what he left be worthier still ; 
And grieving much, where all so goodly look. 
To leave rejected one, or in the rear 
Let any be obscured : so did the bard. 
Though not unskilled, as on that multitude 
Of men who once awoke to judgment^ he 
Threw back reflection, hesitating pause. 
For OS his harp, in tone severe, had sung 
AMiat figure the most feunous simicrs made, 
'When from the grave they rose unmasked ; so did 
He wish to character the good ; but yet, 
Among so many, glorious all, all worth 
Immortal fame, with whom begin, with whom 
To end, was difficult to choose ; and long 
His auditors, upon the tiptoe raised 
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Of expcctetkai, mig^ hare kept, had not 
His ere — iar ao it is in hcftTen, tiiAt what 
Is seeded alwrnys is at hand — ^beheld ' 

Tliat moment, oa a mountain near tlie tliroB* 
Of God, the most renowned of the ledeemedt 
Rejoicing : nor who first, who most, to praisfl^ 
Debated more ; but thns, with sweeter note^ 
Wdl pkascd to sing, with hi^est eulogy. 
And first, whom God applauded most, — ^began. 

With patient ear, thou now hast heard,— thov|^ 
whiles. 
Aside digressing, ancient feeling turned 
My lyre, — ^what shame tho wicked hod, that day, 
'What wailing, what remorse ; so hear, in bric( 
How bold the righteous stood, the men redeemed* 
How fail in virtue, and in hope how glad ! 
And first among the holy shone, as best 
Became, tho fdthful minister of God. 

See where he walks on yonder mount that lifti 
Its summit high, on the right hand of bliss, 
Sublime in glory, talking with his peers 
Of the incarnate Saviour's love, and passed 
Affliction lost in present joy ! See how 
His face with heavenly ardor glows, and how 
His hand, enraptured, strikes the golden lyre I 
As now, conversing of the Lamb, once slain. 
He speaks ; and now, from vines that never hear 
Of winter, but in monthly harvest yield 
Their fruit abundantly, he plucks ^e grapct 
Of life ! But what he was on earth it most 
Behoves to say. Elect by God himself, 
Anointed by the Holy Ghost, and set 
Apart to the great work of saving men ; 
Instructed fiilly in the will dvino. 




^v^f^v^m 



SiqtpUed with pmce in Hon, u need might atl^ 

And wilh tha ttunp mid signature a{ heRTB^ 

I^tb, taerej, pationcc, halincss, mid la*a> 

Accredited ; — ho ■was o, man, by i)ai3. 

The Lord, comnuAfiioncd to moke known to mtti 

The eternal counsels in hia Master's niuna. 

To treat "with them of cverlnsting Ihiogs, 

Of Uib, death, lilus, oitd wo ; to oifcr tcmu 

Of pHTdan, grUC, ond peaiB«, to the rcbcllod ; 

Ta teach the ignonuit saul, to cheer the ud ; 

To bind, to loose, with all outhority. 

To gJTS flu feeble atrcngth, the hop<Je« hopet 

To help the halting, and to lead the blind; 

To worn the corclcse, heal tho sick of heart, 

Aroiue the indolent, and on the proud 

And obalinato offender to denounce 

The wnith of God. AU other men, what name 

Soe'er they bore, whotcver offico het.i, 

If lait-ful held, — the magistrate supreme, 

Or ■else subordinate, wore chosen by men. 

Their tellowi, and bom inti\ derived thaii pawm. 

And were accountable for all they did. 

To men ; but h^ alone, lila offico held 

Immediately from Ood, irom God received 

Authority, Bud -was to none but Ciod 

Amenable. The cldcia of the -chuioh. 

Indeed, upon him laid thcii hands, and let 

Him Tiiibly apart to preaoh the word 

Of life; but this whs merely outward lite^ 

And decent ccremDiiiiil, porformed 

On all alike, nod oit, oa titan hait heard, 

Performadon those Ood flcvei: gent; hiieal^ 

His consecration, his anointii)|^ all 

Wen inward, in the eenscjence heud tai lUL 

Thua, by Jehovah chosen, and ordained 
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And for his trust to answer at the day 

Of judgment, — great plenipotcnt of hetreiit 

And r e pr e s en tative of God on earth, — 

Fearless of men and deTib ; unabashed j 

By sin enthroned, or mockery of a prince, 

TJnawed by armed legions, unseduoed 

3y offered bribes, burning with lore to souls 

Unquenchable, and mindful still of his 

Great charge and vast responsibility ;— - 

High in the temple of the living God, 

He stood, amidst the people, and declared 

Aloud the truth, the whole revealed truth, 

Ready to seal it with his blood. Divine 

Resemblance most complete ! with mercy now 

And love, his fSacc, Ulumcd, shone gloriously ; 

And frowning now indignantly, it seemed 

As if offended Justice, from his eye, 

Streamed forth vindictive wrath! Men heard, 

alarmed; 
The uncircumdsed infidel believed ; 
Light-thoughted Mirth ^w serious, and wept ; 
The laugh profane sunk in a sigh of deep 
Repentance ; the blasphemer, kneeling, prayed, 
And, prostrate in the dust, for mercy called ; 
And cursed, old, forsaken sinners gnashed 
Their teeth, as if their hour had been arrived. 
Such was his calling, his commission such. 
Tet ho was humble^ kind, forgiving, meek, 
Basy to be entreated, gracious, mild ; 
And, with all patience and affection, taught, 
Rebuked, persuaded, solaced, counselled, warned. 
In fervent style and manner. Needy, poor, 
And djing men, like music, heard his feet 
Approach their beds ; and guilty wretches took 
New hope, and in his prayers wept and smiled. 
And blessed him, as they died forgiven ; and all 
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Saw in Uf Uc% contentment, in hii life. 

The path to glory and perpetual joy. 

Deep-lcamed in the philosophy of heaven. 

He searched the causes out of good and HI, 

Profoundly calculating their effects 

Far past the bounds of Time ; and balancingi • 

In the arithmetic of future things, 

The loss and profit of the soul to all 

Eternity. A skilfdl workman he 

In Ood's great moral vineyard : what to prune 

With cautious hand ho knew, what to uproot ; - 

What were mere weeds, and what celestial planti^ 

Which had unfading vigor in them, knew ; 

Nor knew alone, but watched them night and day, 

And reared and nourished them, till fit to be 

Transplanted to the paradise below. 

Oh ! who can speak his praise } great, humble nun I 
He in the current of destruction stood, 
And warned the sinner of his wo ; led on 
Immanuel's members in the evil day ; 
And, with the everlasting arms embraced 
Himself around, stood in the drcadfUl front 
Of battle, high, and waircd victoriously 
With death and hclL And now was come his reel* 
His triumph day. Illustrious like a sun, 
In that assembly, he, shining from far. 
Most excellent in glory, stood assured. 
Waiting the promised crown, the promised throne^ 
The welcome and approval of his Lord. 
Nor one alone, but many — prophets, priests, 
Aposties, great reformers, all that served 
Messiah faithfully, like stars appeared 
Of fairest beam ; and round them gathered* dad 
In white, the vouchers of their ministry— 
The flock their care had nourished, fed, and fa;TC^ 
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Hj propbels, peiesti, evangdistit xerealad 
Of aaered tntdi, be diankfollj recerred. 
And, bj its light directed, trent in seareb 
Of moire. Be&sa bim, darkneae fled ; and all 
Tbe goblin tribes that hong upon the bmaiti 
Of Night, and baanted atill the moral gloom 
With shapdeflB fonns, and blue, infernal lif^bli^ 
And indistinct, and derilish wbsqwringa, 
That the misedncated fimciea Texed 
Of superstitious men,— at his approaeh* 
Dispersed, invisible. Where'er he wentt 
Thb lesson still he taught, To fear no ill 
But sin, no being but Almighty CML 
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All-comprehending sage ! too hard alone 

For him was man's salvation ; all besides, 

Of use or oomfbrt, that distinction made 

Between the desperate savage, scarcely raised 

Above the beast whose flesh he ate, imdressedt 

And the most polished of the human race^ 

Was product of his persevering search. 

Beligion owed him much, as from the false * 

She suffered much ; for still his main design, 

In all his contemplations, was to trace 

The wisdom, providence, and love of God, 

And to his fellows, less observant, show 

Them forth. From prejudice redeemed, with all 

His passions still, above the common world. 

Sublime in reason and in aim sublime, 

He sat, and on the marvellous works of G^d 

Sedately thought ; now glancing up his eye^ 

Intclligont, through all the starry dance. 

And penetrating now the deep remote 

Of central causes in the womb opaque 

Of matter hid ; now with inspection nice, 

Entering the mystic labyrinths of the mind. 

Where thought, of notice ever shy, behind 

Thought, disappearing, still retired ; and still. 

Thought meeting thought, and thought awakening 

thought. 
And mingling still with thought in endless mase^— 
Bewildered observation ; now, with eye 
Yet more severely purged, looking fSur down 
Into the heart, where passion wove a web 
Of thousand thousand threads, in grain and hue 
All different ; then, upward venturing whilea» 
But reverently, and in his hand, the light 
Kevealed, near the eternal Throne, he gased, 
Philosophizing less than worshipping. 
Most triily great I his intellectual strength 
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And knowledge ratt, to men of lewor mmdv 
8cemed infinite ; yet* from his high pumiiti^ 
And reasonings most pzofonnd, ho slill iHU i nK d 
Home, with an humbler and a wanner 
And none ao lowly bowed befbce his GN>d, 
As none so well His awiiil majesty 
And goodness comprehended; or ao weU 
His own dependency and weakness know. 

How glorious now, with Tision ptuxifiad 
At the Essential Truth, entirely free 
From error, he, inrestigating still, — 
Por knowledge is not found, unsought* in 
From world to world, at pleasure^ roves, on wing 
Of golden ray upborne ; or, at the foet 
Of heaven's most ancient sages, sitting, hears 
New wonden of the wondrous works of God 1 



Illustrious, too, that morning, stood Ibe 
Exalted by the people, to the throne 
Of govenmumt, established on the base 
Of justice, liberty, and equal right ; 
Who, in his oountenanee sublime, ezpreaed 
A nation's mnjesty, and yet was meek 
And humble; and in royal palace gave 
Example to the meanest, of the fear 
Of Ood, and all integrity of life 
And manners ; who^ august, yet lowly ; wiao^ 
Severe, yet gracious ; in his very heart, 
Detesting all oppression, all intent 
Of private aggrandizement ; and, the first 
In every public duty, held the scales 
0£ justice, and as the law, which reigned inhim» 
Commanded, gave rewards ; or, with theedgo 
Vindictive^ amotob now light, now hesfily, 
Aooording to the atature of the erime. 
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Conspicuoiu like an oak of healthiest bought 
Deep-rooted in his country's love, he stolbdv 
And gave his hand to virtue, helping up 
The honest man to honor and renown ; 
And, with the look which goodnoss wears ia 
Withering the verj blood of Knavery, 
And from his presence driving far, ashamed. 



Nor less remarkable, among the blessedt 
Appeared the man, who, in the senate-house^ 
Watchful, imhired, unbribed, and uncorrupt^ 
And party only to the common weal. 
In virtue's awftil rage, pleaded for right. 
With truth so clear, with argiunent so stioa^ 
With action so sincere, and t )ne so loud 
And deep, as mode the do>;x>^ quake behind 
Hii adamantine gates, and c ^ '2Ty joint, 
In terror, smite his fellow-joint relaxed ; 
Or, marching to the field, in bunuahed steel. 
While, frowning on his brow, trcmendoiu hang 
The wrath of a whole people, long provoked^— 
Mustered the stormy wings of war, in day 
Of dreadful deeds ; and led the battle on. 
When Liberty^ swift as the fires of heaven. 
In fury rode, with all her hosts, and thr«w 
The tyrant down, or drove invasion back* 
Illustrious he — ^illustrious all appeared. 
Who ruled supreme in righteousness ; or held 
Inferior place, in steadfast rectitude 
Of BouL Peculiarly severe had been 
The nurture of their ymith, their knowledge fnt!* 
Great was their wisdom, gnat their eam^^vd jiiil 
Their self-deiiia], «ad tiieir scmBa done 
To Ood and man ; and guest was tlMur x«w«ick 
At hand, proportkaied to th«r wortiiy dMda. 
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Breathe all thy mixiitrelsy, immortal Harp I 
Breathe numbers warm with loTe, while I 
Delighted theme, resembling most the songs 
Wliich, day and night, are sung before the Lamb I- 
Thy praise, O Charity ! thy labors most 
Dirine ; thy sympathy with sighs, and tears, 
And groans ; thy great, thy god-like wish, to heal 
All misery, all fortune's wounds, and make 
The soul of every living thing rejoice. 
O thou wast needed much in days of Time ! 
No virtue, half so much ! — None half so fiair I 
To all the rest, however fine, thou gavest 
A finishing and polish, without which 
Ko man e'er entered heaven! Let me record 
His praise, the man of great benevolence, 
Who pressed thee closely to his glo>ving heart, 
And to thy gentle bidding made his feet 
Swift minister. Of all mankind, his soul 
Was most in harmony with heaven ; as one 
Sole &mily of brothers, sisters, friends. 
One in their origin, one in their rights 
To all the conmion gifts of providence, 
And in their hopes, their joys, and sorrows one^ 
He viewed the universal himian race. 
Ho needed not a law of state, to force 
Grudging submission to the law of God. 
The law of love was in his heart, alive ; 
What he possessed, he counted not his own • 
But, like a fiiithful steward in a house 
Of public alms, what freely he received 
He freely gave, distributing to all 
The hapless the last mite beyond his own 
Temperate support, and reckoning stUl the gift 
But justice, due to want ; and so it was. 
Although the world, with oompliment not ill 
Applied, adorned it with a fairer name. 
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Nor did ho wait till to his door the voice. 

Of supplicataoa caanB, but went abfOAcU 

With fi>ot n dlent •• the etanry dewB^ 

In search of misery that pined unseen. 

And wonld not ask. And who oan tell irbal di|^li 

lie saw ! what groans he heard, in that oold worid 

Below ! where Sin, in league with gloomy Deatfa» 

Marched daily through the length and breadth tf cB 

The land, wasting at will, and making earth. 

Fair earth ! a lazar-house, a dimgeon dark, 

Where Disappointment fed on ruined Hope ; 

Where Guilt, worn out, leaned on the triple edg» 

Of want, remorse, despair ; where Cruelty 

Reached forth a cup of wormwood to the lipa 

Of Sorrow, that to deeper Sorrow wailed ; 

Where Mockery, and Disease, and Poverty 

Met miserable Age, erewhile sore bent 

With his own burden ; where the arrowy winds 

Of winter pierced the naked orphan babe> 

And chilled the mother's heart, who had no hoflM| 

And where, alas ! in mid-time of his day, 

The honest man, robbed by some villain's hmd* 

Or with long sickness pale, and paler yet 

With wont and hunger, oft drank bitter dran|(hAi 

Of his own tears, and had no bread to eat. 

Oh ! who can tell what sights he saw, what ahapv 

Of wretchedness I or who describe what smiles 1 1 

Of gratitude illumined the face of wo, ; i 

While from his hand ho gave the bounty forth I 

As when the Sun, to Cancer wheeling back. 

Returned from Capricorn, and showed the north. 

That long had lain in cold and cheerless night. 

His beamy oountenance ; all nature then 

Rejoiced together glad ; the flower looked up 

And smiled ; the forest, from his locks, shook^ 

The hoary frosts, and clapped his hands ; the birds 
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Awoke, andf'stiiging, rose to meet the day ; 
And from his hollow den, where many months 
He slumbered sad in darkness, blithe and light 
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Of heart the savage sprung, and saw again 

His mountains shine, and with new songs of lore 

Allured the virgin's ear : so did the house, 

The prison-house of guilt, and all the abodes 

Of unprovided helplessness, revive, 

As on them looked the simny messenger 

Of Charity. By angels tended still, 

That marked his deeds, and wrote them in a book 

Of Ood's remembrance ; careless he to be 

Observed of men, or have each mite bestowed 

Recorded pimctually, with name and place. 

In every bill of news. Pleased to do good. 

He gave, and sought no more, nor questioned much* - 

Nor reasoned, who deserved ; for well he knew 

The Cmso of need. Ah me ! who could mistake? 

The shame to ask, the want that urged within, 

Composed a look so perfectly distinct 

From all else human, and withal so full 

Of misery, that none could pass, untouched, 

And be a Christian, or thereafter claim. 

In any form, the name or rights of man. 

Or, at the day of judgment, lift his eye ; 

WhUe he, in name of Christ, who gave the poor 

A cup of water, or a bit of bread. 

Impatient for his advent, waiting stood, 

Glowing in robes of love and holiness. 

Heaven's fairest dress ! and round him ranged, ia 

white, 
A thousand witnesses appeared, prepared 
To tell his gracious deeds before the Throne. 

Nor unrenowned among the n^ost renowned, 
Nor 'mong the fairest imadmired, that mom. 
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Wlien highest fiime was proof of highest worfh. 

Distinguished stood the bard ; not he, who sold 

The Inoommunicable, heavenly gift. 

To Folly, and with lyre of perfect tone^ \ 

Prepared by Ood himself^ for holiest prai8e»— 

Vilest of traitors ! most dishonest man !— 

Sat by the door of Ruin, and made there 

A melody so sweet, and in the mouth 

Of drunkenness and debauch, that else had czoaked 

In natural discordance jarring harsh. 

Put so divine a song, that many turned 

Aside, and entered in midone, and thought, 

Meanwhile, it was the gate of heaven, so like 

An angel's voice the music seemed ; nor he, 

Who, whining grievously of damsel coy, 

Or blaming fortune, that would nothing give 

For doing naught, in indolent lament 

Unprofitable, passed his piteous days. 

Making himself the hero of his talc, 

Deserving ill the poet's name : but he, 

The bard, by God's own hand anointed, who, 

To Virtue's all-delighting harmony. 

His numbers tuned : who, from the fount of trath^ 

Poured melody, and beauty poured, and love^ 

In holy stream, into the human heart ; 

And, from the height of lofty argument, 

Who "justified the ways of God to man," 

And sung what still he sings, approved in hearen ; 

Though now vrith bolder note, above the damp 

Terrestrial, which the pure celestial fixe 

Cooled, and restrained in part his flaming win^. 

Philosophy was deemed of deeper thoTight» 
And judgment mdre severe, than Poetry ; 
To fable, she, and fancy, more inclined. 
And yet, if Fancy, as was understood. 
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WwB of CTMitiTG nature, or of power. 
With tdf-wroaght stu^ to build a fiibtie op^ 
To mortal Tision wonder&l and strangle 
Philosophr, the theoretic, claimed. 
Undoubtedly, Jthe first and highest place 
In Fancy's fiiror. Uer material soals* 
Her chance, her atoms shaped alike, her wUla 
Proved black, her universal nothing, all ; 
And all her trondzous systems, how the mind 
With matter met ; how man was froe, and yet 
All pre-ordained ; how evil first began ; 
And chief her speculations, soaring how. 
Of the eternal, uncreated Mind, 
AMiich left all reason infinitely fax 
Behind — surprising feat of theory ! — 
Were pure creation of her own, webs wov« 
Of gossamer in Fanc3r's lightest loom. 
And nowhere, on the list of being made 
By God recorded : but her look, mcanwhilsi 
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Was grave and studious ; and many tHoMgh^ ! 

She reasoned deeply, when she wildly raved. > 

I 
The true, legitimate, anointed bard. 
Whose song through ages poured its melody, I 

Was most severely thoughtful, most minute 
And accurate of observation, most 
Familiarly acquainted with aU modes 
And phases of existence. True, no doubts 
He had originally drunk, from out 
The fount of Ufe and love, a doable draaghl^ 
That gave whate*er he touched a douUe lifo : 
But this was mere desire at first, and power 
! j Devoid of means to work by ; need waa atill 

Of persevering, quick, inspeotive mood 
Of mind, of fidtfaAil memory, vastly ttared* 
From universal being's ample field* 
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With knowledge ; and a judgment, toimd aodclitf» 
"Well diflciplined in nature's rules of taste | 
Bisecming to selett, arrange, combine^ 
From infinite yariety, and still 
To nature true ; and guide withal, hard task. 
The sacred, liring impetus divine. 
Discreetly through the harmony of song. 
Completed thus, the poet sung ; and age 
To age, enraptured, heard his measures flow ; 
Enraptured, for he poured the very fat 
And marrow of existence, through his yerse^ 
And gave the soul, that else, in selfish coldt 
Unwarmed by kindred interest, had loin^ 
A roomy life, a glowing relish high, 
A sweet, expansive brotherhood of beings- 
Joy answering joy, and sigh responding si^ 
Through all the fibres of the social heart. 
Observant, sympathetic, sound of head. 
Upon the ocean vast of human thought, 
With passion rough and stormy, venturing oat 
Even as the living billows rolled, he threw 
His numbers over them, seized as they were^ 
And to perpetual ages left them fixed, 
To each, a mirror of itself diiplayed ; ^ 
Despair in ever lowering dark on Sin, 
And Happiness on Virtue smiling £ur. 

He was a minister of fame^ and gave 
To whom he would renown ; nor missed hlniMlf ■ 
Although diGspising much the idiot roar 
Of popular applause, that sudden, oft. 
Unnaturally turning, whom it nursed 
Itself devoured — the lasting fiune, the praisa 
Of God and holy men, to excellence given. 
Yet less he sought his own renown, than iriahad 
To have the eternal images of truth 
84 
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Aad bMQtr, pictured in his rersc, admired. 
* Twia these^ taking immortal shape and form 

Beneath his eye, that charmed his midnight watdi, 
; > And oft his soul with tLwtuX transports shook 

Of happiness, unfdt by other men. 

This was that spell, that sorcery, which bound 
j The poet to the lyre, and would not let 

• Hun go ; that hidden mystery of joy, 

[ Wliiioh made him sing in spito of fortune's won^ 

And was, at once, both motive and reward. 

• » 

' I 

Xor now among the choral harps, in this 
. ' The nativo dime of song, are those unknown. 

With higher note ascending, who, bdow, 
In holy ardor, aimed at lofty strains. 
True ihmo is nercr lotft : many, whose names 
Were honored much on earth, are fiunous here 
For poetry, and, with archangel harps. 
Hold no imequal rivalry in song ; 
Loading the choiis of heaven, in numbers high, 
In numbers ever sweet and ever new. 
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Behold them yonder, where the river pure 
Flows warbling down before the throne of God ; 
And, shading on each side, the tree of life 
Spreads its unfeuling boughs ! — See how they idiinc^ 
In garments white, quaffing deep draughts of love^ 
And harping on their harps, new harmonies 
Preparing for the car of God, Host High ! 

\\ . jl 

But why should I, of individual worth. 

Of individual glory, longer sing ? 

No true believer was, that day, obscure ; 

No holy soul but had enough of joy ; 

No pious wish without its f\ill reward. 

Who in the Father and the Son believed, 
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With faith that wrought by love to holy deeds. 
And puriAod the heart, none trembled there^ 
Nor had by earthly guise his rank concealed ; 
Wlicthcr, unknown, ho tilled tho ground remote^ 
Observant of the seasons, and adored 
God in the promise, yearly verified. 
Of seed-time, harvest, summer, winter, day 
And night, returning duly at the time 
Appointed ; or, on the shadowy mountain nde^ 
Worshipped at dewy eve, watching his flocks ; 
Or, trading, saw the wonders of tho deep, 
And as the needle to tho starry Polo 
Turned constantly, so he his heart to God ; 
Or else, in servitude severe, was taught 
To break the bonds of sin ; or, begging, Horned 
To trust the Providence that fed the raven. 
And clothed tho lily with her annual gown. 



Most numerous, indeed, among the saved. 
And many, too, not least illustrious, shone 
The men who had no name on earth. Eclipsed 
By lowly circumstance, they lived imknown. 
Like stream that in the desert warbles clear. 
Still nursing, as it goes, the herb and flower. 
Though never seen ; or like the star, retired 
In solitudes of ether, far beyond 
All sight, not of essential splendor less. 
Though shining unobserved. None saw their pore 
Devotion, none their tears, their faith, and love, 
Which burned within them, both to God and man,«— 
None saw but God. He, in his bottle^ all 
Their tears preserved, and every holy wish 
Wrote in his book ; and, not as they had done^ 
But as they wished with all their heart to do, 
Arrayed them now in glory, and displayed,^- 
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14 lonfgt/t hid by eoiine, tmcourtly garb, — 

la lu»trt equal to their inward worth. > \ 

!!•&*• time was passed, and his eternity 
Begun. Ko fear remained of change. The youthy 
Who, in the glowing mom of rigorous life. 
High-reaching alter great religious deeds, 
AVat suddenly eut off, with all his hopes 
la atuiny bloom, and unaceomplished left 
llis withered aims, — saw everlasting days, 
Before him, dawning, rise, in which to achiere 
Ail glorious thingM, and get himself the name 
That joaloua Death too soon forbade on earth. 

Old thing! had passed away, and all was new ; 
And yet, of all the new-begun, naught so 
i^rodigioua difference made, in the affairs 
And thoughts of every man, as certainty. 
For doubt, all doubt, was gone, of every kind ; 
Doubt that erewhile, beneath the lowest base 
Of mortal reasonings, deepest laid, crept in, 
And made the strongest, best cemented towers 
Of human workmanship, so weakly shake, 
And to their lofty tops so waver still, 
That those who built them, feared their sudden fiilL 
But doubt, all doubt, was passed ; and, in its plMC9^ 
To every thought that in the heart of man 
AVas present, now had come an absolute^ 
Unquestionable certainty, which gave 
To each decision of the mind immense 
Importance, raising to its proper height 
llxe sequent tide of passion, whether joy 
Or grief. The good man knew, in very trnth. 
That he was saved to all eternity, 
And fisarod no more ; the bad had proof complete^ 
That he was damned for ever ; and believed 
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Entirely, that on every wicked soul 

Anguish should come, and wrath, and utter wo. 

Knowledge was much increased, but wisdom matt* 
The film of Time, that still before the sight 
Of mortal vision danced, and led the best 
Astray, pursuing unsubstantial dreams, 
Had dropped from every eye. Men saw that they 
Hod vexed themselves in vain, to imdcrstand 
^Vhat now no hope to understand remained ; j j 

That they had often coimtcd e\ii good, \ 

And good iox Ul ; laughed when they should hKf \ 

wept, jl 

And wept, forlorn, when God intended mirth. ; \ 

But what, of all their follies passed, surprised ; | 

Them most, and seemed most totally insane 
And xmaccountablc, was v In- set 
On objects of a day, was scrl )us grief 
Or joy for loss or gain of mortal things. 
So utterly impossible it seemed, 
A\1icn men their proper interests saw, that aug^t 
Of terminable kind, that aught, which e'er 
Could die, or cease to be, however named, 
Should make a human soul — a legal heir 
Of everlasting years — rejoice or weep. 
In earnest mood ; for nothing now seemed worth 
A thought, but had eternal bearing in't. 

Much truth had been assented to in Timo, 
Which never, till this day, had made a due 
Impression on the heart. Take one example. 
Early from heaven it was revealed, and oft 
Kcpcated in the world, from pulpits preached, 
And penned and read in holy books, that God 
Ilespected not the persons of mankind. 
Had this been truly credited and felt, 
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That men wwe really of a common stocky 
That no man erer had been more than man. 

Much prophecy — ^rerealed by holy bardi» 
Who sung the will of heaven by Judah's 
Much prophecy, that waited long the scoff 
Of lips uncircumcised, was then fulfilled ; 
To the last tittle scrupulously fulfilled. 
It was foretold by those of ancient days, 
A time should come, when wickedness should 
Abased ; when every lofty look of man 
Should be bowed down, and all his haughtim 
Made low ; when righteousness alone should lifl 
Tlie head in glory, and rejoice at heart ; 
When many, first in splendor and renown* 
Should be most vile ; and many, lowest onoc, 
And last in Poverty's obscurest nook, 
Highest and first in honor, should be seen. 
Exalted ; and when some, when all the good^ ' 
Should rise to glory and eternal life ; 
And all the bad, lamenting, wake, oondemned 
To shame, contempt, and everlasting grie£ 

These prophecies had tarried long, so long 
That many wagged the head, and, taunting* Mked» 
" When shall they come ? " but asked bo man, 

mocked; 
For ""he reproach of prophecy was wiped 
Away, and every word of God foimd true. / 

And, oh I what change of states what dumg* if 
rank, 
In that assembly e verywh ere was seen 1 
The humble-hearted laughed, the lofty 
And every man, according to his works 
Wrovgiht in the body, there took character. 
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Tliiu stood they mixed, all generatloai atoodl 
Of all mankind, innmnerable throng 1 
(Ireat harrest of the grave ! — waiting the will 
Of heaven, attentively, and silent all. 
As forest spreading out beneath the calm 
Of evening skies, when even the single leaf 
Is heard distinctly rustle down and fall ; 
So silent they, when from above^ the sound 
Of rapid wheels approached, and suddenly 
In heaven appeared a host of angels strong. 
With chariots and with steeds of burning fire : 
Cherub, and Seraph, Thrones, Dominions, Poweri^ 
Bright in celestial armor, dazzling, rode. 
And, leading in the front, illustrious shone 
Michael and Oabriel, servants long approved 
In high commission, — girt that day with power. 
Which naught created, man or devil, migjht 
Resist. Nor waited, gazing, long ; but, qidck 
Descending, silently and without song, 
As servants bend to do their master's work. 
To middle air they raised the human race, 
Above the path long travelled by the sun ; 
And as a shepherd from' the sheep divides 
The goats ; or husbandman, with reaping bandi. 
In harvest, separates the precious wheat, 
Selected frx>m the tares ; so did they part 
Mankind, the good and bad, to right and left, 
To meet no more ; those ne'er again to smiley 
Nor those to weep ; these never more to share 
Society of mercy with the saints, 
Nor, henceforth, those to suffer with the Tile. 
Strange parting ! not lor hours, nor days, nor mootlie. 
Nor for ten thousand times ten thousand yeen ; 
But for a whole eternity ! — though fit^ 
And pleasant to the righteous, yet to all 
Strange, and most strangely felt ! The airsb to li|^ 
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Retiring, saw the son — sprang firom his loins, 

Beloved how dearly once ; but who forgot. 

Too soon, in sin's intoxicating cup, 

The fi&ther's warnings and the mother's tearb— * 

Fall to the left among the reprobate ; 

And sons, redeemed, beheld the fathers, whom 

They lored and honored once, gathered among 

The wicked. Brothers, sisters, kinsmen, firiends ; 

Husband and wife, who ate at the same board* 

And under the same roof^ imited, dwelt, 

From youth to hoary age, bearing the chance 

And change of Time together, parted then 

For evermore. But none, whose friendship grew' 

From virtue's pure and everlasting root, 

Took different roads ; these, knit in stricter bonds 

Of amity, embracing, saw no more 

Death, with his scytho, stand by ; nor heard the word» 

The bitter word, which closed all earthly friendsihipi^ 

And finished every feast of love — FarewelL 

To all, strange parting ! to the wicked, sad 

And terrible ! New horror seized them, while 

They saw the saints withdrawing, and with theia 

All hope of safety, all delay of wrath. 

Beneath a crown of rosy light, — like that 
Which once, in Ooshcn, on the flocks, and herd% 
And dwellings, smiled, of Jacob, while the land 
Of Nile was dark ; or like the pillar bright 
Of sacred fire, that stood'Ikbove the sons 
Of Israel, when they camped at midnight by 
The foot of Horob, or the desert side 
Of Knai ; — now, the righteous took their place^ 
All took their place, who ever wished to go 
To heaven, for heaven's own sake. Not one remained 
Among the accursed, that e'er desired with all 
The heart to be redeemed, that ever sought 
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SubmissiTely to do tlie will of God, 

Howe'er it crossed his own ; or to escape 

Hell, for aught other than its penal fires. 

All took their place, rejoicing, and beheld, 

In centre of the crown of golden beams 

That canopied them o'er, these gradous word% 

Blushing with tints of love : '* Pear not, mj ■alntik'' 

To other sight of horrible dismay, 
Jehorah's ministers the wicked drove, 
And left them bound immovable in chains . 
Of Justice. 0*er their heads a bowlcss cloud 
Of indignation hung ; a cloud it was 
Of thick and utter darkness, rolling, like 
An ocean, tides of livid, pitchy flame ; 
"With thunders charged, and lightnings ruinouf. 
And red with forked vengeance, such as woundA 
The soul ; and full of angry shapes of wrath. 
And eddies whirling with tumultuous fire, 
And forms of terror raving to and fro. 
And monsters unimagined heretofore, 
By guilty men in dreams before their death* 
From horrid to more horrid changing still, 
In hideous movement through that stormy gulf; 
And evermore the Thunders, murmuring, spoke 
From out the darkness, uttering loud these wordi^ 
Which every guilty conscience echoed back : 
" Ye knew your duty, but ye did it not." 
Dread words! that barred* excuse, and threw ihm 

weight 
Of every man's perdition on himself 
Directly home. Dread words ! hoard then, and head 
For ever through the wastes of Ereons. 
«< Ye knew your duty, but ye did it not I " 
These were the words which glowed upon the twoid. 
Whose wrath burned fearfully behind the ouzaed« 
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Am itkej were driycn away from Ood to Toplut. 
" Ye knew your duty, but ye did it not ! " 
These are the words to which the harps of grief 
Are strung ; and, to the chorus of the '^•'"^^w^, 
The rocks of hell repeat them, evermore ; 
Loud echoed through the caverns of despair, 
And poured in thunder on the ear of Wo. 

Nor ruined men alone, beneath that cloud. 
Trembled. There, Satan and his legions stood* 
Satan, the first and eldest sinner, — ^bound 
For judgment. He, by other name, held once i 
Conspicuous rank in heaven among the sons 
Of happiness, rejoicing, day and night. 
But pride, that was ashamed to bow to God« 
Most High, his bosom filled with hate, his face 
Made black with envy, and in his soul begot 
Thoughts guilty of rebellion 'gainst the throne 
Of the Eternal Father and the Son, — 
From everlasting built on righteousness. 

Ask not how pride, in one created pure, 
Could grow ; or sin without example spring 
Wliere holiness alone was sown : esteem't 
Enough, that he, as every being made 
By Ood, was made entirely holy, had 
The 'will of Ood before him set for law 
And regulation of his life, and power 
To do as bidt but was,*meantime, left firee, 
To prove his worth, his gratitude, his love ; 
How proved besides ? for how could servioe don* 
That might not else have been withheld, evince 
The will to serve, which, rather than the deed* 
God doth require, and virtue counts alone } 
To stand or fall, to do or leave undone. 
Is reason's lofty privilege, denied 
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To all btlow, hj instiiict bound to &te^ 
tJninmtinfr alike^ reward or bUmo. 

Thxa firee, the Devil chose to ^soboy 
The will of God, and was thrown out from heareoy 
And with him all his bad example stained : 
Yet not to utter punishment dccreedt 
But left to fill the measure of his sin. 
In tempting and seducing man — too soon. 
Too easUy seduced ! And, from the day 
He first set foot on earth,^-of rancor fiiU, 
And pridob and hate, and malice, and rerenge^" 
He set himself, with most felonious aim 
And hellish perseyerance, to root out 
All good, and in its place to plant all ill ; 
To rub and raze, from all created things, 
The fair and holy portraiture divine, 
And on them to enstamp his features grimt 
To draw all creatures off from loyalty 
To thdr Creator, and to make them bow 
The knee to him. Nor ffuled of great succesii 
As populous hell, this day, can testify. 
He held, indeed, large empire in the world. 
Contending proudly with the King of heaven. 
To him t<»nples were built, and sacrifice 
Of costly blood upon his altars flowed ; 
And — what best pleased him, for in show he seemed 
Then likcst Qod — whole nations, bowing, fell 
Before him, worshipping, and from his lips 
Entreated oracles, which he, by priests. 
For many were his priests in every age,— 
Answered, though guessing but at future thinyii 
And erring oft, yet still bdieved ; so w>b11 
His ignorance^ in ambiguous phrase^ he veiled. 

Nor needs it wonder, that with man once frLUen* 
His tempting should succeed. Large was Ms mind 
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And understanding ; though impnircd by sin. 
Still largo ; and constant practice, day and nighty 
In cunning, guile, and all hypocrisy, 
From age to age, gave him experience vast 
In sin's dark tactics, such as boyish man. 
Unarmed by strength divine, could ill withstand* 
And well he knew his weaker side ; and still. 
His lures, with baits that pleased the senses, buskad 
To his impatient passions offering terms 
Of present joy, and bribing reason's eye 
With earthly wealth, and honors near at hand. 
Nor failed to misadvise his future hopo 
And faith, by false, unkemeled promises 
Of heavens of sensual gluttony and love, 
That suited best their grosser appetites. 
Into the sinner's heart, who lived seciure, 
And feared him least, ho entered at his wilL 
But chiefs he chose his residence in courts 
And conclaves, stirring princes up to acts 
Of blood and tyranny ; and moving priests 
To barter truth, and swap the souls of men 
For lusty benefices, and address 
Of lofty sounding. Nor the saints elect, * 

Who walked with God, in virtue's path sublinu^ 
Did he not sometimes venture to molest ; 
In dreams and moments of unguarded thougiht» 
Suggesting guilty doubts and fears, that God 
Would disappoint their hope ; and in their way 
Bestrewing pleasures, tongued so sweet, and so 
In holy garb arrayed, that many stooped, ' 
Believing them of heavenly sort, and fell ; 
And to tiieir high professions, brought disgrace 
And scandal ; to themselves, thereafter, long 
And bitter nights of sore repentance, vexed 
With shame, unwonted sorrow, and remorse 
85 * 
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And more tlkcj ihould ha-n bllen, and man hn 

wept, 
Hmd not thtti goudim angdi, who, b; God 
CommiBsiaDDil, stood beside them in thtt honr 
Of Atnger. whether craft, or fierce attack, . 
To SatBii'i deepest ekill oppoaing iAjU 
Mem deep, and to his Btmigcn tmt, m inn 
i^xn eirong.—upbamo them in their handi, im 

GUed 
Their iouIb with all dlsccnunen^ quic^ to {dene 
Hia (tiatagtmi ind &inst ihows of ain. 

Now, like b TOaring lion, np uid down 
The world, destroying, thau.ijh luucen, he lagad ; 
And now, retiring back to Tutsnu. 
Far back, beneath the thick of guiltiest dark. 
Where niglit ne'er heard of diT, in council gtim. 
He Bat with ministers wh-MC thoughls ^ 
And Ihorc such plans deri^od, ns, had not Qod 
Chockcdandrcsttiuned.had added earth entii* 
To hell, and uninhabited left hearen, 
JehoTah unadjircd. !Nor luuerere, 
Eren then, his puiiishmEiii dtserrcd. Tha ^ca 
That ncrei dies, coiled in liis boaoro, gnawed 
PeipetuaUy ; »ia after sin brought pong 
Succeeding pang nnd, riOwandchfn,tlicbolla 
Of 'Ainn'a King, vindicliTc, smote 'hu soul 
M'ith fieiy -n-o to blast his proud dcaie"* 
' And gave him eamort of the wrath to eotuo. 
And chief, when, on the cross, HcKttah sold, 

'Vis fini'ih«l, (lidlheedgoof Tengcanceamit 
Him through, and all hia gloom}' le^nni touch 
Wilh new despair. But jol, to be the fint 
In mischief to have aimica at hii call. 
To hold disjiutc wilh God, in da;! of Tlmoi 
Hii piida and malice fed, and b(»« him tip 
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AJbore the wont of ruiiu Still, to plan 

And act great deeds, though wicked, brought at leait 

rhe recompense which nature hath attached , 

To all aotiTity, and aim pursued 

With perseverance, good or bad ; ibr as, 

By nature's laic's, immutable and just, 

Bnjo}'7ncnt stops where indolence begins ; 

And purposeless, to-morrow borrowing sloth* 

Itself, heaps on its shoulders loads of wo. 

Too heavy to bo borne ; so industry — 

To mediate, to plan, resolve, perform, 

Which in itself Is good — as surely brings 

Reward of good, no matter what bo done : 

And such reword the Devil had, as long 

As the decrees eternal gave him spaco 

To work* But now, all action ceased ; his hope 

Of doing evil perished quite ; his pride, 

His courage, failed him ; and beneath that cloud 

Wliich himg its central terrors o'er his head. 

With all his angels, he, for sentence, stood. 

And rolled his eyes aroimd, that uttered guilt 

And wo, in horrible perfection joined. 

As he had been the chief and leader, long. 

Of the apostate crew that warred with God 

And holiness ; so now, among the bad. 

Lowest, and most forlorn, and trembling most* 

With all iniquity deformed and foul. 

With all perdition ruinous and dark. 

He stood, — example awful of th^ wrath 

Of God ! and mark, to which all sin must fedl I — 

And made, on every side, so black a hell. 

That spirits, used to night and misery. 

To distance drew, and looked another way ; 

And from their golden cloud, far off^ the saints 

Saw round him darkness grow more dark, and heard 

The impatient thunderbolts, with deadliest crash 
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And frequmtatt^ bmk o'er his head, — ihib liga 
That Satan, there, the Yilest sinner, stood. 

Ah me ! what eyes were there beneath that 

cloud! 
Ejcs of despair, final and certain ! eyes 
That looked, and looked, and saw, where'er they 

looked. 
Interminable darkness ! utter wo I 

'Twas pitiful to see the early flower 
Nipped by the unfeeUng frost, jiist when it iqb% 
Lovely in youth, and put its beauties on. 
'Twas pitiful to see the hopes of all 
The year, the yellow harvest, made a heap, 
By rains of judgment ; or by torrents swept 
With flocks and cattle, down the raging flood ; 
Or scattered by the winnowing winds, that bora 
Upon their angry wings, the wrath of heaven. 
Sad was the field, where, yesterday, was heard 
The roar of war ; and sad the sight of maid. 
Of mother, widow, sister, daughter, wi£e. 
Stooping and weeping over senseless, oold, 
Defaced, and mangled lumps of breathless eartfa» 
Which had been husbands, fathers, brothsn» aoni 
And lovers, when that moming^s sun arose. 
'Twas sad to see the wonted seat of fiiend 
Kemovcd by death ; a^^d sad to visit soansi^ 
When old, where, in the smiling mom of \i§% 
Lived many, who both knew and loved ns muob^ 
And they all gone, dead, or dispersed abroad; 
And stranger £soos seen among their hills. 
'Twas sad to see the little orphan babe 
Weeping and sobbing on its mother's graTei 
Twas pitiful to see an old, Ibrlom, 
Decrepit, withered wretch, unhoused, nnolad^ 
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Stoiring to death with poverty and cold. 
'Twas pitiful to see a blooming bride, 
That promise gave of many a happy year, 
Touched by decay, turn pale, and waste, and die. 
Twas pi'ifiil to hear the murderous thrust 
Of ruffian's blade that sought the life entire. 
'Twas sad to hear the blood come gurgling forth 
From out the throat of the wild suicide. 
Sad was the sight of widowed, childless age 
Weeping. — I saw it once. Wrinkled mih timCb 
And hoary with the dust of years, an old 
And worthy man came to his humble roo^ 
Tottering and slow, and on the threshold stood. 
No foot, no voice, was heard within. None came 
To meet him, where he had oft met a wife, 
And sons, and daughters^ glad at his return ; 
None came to'meet him ; for that day had SMa 
The old man lay, within the narrow housoi 
The last of all his family ; and now 
He stood in solitude, in solitude 
Wide 88 the world ; for all, that made to him 
Society, had fled beyond its bound. 
Wherever strayed his aimless eye, there lay 
The wreck of some fond hope, that touched his soul 
With bitter thoughts, and told him all was passed* 
His lonely cot was silent, and he looked 
As if he could not enter. On his staf!^ 
Bending, he leaned ; and from his weary eye, 
Distressing sight I a single tear-drop wept 
None followed, for the fount of tears wsls dry. 
Alone and last, it fell from wrinkle down 
To wrinklcb till it lost itself drunk by 
The withered cheek, on which again no smile 
Should come, or drop of tenderness be seen. 
This sight was very pitiful ; but one 
Was sadder still, the saddest seen in Time. 
3.0 • 
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Say it was dismal, cold, lad dadc, m4 dM|w 
Beyond the uttatnee d utroiigeit w«rda ; 
But say that none remambcied it, who saw 
The eye of beings damned £or erennore, 
Boiling, and rolling, rolling stUl in rain, 
To find some ray, to see beyond the gulf 
Of an imaTe&uad* fieroe^ fiery, hotv 
Interminable^ dark Futurity ! 
And rolling still, and rolling still in vain I 

Thus stood the reprobate beneath the shade 
Of terror, and beneath the crown of love, 
The good ; and there was silence in the vault 
Of heaven ; and, as they stood and listened, they heard 
Afar to left, among the utter dark, 
Hell rolling o'er his waves of burning firo, 
And thundering through his caverns, empty then. 
As if he preparation made, to act 
The final vengeance of the fiery Lamb. 
And thero was heard, coming from out the Fit^ 
The hollow wailing of Eternal Death, 
And horrid cry of the Undying Worm. 

The wicked paler turned, and scarce the good 
Their color kept ; but were not long dismayed. 
That moment, in the heavens, how wondrous Mr 1 
The angel Mercy stood, and, on the bad 
Turning his back, over the ransomed throw 
His bow, bedropped with imagery of love. 
And promises on which their £uth reclined. 
Throughout, deep, breathless silence reigned agaiot 
And on the cirouit of the upper spheres, 
A glorious seraph stood, and cried aloud, 
That every ear of man and devil heard, 
«« Him that is filthy, let be filthy still ; 
Him that is holy, let be holy stilL" 
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And, fuddmlj, another squadron bright. 

Of high, archangel glory, stooping, brongiht 

A manrcUoiiB bow,— one base upon the Croas, 

The other on the shoulder of the Bear, 

'Xhey placed, — ^firom south to north, spanning th# 

hearens. 
And on each hand dividing good and bad, — 
%Vho read, on either side, those buming wordi^ 
Which ran along the arch in liTing fire^ 
And wanted not to be beUered in full : 
*" Aa ye ht.rt sown, so shall ye reap this daj." 
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la ih« be§iimiRf the Aotbor mrokes the prcjeoee and mid d tb« 
Uoly Spirit, while he inierpreu the noiet of the ancieot Bard 
deecribin; the Daj of JadgineiiL 

The Dard proceeds Soon milUous infinite of bolj qnrits mre 
beard aiid teen gatherings before the EUerual Throne, from 
heaven and rroin countless wor!ds arooitd. Silence en so e a, 
and fruro a radiant ciood the roire of God comes forth, an- 
noaiices to the assembled millioos the object of callii^ them 
to his presence, and states tuai the desiinjr of Man is eon* 
eluded, the Day of Retribuiion come, and the generations of 
Earth coUected at the place of Judgment. The ytncc then ad- 
dresses the Son Messiali, assigning to him the covenanted oA 
fice of Judge. The Son, taking the Book of God's Remem- 
brance, the CroMms of life, and the Sword of justice, and at- 
tended by the saramoned millions, move forth in glory, becoroca 
risible to the assembled sons of men, and ascends the Throne 
between the goud and bsid. An angel unfolds the book. In 
awful silence, the Judge wails, wliile every conscience attesta 
the record. He rises to pronounce the sentence. No crealnra 
breathes; the spheres and stars, with every particle of mat- 
ter, stand stillv— Those trembling on the left hear a dread de- 
cree of burning words ; the Sword of justice gleams and 
plmiges in their midst ; they sink in mier darkness, ratnrainf 
one groan of boundless wo, as Hell closes rornid, and the Un- 
dying Worm and Second Denth begin their endlem KpnM^— 
The last Fire then consumes the Eanh.~Finally, the rfghi- 
eous bear a jojroos welcome, reeeive their crowns, and mto^pA 
with the Jndge, singing with the angeiS) " Glory lO God nnd 
to the Lamb " 
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QoD of my fieitliets ! holy, just, and good ! 
My Qod ! my Father ! my imfailing Hope i 
Jehovah ! lot the incense of my praise. 
Accepted, bum before thy mercy-seat, 
And in thy presence bum, both day and nighL 
Maker ! Preserver ! my Redeemer ! God ! 
Whom hare I in the hearens but Thee alone ? 
On earth, but Thco, whom should I praise, whom 

love? 
For Thou hast brought me hitherto, upheld 
By thy omnipotence ; and from thy grace, 
Unbought, tmmerited, though not unsought — 
The wells of thy salvation, hast refreshed 
My spirit, watering it, at mom and even ; 
And, by thy Spirit, which thou freely givest 
To whom thou wilt, hast led my venturous iong, 
Over the vale and mountain tract, the light 
And shade of man ; into the burning deep 
Descending now, and now circling the mounts 
Where highest sits Divinity enthroned ; 
Rolling along the tide of fluent thought, 
The tide of moral, natural, divine ; 
Gazing on past and present, and again. 
On rapid pinion borne, outstripping Time 
In long excursion, wandering through the groree 
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XTiifading, and the endlaw arenues. 

That shade the landscape of Etemitj ; 

And talking thexe with holy sng^ met. 

And future men, in glorious tision teen ! 

Xor unrewarded hare I watched at night. 

And heard the drowsj sound of neig^iboxing dacpb 

New thought, new imagery, new seenea of bliM 

And glory, unrehearsed by mortal tongwe, 

Wliich, unrerealed, I trembling, turned and left^ 

Bursting at once upon my raTished eye,— 7 

With joy unspeakable hare filled my soul. 

And made my cup run orer with dc^ig^t : 

Though in my hce the blasts of adrerae wiad^ 

Willie boldly circumnarigating man. 

Winds seeming adrerse, thou^ perhaps not to^ 

Hare beat sererely ; disregarded beat^ 

When I, behind me, heard the Toice of God^ 

And his propitious Spirit say, Fear not I 



God of my fiithen ! erer present God ! 
Tlus offering, more, ins|nre, sustain, aoeept ; 
Highest, if numbers answer to the theme ; 
Best answering, if thy Spirit dictate most. 
JTchoTah ! breathe upon my soul ; my heart 
Enlarge; my faith increase; increase my hope ; 
My thoughts exalt ; my £uicy sanctify. 
And all my passiomv that I near thy thxtmo 
May venture, un r eprore d ; and slug the day, 
Wliich none unholy ought to name, the Day 
Of Judgment ! greatest day, passed or to come ! 
Day ! which,— ^eny me what thou wilt, deny 
Me home, or firiend, or honorable name,— > 
Thy mercy grant, I thoroughly prepared. 
With comely garment of rodccmin;^ loro. 
May meet, and have my Ju'lje f")r Al»-3 -ote. 
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Come, Gracious Influence, Breath of the Lord* 
And touch me trembling, ob thou touched the maot 
Greatly beloved, when ho in vision saw. 
By XJlai's stream, the Ancient sit ; and talked 
With Gabriel, to his prayer swiftly sent, 
At evening sacrifice. Hold my right hand. 
Almighty 1 hear me, for I ask through Him, 
Whom thou hast heard, whom thou wilt always hear 
Thy Son, our interceding Great High Priest ! 
Reveal the future, let the years to come 
Pass by, and open my ear to hear the harp, 
The prophet harp, whose wisdom I repeat. 
Interpreting the voice of distant song ; — 
AVhich thus again resumes the lofty verse, 
Loftiest, if I interpret faithfully 
The holy numbers which my spirit heart. 

Thus came the day, the Harp again began. 
The day that many thought should never oome^ 
That all the wicked wished should never come. 
That all the righteous had expected long ; 
Day greatly feared, and yet too little feared. 
By him who feared it most ; day laughed at much 
By the pro£uie, the trembling day of all 
Who laughed; day when all shadows paMed, ill 

dreams; 
When substance, when reality commenced ; 
Last day of lying, final day of all 
Deceit, all kiiavery, all quackish phrase ; 
Bnder of all disputing, of all mirth 
Ungodly, of all loud and boasting speech ; 
Judge of all judgments, Judge of every judges 
Adjuster of all causes, rights and wrongs ; 
Day oft appealed to, and appealed to oft 
By those who saw its dawn with saddest heart i 
Day most magnifix:ent in Fancy's range. 
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Whence she returned, confounded, trembling, pale^ 

With overmuch of glory faint and blind ; 

Day most important held, prepared for most, 

By every rational, wise, and holy man ; 

Day of eternal gain, for worldly loss ; 

Day of eternal loss for worldly gain ; 

Great day of terror, vengeance, wo, despair; 

Kevealer of all secrets, thoughts^ desires ; 

Rcin-trying, heart-investigating day. 

That stood between Eternity and Time, 

Reviewed all past, determined all to come^ 

And bound all destinies for evermonT; 

Believing day of imbelief ; great day, 

That set in proper light the affairs of earth. 

And justified the Government Divine ; 

Great day! — what can we more? what should W9 

more ? 
Great triumph day of God's incarnate Son I 
Great day of glory to the Almighty God ! 
Day ! whence the everlasting years begin 
Their date, now era in eternity, 
And oft referred to in the song of heaven ! 

Thus stood the apostate, thus the ransomed stoodt 
Those held by justice fast, and these by love^ 
Reading the fiery scutcheonry, that blazed 
On high, upon the great celestial baw : 
** As ye have sown, so shall ye reap this day." 
AU read, all understood, and all believed. 
Convinced of judgment, righteousness, and tin. 

Meantime the universe throughout was stilL 
The cope, above and round about, was calm ; 
And motionless, beneath them, lay the Earth, 
Silent and sad, as one that sentence waits, 
For flagrant crime ; — ^whcn suddenly was heaxd» 
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Behind the aznre yaulting of the sky. 

Above, and far remote from reach of sight, 

The sound of tnmipcts, and the sound of crowdi^ 

And prancing steeds, and rapid chariot wheels, 

That from four qiiarters rolled, and seemed in hasta^ 

Assembling at some place of rendezvous ; 

And so they seemed to roll, with furious speedy 

As if none meant to be behind the first. 

Nor seemed alone ; that day, the golden trump, 

"Whose voice, from centre to circumference 

Of all created things, is heard distinct, 

God had bid Michael sound, to summon all 

The hosts of bliss to presence of their King ; 

And, all the morning, millions infinite, 

That millions governed each. Dominions, Powenii 

Thrones, Principalities, T^nth all their hosts, 

Uad been arriving near the capital. 

And royal city, New Jerusalem, 

From heaven's remotest bounds. Nor yet from heaven 

Alone came they, that day. The worlds around. 

Or neighboring nearest on the verge of night, 

Emptied, sent forth their whole inhabitants. 

All tribes of being came, of every name. 

From every coast, filling Jehovah's courts. 

From mom till mid-day, in the squadrons potu^ 

Immense, along the bright celestial roads. 

Swiftly they rode, for love unspeakable. 

To God, and to Messiah, Prince of Peace, 

Drew them, and made obedience hxiste to bo 

Approved. And now, before the Eternal Throne^-— 

Brighter, that day, than when the Son prepared 

To overthrow the seraphim rebelled, — 

And circling round the mount of Deity, 

Upon the sea of glass all round about. 

And down the borders of the stream of life, 

And over all the plains of Paradise, 
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For many a league of heayenly measiuemenj^— 

Assembled, stood the immortal mnitjtndeiy 

MiUiona, abore all number infinite, 

The nations of the blessed. Distingoiihed Oifli^ 

Bj chief of goodly stature blazing far; 

By yarious garb, and flag of yarious hue 

Streaming through hcayen from standard lifted Ul^b— 

The arms and imagery of thousand worlds. 

Distinguished each, but all arrayed complete^ 

In armor bright, of hehnct, shield, and swovd; 

And mounted all in chariots of fire. 

A military throng, blent, not confused ; 

As soldiers on some day of great review 

Burning in splendor of refulgent gold. 

And ornament, on purpose, long devised 

For this expected day. Distinguished eaoh^ 

But all accoutred as became their Lord* 

And high occasion ; all in holiness. 

The livery of the soldiery of Qod, 

Vested; and shining all with perfect bliss^ 

The wages that his fiuthfiil servaxtts win. 



Thus stood they numberless around the 
Of presence ; and, adoring, waited, hashed 
In deepest silence, for the voice of God. 
That moment, aU the Sacred Hill on high 
Burned, terrible with glory, and, behind 
The uncreated lustre^ hid the Lamb, 
Invisible ; when, from the radiant dood. 
This voice, addresang all the hosts of hetTeBt 
Proceedod, not in words as we converse^ 
Each with his fellow, but in language such 
As Ood doth use, imparting, without phzaie 
Successive, what, in speech of creatores* a eeia 
Long narrative, though long, yet losing muoh 
In feeble symbols of the thought Divine. 



Hy Mmnta long ipprored, mj bithful tanj, 
Angdi of glory, lliroiies, BDniimoiu. Powen, 
Well pleased, thia morning. I hare Men the apeed 
Of JODT abcdionce, gathering round mj tbxona, 
b onler due, and well -becoming gtrb ; 
JUnstriooii i»I tee, be^nd your wont, 
A* WW my wish, to glorilj thii day : 
Aad now, whnt your nMembling means, •ttend. 

Thii day condndo the destiny of man. 
The hour appointed irom eleraity. 
To jnilgG the ennh, in lightcausncss. il Mme; 
To end the war of Sin, that long hu fboght, 
Permitted, agninat the aworil of HolineM ; 
To give to men and dcvila, as their work*, 
Hecordod in my alt- remembering book, 
t find good to tho good, and great reward 
Of CTerlasting honor, joy, andpeate, 
Sefore ray prcacncc hero for erctmoie ; 
And to the evil, m their sins provoke, 
Eternal Tccomjicnsc of shame nnd -vro, 
Cait out boyoad the bounds of ligbt and lore. 



Of mercy out, inv-iiing all to eoma 
To me and live my bowels long huve tnoved 
With great compasaion j and mj jiutice pa tw d 
' TrsnKtfS'iimi by. and not imputed sin. 
Long here, upon my cvcilasting throne, 
I hare beheld wy lovo and mercy scorned i 
Krtc Been my lawa despised. My name blnaphcmed, 
Uy providence accused, my gncioua plans 
Opposed and long, too long, have I beheld 
The vicked trionqth, and my aaints repioaohsd 
IbUdmialj, while on my altan lie, 
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pTophetiv cposdcs, tcaciiai» iiuBBrtcn» 
Week agiis md vmdeaw wdo&g m my 
Hare I aoC itiQv from a0» to a^e^ niMd up^ 
Ai 1 Mar — lifiil, gwrt^ nbpau 
Gifted bj mm -mlh lng« e^acitjr* 
And bj m J «m omafpnttnt nphrU^ 
To poor ^ ■libera o# my ms 
And ron my jndgmMls €B tim «r •< mimf 
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Ajid LuUy, when tlie promuod hour ins OOBM^- 
What moie could most abundiuit mcrcj do t— 
Did I not send IiamonUBl forth, Oij San, 
Qnly begotten, to puichaso, by Jiia blood. 
As Mitny 04 believed upon lu5 nAmc 
Did he not die to give rcponluice:, such 
A» I acci?pt, and pardon of otL nns ? 
Hai hs not taught, besoeched, and ihad «bio«d 
The Spirit uncon^cd, nnd given at tLrucs 
Eiamplo fierce of ■wreth and jurlgmcnl, pound 
Vindictively on nations guUly long 
What means of cefonnation, that my Son 
Has left behind, untried what plainer words, 
%Vhat nrguments more stron™, as yet remain i 
Did le not tcU them, with his iips of tiuth. 
The rightcoua should be (UTc 1, the wii " 
And'hoa ha not, awake b '',n <! ly nnd night. 
Hero intctecdcd with prevLii. ii^ voii:c, 
At my right hand, pleading his precioos bloo4 
Whieh magnified my holy law, and bought 
For all who wished, pEtpctual righteousness I 
■ And have not you, my Jaiihful servants, all 
Been frequent forth, obedient to my will. 
With mosBages of mercy and of lore. 
Administering my gifts to sinful man i 
And have not all my mewy, nil my love, 
Been scaled snil nlnniped with sig;nntiue tt haW 
By proof of wondcrB, mincles, and tign> 
Attested, and attested more by truth 
Divine, inherent in iha tiding^ sent i 
This day declares the cooaequcuce of alL 
Some have believed, are eonctiScd, Ud wn^ 
Prepared for dwelling in this holy place. 
In these their mansions, built bebre my fbMi 
And DOW, beneath a crown of goldn li^ 
Beyond our wall, at plaoe at jndgmeBt, 1ib»j, 
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Expecting, wait the promised, dne reward. 
The others stand with Satan, bound in chaln% 
The others, who refused to be redeemed : 
They stand, ynsanctlfied, unpardoned, sad, 
Waiting the sentence that shall fix their wo. 
The others, who refused to be redeemed ; 
For all had grace sufficient to believe, 
All who my gospel heard ; and none who head 
It not, shall by its law, this day, bo tried. 
Necessity of sinning, my decrees 
Imposed on none ; but rather, all inclined 
To holiness ; and grace was bountiful, 
Abundant, overflowing with my word ; 
My word of life and peace, which to all meo« 
Who shall or stand or fall, by law revealed. 
Was offered freely, as 'twas freely sent, 
Without all money, and without all price. 
Thus they have all, by willing act, despised 
Me, and my Son, and sanctifying Spirit. 
But now, no longer shall they mock or scorn. 
The day of grace and mercy is complete, 
And Godhead from their nuscry absolved. 

So saying, lie, the Father infinite, 
Turning, addressed Messiah, where he uX^ 
Exalted gloriously, at his right hand. 
This day belongs to justice and to thee^ 
Eternal Son, thy right for service done^ 
Abundantly fulfilling all my will ; 
By promise thine, frt)m all eternity. 
Made in the ancient Covenant of Grace ; 
And thine, as most befitting, since in thee 
Divine and human meet, impardal Judges 
Consulting thus the interest of both. 
Go then, my Son, divine similitude^ 
• Image ezpren of Deity luueen, 



liO'jjk X. 439 

The book of my remembrance take; and tdka 

The golden cro-v^Tis of life, due to the sainti ; 

And take the seven last thunders ruinous ; 

Thy armor take ; gird on thy sword, thy fword 

Of justice ultimate, reserved, till now. 

Unsheathed, in the eternal armory ; 

And mount the living chariot of God. 

Thou goest not now, as once, to Calvary, 

To be insulted, bufTotcd, and slain ; 

l^ou goest not now, with battle and the toIm 

Of war, as once against the rebel hosts. 

Thou goest a Judge, and findst the guilty bound | 

Thou goest to prove, condemn, acqidt, reward* 

Not unaccompanied ; all these, my sainti, 

Go with thee, glorious retinue, to sing 

Thy triumph, and participate thy joy; 

And I, the Omnipresent, with thee go ; 

And with thee all the glory of my throne. 

Thus said the Father ; and the Son beloredt 
Omnipotent, Omniscient, Fellow God, 
Arose, resplendent with Divinity ; 
And He the book of God's remembrance took $ 
And took the seven last thunders ruinous ; 
And took the crowns of life, due to the sainti; 
His armor took ; girt on his sword, his sword 
Of justice ultimate, reserved, till now, 
Unsheathed, in the eternal armory ; 
And up the living chariot of God 

Ascended, Bignif}'ing all complete. j 

I 

And now the Trump of wondrous melodj. 
By man or angel never heard before, ' 

Sounded with thunder, and the march begaga* 
Not swift, as cavalcade, on battle bent. 
But, as became procession of a judge, 
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nr, t3 }c£ the tAarr fenh. 
Of Hm igmA man^ Ani aiv, the wmm of 
Bcdaeld tLcsr rnmrng, 'witkh, before, tlicr 
Bfhfld the gknow eooaxcaaDce of God ! 
AIJ la^^ vat vvalknred up, &2I object! Mcm 
Fftded; o&d the laeaxsste, risible 
AJooe; hc^ rrerr ere iqnn kim fixed ; 
Tht wicked mr his nutjestj serere ; 
And thote wiio picroed Him nw his free iridi 
Of ^ory cireled nnmd, esientul bri^t ! 
Aad to the rocks and mminUinf called in rna. 
To hide them from the fiercenew of his vnth ; 
Almi^My pover their fli^ nxtrained, end held 
Thesn boimd isunonhle before the bar. 
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Ihe fi^ bt eo n i» nndismarod and bold, — bert piDo( 
This dar, of fortitade nncere, -anstained 
Bj inward faith, with acclamations loud, 
Beccired the eoming of the Son of 31an? 
And, drawn bj lore, inclined to his ^iproachv 
Moring to meet the brightness of his fsee. 

Meantime, 'tween good and bad, the Jud^B Ui 
wheels 
Stajed, and, airmding, lat upon the great 
"White Throne, that morning fonnded there by powvr 
Omnipotent, and built on righteousness 
An<^ truth. Behind, before, on ercrj aide^ 
In natire and reflected blaze of bright. 
Celestial equipage, the myriads stood. 
That with his marching came ; rank abore pBik« 
Bank abofs xaak« with shield and flaming avofd. 
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Twas silence all ! oiid quick, on right and left^ 
A mighty angel spread the book of God's 
Remembrance ; and, with conscience now sincen 
All men compared the record, \iTittcn there 
By linger of Omniscience ; and received 
Their sentence, in themselves, of joy or wo ; 
Condemned or justified, while yet the Judgo 
Waited, as if to let them prove theoLtelvcs. 
The righteous, in the book of life displayed, 
Kejoicing, read their names ; rejoicing, read 
Their faith for righteousness received, and doedi 
Of holiness, as proof of fiiith complete. 
The Aiicked, in the book of endless death. 
Spread out to left, bewailing, read their names ; 
And read beneath them. Unbelief^ and fruit 
Of unbelief, vile, unrepentcd deeds. 
Now unrepcntable for evermore ; 
And gave approval of the wo afExed. 

This done, the Omnipotent, Omniscient Jiidgt 
Rose infinite, the sentence to pronounce, 
The sentence of eternal wo or bliss ! 
All glory heretofore seen or conceived. 
All majesty, annihilated, dropped. 
That moment, from remembrance, and was lost; 
And silence, deepest hitherto esteemed, 
Seemed noisy to the stillness of this hour. 
Comparisons I seek not, nor should find, 
If sought That silence, which all being held« 
When Ood's Almighty Son, from off the walls 
Of heaven the rebel angels threw, accursed^ 
So still, that all creation heard their fidl 
Distinctly, in the lake of burning fire,— 
Was now forgotten, and every silence else. 
All being rational, created then, 
Around the judgment seat, intensely iisteoads 




So 



God grev dsk viik utter wim&; 



mddL tfiroa^ tlie mi^<tf fnJmitr, aflinmB^ 
A ^OEft ctf fierr ladipoliaB tbzev« 
He lified ^ Idi baoMi omnipotent, 
Anddovn ssiCq^ tjte damned the bommg edge 
fnmi fivtk hift moirj qnxrer lenty 
leren last tlinndcn rainooa, 
'Wbkh, mtrriit^ widieredaQ their Moli vith. finu 
ncB int vat Ten^esDee, fint was ruin seen ! 
Bed, unresmined, Tindkuve, final, fierce ! 
Tker, howling fled to irest among the dark; 
But fled nst these the terron of the Lord. 
Pnxvoed, and driren berond the Gnli^ which fnmaM 
ImpaaiiMr, b ee w e c u th* good and bad, 
And downward far remote to left, oppressed 
And aeorehcd with the aren^iing fires, begun 
Bnzning within them, — ^thej upon the ragt 
Of Erebns, a moment, pannng stood. 
And saw, bdow, the unfathomable lake^ 
Tossing with tides of daik, tempestoons wxmth ; 
And woold hare looked behind ; but greater wnth, 
Bddad, tsbadflb whieh BOfW 110 n^it* gaw 




m 



To final ndseiy. Go^ in the grasp 

Of his Ahnightj strength, took them n pw ii ei, 

And threw them down, into the yawning pH 

Of bottomless x>cidition, rained, damned. 

Fast bound in chains of darkness cv e iuin re ; 

And Second Death, and the Undying Wofnv 

Opening their horrid jaws, with hideous yvU, 

Falling, receiTed their ererlastin^ pr*7« 

A groan returned, as down they sunk, and loakt 

And ever sunk, among the utter dark ! 

A grAan returned ! the righteous heard tiis gvoMt 

The groan of all the reprobate, when first 

They felt damnation sure ! and heard Heil close 1 

And heard J^iorah and his love rodre I 

A groan returned ! the righteous heard the fsotSp 

As if all misery, all sorrow, grieC 

All pain, all anguish, all despair, which all 

Hare suffered, or shall feel, firom first to last 

Btemity, had gathered to one pang. 

And issued in one groan of boundless wo ! 

And now the wall of hell, the outer wall. 
First gatdess then, closed round them; that which 

thou 
Hast seen, of fiery adamant, emblazed 
With hideous imagery, abore all hope, 
Aboye all flight of fency, burning high. 
And guarded evermore, by Justice, turned 
To Wrath, that hears, unmoved, the endless grt ' *l 
Of those wasting within ; and sees, immovod, 
The endless tear of vain repentance £aU. 

• 

Nor ask if these shall ever be redeemed. 
They never shall I Not Ood, but their owm iia» 
Condemns them. What could be done, as ttiCNi 
hcardy 
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Hm been already done; all has been 
That wisdom infinite, and bonndlesa graee^ 
Working together, conlddeTiie; andaU 
Hasfiuled. Whynowiocoeed? ThonghQodihculd 

•toop, 
Inriting itill, and send his Only Son 
To offer grace in hell, the pride, that first 
Kefused, would stiU reAise ; the nnbelie^ 
Still nnbeliering, wonld deride and mock ; 
Nay more, reAise^ deride^ and mock ; liar sin 
Increasing still, and growing, day and nighty 
Into the essence of the sool, become 
An sin, makes what in time seemed probablsb— 
Seemed probable^ since God invited thenit— 
For erer now impossible. Thns they, 
According to the eternal laws which bind 
All ereatores, bind the Uncreated Onsb 
Though we name not the sentence of the Jodga^* 
Host daily grow in sin and pnnishmenti 
Made by themselTes their necessary lot| 
Unchangeable to aU eternity. 

What lot I what choice ! I sing not, cannot wta§» 
Ilere, highest seraphs tremble on the lyre^ 
And make a sndden pause ! — ^but thou hast sceoi 
And here, the bard, a moment, held his hand« 
As one who saw more of that horrid wo 
Than words oould utter; and again xosomed. 

Nor yet had vengeance done. The guilty Bicth, 
Inanimate, debased, and stained by sin» 
Seat of rebellion, of corruption long^ 
And tainted with mortality throughout^— 
Qod sentenced next; and sent the final fires 
Of ruin forth, to bum and to destroy. 
The saints iti burning saw, and thou mayest sea 
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Look yonder, round the lofty golden walli 
And gallerief of New JcruBalom, 
Among the imagery of wonders pasMd; 
Look near the southern gate; look, and bohold-* 
On spacious canvass, touched with liying hnca 
The Conflagration of the ancient earth. 
The hondiworiL of high archangel, drawn 
From memory of what he saw, that day. 
Sec ! how the mountains, how the yalieys bum. 
The Andes bum, the Alps, the Apennines, 
Taurus and Atlas ; all the islands bum ; 
The Ocean bums, and rolls his waves of flamo. 
See how the lightnings, barbed, red with wnUh^ 
Sent from the quiver of Omnipotence^ 
Cross and rocross the fiery gloom, and bum 
Lito the centre ! — bum without, within. 
And help the native fires, which Ood awok% 
And kindled with the fury of his wrath. 
As inly troubled, now she seems to shake ; 
The flames, dividing, now, a moment^ fall; 
And now, in one conglomerated mass, 
Kising, they glow on high, prodigious blait ! 
Then fidl and sink again, as i£, within, * 
llic fuel, burned to ashes, was consumed. 
So bumed the Earth upon that dreadftil dajy 
Yet not to fiill annlhUation burned. 
The essential particles of dust remained, 
Piirged, by the final, sanctifying fires, 
From all corruption ; firom aU stain of sin* 
Done there by man or devil, purified, 
llio essential particles remained, of which 
God built the world again, renewed, impiOFadp 
With fertQe vale, and wood of fertile bou^ $ 
And streams of milk and honey, flowing song ; 
And moimtains cinctured with peipetoal g res n | 
In clime and season fruitftd, as at first, 
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wokcb vn&Den, in Pandin. 
And God, tram Mtii tiie iDf«Di of native lic*:1^ 
ikkoidM iMk oflMnM. ni dad tliA ■«& 

l •l*^ —1ft JBg A Ao nMMI 

Mr wonted n3ra» nd kid 
Her stiix% tlw virgm danghtwa of llie dLj. 
And God icrired tlw wind!* levired tliA tidfli | 
And, tovckbig kcr from kis Ahaighty band* 
Witli tece rrmtriftigal, she oawwtl i«ii» 
GouniBg ker wonted path* to stop no mace. 
DeK^tftd aeeae of new Inhahitaeti ! 
Aa tlMMit this BBom, in ir^Tfriwf liithflTy aai 



Thvs doacw tlw i^oriooi Judgab tomfng to li^ii^ 
Wiik cosafeBBasee of lore vnapoakablfl^ 
BdicU tlM nghteicwii, aad appiOTod than ^«f : 
* Ye Ueied of my Fatl«K. eoiacb ye jiiat» 
£eter the joy ctein al of your Locd ; 
Rcccm your ciQiwii% aaccnd. and dt witknfl^ 
At GodTs li^a band, in ^oiy efccmoce ! "* 

TVtt aaid the Oamipotent, Tiyamate Oct | 
And itaited mat the komai^ of the crowai» 
Ahcedy thrown befoie him; aortheloiid 
' Amioi of uniTcnaU holy pniBe ; 
But tnnied the hiing diariot of firob 
And awifler now,^«t joylul to declare 
Thi* day's rtofnedings in hia Esthcr^s oom^ 
And to present tiie number of his aona 
Before Uie Throne^ — eseended np to bccvcn. 
And all hia saints and aU hia angel bandfly 
Asb florions, they on high ascended* sung 
Glory to God and to the Lamb ! — they song 
]f easiah, fidicr than the sons of men« 
And altogedier lordy. Grace is poured 
Infrj thy lipsb abore aU meaauie poured ; 
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And therefim God hath blotted thee erennora. 

Gird, gird thy iword upon thy thigh, O thou 

Mott Mighty 1 with ihy glory ride ; with aU 

Thy mijetty, ride protperoutly, becante 

Of meeknett, tmth, and righteontnett. Thy tfanrnfl^ 

O God, for erer and for erer ttandt ; 

The tceptre of thy kingdom ttill it right ; 

Therefore hath God, thy God, anointed thee 

With oil of gladnest and perAimot of myrrh. 

Out of the ivory palaces, aboye 

Thy fellows, crowned the Prince of cndlett peiM 1 

Thus sung they God, their Sayionr : and themtelTea 
Prepared complete to enter now, with Christ, 
Their living Head, into the Holy Place. 
Behold 1 the daughter of the King, the bride^ 
All glorious within, the bride adorned. 
Comely in broidery of gold ! behold. 
She comet, apparelled royally, in robct 
Of perfect righteousness, fair as the sun. 
With all her virgins, her companions fair,— > 
Into the Palace of the King she comes. 
She comet to dwell for evermore 1 Awake^ 
Eternal harps I awake, awake, and sing I— 
The Lord, the Lord, our God Almighty, reigoa 1 

Thus the Messiah, with the hosts of blitt, 
Entered the gates of heaven, unquestioned now. 
Which closed behind them, to go out no more ; 
And stood, accepted, in his Father's tight; 
Before the glorious, everlasting Throne^ 
Presenting all his saints ; not one was los^ 
Of all that he in Covenant received . 
And, having given the kingdom up, he tat^ 
Where now he sits and reignt, on the right htad 
Of glory ; and our God is all in all ! 
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Thai bATa I sung bcjond thf fliat raqoM^ 
Boiling mj Bumban o'er the track «r man. 
The wnld it dawn, U mid-d&f, and decline ; 
nnia gon«^ the righteoui taTad, the wicktd daan 
And Ood'a etenul gorenuneut ^praredi 
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